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As it hath bead ften Adted, by the Queen's 
Majeſty's Servants, at the private Play-houſe in 
Drury-Lane, in the Year 1630. 
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110 THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


[GEORGE HARDING, 


Baron Barth 9 "Barkley Caſtſe, ab Knight 
of the Honourable Order of On Bars. 


My good Lord," 47 pn 
13 O be eee for 0) Netility, or IN Wes 77. 
* 7K. tles is not alone proper to yourſelf, but to ſome 
5 few of your: Rank, who- way challenge the like 

Privilege with you But in our Age to vouch-. 
f (as you have often done) a ready Hand to raiſe the de- 
© jefed Spirits of the contemned Sons of the Muſes, fuch as 
would not ſuffer the glorious Fire of Pozſy to be wholly ex- 
3 43 tinguiſhed, is ſo remarkable, and peculiar to your Lordſhip, 
X that with a full Vote, and Suffrage it is acknowledged, that 
= zhe Patronage, and Protection of the dramatic Poem, is 
7 yours, and almoſt without a Rival. I deſpair not therefore, 
but that my Ambition to preſent my Service in this Rind, may 
in our Clemency meet with a genile Interpretation. Confirm 
it, my good Lord in your gracious Acceptance of this Trifle ; 
in which if I were not confident there are ſome Pieces wor- 
ty the Peruſal, it ſhould have been taught an humbler 
= Flight; and the Writer (your Countryman) never yet mage 
= happy in your Notice, and Favour, had not made this an 
Advocate to plead for his Admiſſion among ſuch as are 
= wholly; and fincerely devoted to your Service. I may live 
10 tender my humble Thankfulne/ſs in ſome higher Strain; 
and, till then, comfort myſelf with hope, that you deſcend 
om your Height jo receive 85 


Your Honour's commanded Servant, 


PriLie MASSINGER. 
. 


F We a Jeſuit. 


Damade Perſons... 


 Afambey E. viceroy of Tunis. 

Muſtapha, Baſha of Aleppo. 

Vitelli, a Gentleman of Ve- 
nice diſg u * 


Antbonio Grimaldi, the . 


2. Original Aue. 


J onn BAN TE. 
OHN — 
UCHAEL BowIERA. 


WILLIAM ALLEN, 


Mn n Row Abs. 


 negado: FE: N + 
Car azie, an Eunuch. nk Rows. 
Gazet, Servant | to Pirelli. [EpwarD SHakertey,” 
Aga. © rn od ewe. gh 
Capiaga. : | 
„ ACRIRPOL oY 8 
Boat ſwaisn. e 1 
Sailors, R 
ailor. | v 
Three T ark. | 
Den, Neice to Awihath: Row inn 'Reck RS. | 
Paulina, Siſter to Yitelli, |Tato. Bourne. © 
Manto, Servant to Donuſa ff 
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A0 1. SCENE 2 


Eu Vill and Gazet. 


| A Vitelll. 1 
* * VE bird a Shop, then? 


Gaz. Yes, Sir; and our Wares 

b (Though brittle as a Maidenhead at cen 
XN Are ſafe unladen; not a Chryſtal crack'd, 
Or China Diſh needs ſod'ring our choice Pictures, 
As they came from the Workman, without Blemiſn; 
And I have ſtudied. Speeches for each. Piece, 

And in a thrifry Tone, to ſell em off _ 

= Will ſwear by Mabomet, and Termagant, e 

= That this is Miſtreſs to the great Duke of Florence, 

? That Neice to old King Pepin, and a Third 


= An Auſtrian Princeſs by her Roman Noſe, 


How eer my Conſcience tells me they are Figures 
Of Bawds and common Courteſans in Venice. N 
Vitel. You make no Scruple of an Oath, then? 
az. Fye, Sir! ; 
"Th out ot my Indentures: ; Im bound there 


E RENEGADO 


* 0 ** for my Maſter's Profit, as ſecurely | 
As your Intelligencer muſt for his Prince, 
| That ſends him forth an honourable Str 
| Jo ferve his Purpoſes, And, if it be lawful 
In] a Chriſtian Shopkeeper to cheat his Father, 
i I cannot find but, to abuſe a Turk 
| In the Sale of our Commodities, muſt be thought 
A metitorious Work. 4 
4 Vitel. I wonder, Sirrah, 
What s your Religion? 
1 Caz. *Troth, to anſwer truly, | | 
1 1 would not be of one that ſhould command me 
5 To feed upon poor Joby, when I'fee Pheaſants 
i And Partridges on the Table: Nor do I like 
} The other that allows us to eat Fleſh 
In Lent though it be rotten, rather then be 
Thought ſu e as your zealous Cobler, 
And . Botcher preach at Amſterdam 
Over a Hotchpotch, I'd not be confin'd 
In my Belief, when all your Sects, and Sectaries 
Are grown of one Opinion; if 1 like it, 
1 will profeſs myſelf. in the mean Time 
Live I in England, Spain, France, ne, Geneva, | 
I'm of that Country's Faith, _» ö 

Vitel. And what in Tunis? 

Win you turn Turk here? 
Gaz. No: So I ſhould loſe _— 
A Collop of that Part my Dol! enjoin'd 1 me 
To bring home as ſhe left it: Tis her Venture, 
Nor dare ] barter that Commodity 
| Without her ſpecial Warrant. 
Fin. You're aKnave, irs - 
k Leaving your Roguery, think upon my Buſineſs: 
It is no Lime to tool now. 


1 
\- 


is — — 4 Fear zealous Cobler 

Aud learned Botcher preach at Amſterdam _ {| 
1 Much about this Time the Low Countries were infefted with a fa- 4 
pe ſtitious Crew of Puritans and Fanatics, and the Perfons here alluded 9 
j 40, were perhaps the moſt noted: A Cobler and a Taylor. 
| | 


; „ Remember 


THE RENEGADO. 7 
Remember where you are too: Though this Mart- time, 
We are allowed free Trading, and with Safeex. 
Temper your Tongue and meddle not with the 7 * 
Their Manners, nor Religion. i 

Saz. Take you Heed, Sir, F 
What Colours you wear. Not two Hours ſince there 
landed ; | 
An Engliſh Pirate's Whore with a green Apron, | 

And, as ſhe walk'd the Streets, one of their Muftis 
(We call them Prieſts at Venice) with a Razor | 
Cuts it off, Petticoat, Smock and all, and leaves her 
As naked as my Nail; the young Fry wond' ring 

What ſtrange Beaſt it ſhould be. I *icap'd a — = 
My Miſtreſs' Buſk Point, of that forbidden Colour 
Then ty'd my Codpiece, had 1 It been nn, 2 
I had been capon'd. 1. 2 
Voitel. And had been well ſerv'd. N 
Haſte to the Shop, and ſet my Wares in x order. 
l will not long be abſent? 

Gaz. Though I ſtrive, Sir, 

To put off Melancholy, to which you are ever 
Too much inclin'd, it ſhall not hinder me 
With my beſt Care to ſerve ns 7-5; le Gra, 


Enter Franciſco, 25 


Vitel, I bel ie ve thee. 

O welcome, Sir! Stay of my Steps i in this Life, 

And Guide to all my Vieſſed Hopes hereafter! 
What Comfort, Sir? Have your Endeavours proſper'd? 
| Have we tir'd Fortune's Malice with our e = 
ls ſhe at length, after ſo many Frowns, ' 

Pleas'd to vouchſafe one cheerful Look upon us? 
Fran, You give too much 9 F ortune, and your 
Paſſions, 

Ober which a wiſe Man, if lived. triumphs. Mal 
That Name Fool's Worſhip, and thoſe Tyrants, which 
We arm againſt our better Part, our Reafon, - 
oy add, but neyer take from our ꝙ—)—ᷓ— 5 
"KIA A Vitel. 
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* THE RENE GAD O. 
Vitoel. Sir, as I am a ſinful Man, 10 cannot 
But like one ſuffſer. 
Fran. 1 2240 riorifevnd you 
A Fortitude inſenſible of Calamity, _ b 
To which the Saints themſelves have bow'd, and free. 
They're made of Fleſh and Blood: All that I oP 1 
Is manly Patience. Will you, that were train'd up 

In a religious School, where divine Maxime 
Scornin > Compariton with moral Precepts 

Were daily taught you, bear your Conſtancy- $ Trial, 
Not like Vitelli, but a Village Nurſe, 

With Curſes in your Mouth? Tears i in Lyons Eyes? J 
How poorly it ſhows in you. © 
_ Vitel. I am ſchool'd, Sir, 

And will, hereafter, to * utmoſt Strengrh | 

Study to be myſelf. 
8 So ſhall you find me 

Moſt ready to aſſiſ you: Neither have 1 
Slept in your great Occaſions ſince I left you- 

I have been at the Viceroy's Court, and preſs'd 

As far as they allow a Chriſtian Entrance. 
And ſomething I have learn'd that _ concern 
The Purpoſe of this Journey. 

Vitel. Dear Sir, what is it? 

Fran. By the Command of Aſambeg, the Viceroy; ; 
The City ſwells with barbarous Pomp and Pride 
For the Entertainment of ſtout Muſtapha 
The Baſba of Aleppo, who, in Perſon, 

Comes to receive the Neice of ur 
The fair Donuſa for his Bride. 

Vitel. I find not 

Tow this may profit us. 


e ae feb Mok; Hates 
But like one ſuffer. | £7 # | 
In Macbeth we have a fine Expreſſion like hs. WY 
2 Diſpute it (ſays Malcolm] like a Man. | | 7 
Malcolm, I ſhall do ſo 5 


But I muſt alſo feel it a a Man. 
N Tue Rev, Mr. D. 4% 
Fran. 


THE RENEGADO. 9 
Fran. Pray you, give me Leave. 
Among the reſt that wait upon the Viceroy, 

(Such as have under him Command in Tanis 

L Who, as you've often heard, are all falſe n 
ſaw the Shame of Venice and the Scorn r © 
Pf all good Men: TI he perjur d W e 

Intonio Grimaldi. 

Vitel. Ha! his Name 
Is Poiſon to me. 

Fran. Yet again? 

Vitel. I've done, Sir! 

Fran. This debauch'd Villain, hoc! we ever chought 
(After his impious Scorn done in St. Mark's 
To me as I ſtood at the holy Altar 
F 5 he Thief that raviſh'd your fair Siſter Gy you, 

The virtuous Paulina, not long fince 
Ns I am truly given to underſtand) 
Pold to the Viceroy a fair Chriſtian Virgin, 
4 2 n whom, maugre his fierce and cruel N ature 
4 Landes dotes extremely. 
Vittel. Tis my Siſter: Avg 60 7 3-2 
It muſt be ſhe ; my better Angel tells me ii fe 
I PTis poor Paulina. Farewell all Diſguiſes! | 
I'll ſhow in my Revenge that | am Noble. 
Fran. You are not madꝰ, 
Vitel. No, Sir; my virtuous Anger 
Makes ev'ry Vein an Artery, I feel in me 
The Strength of twenty Men; and, being arm'd 
Wich my good Cauſe to wreak wrong d Innocence, Wm 
I dare alone run to the Viceroy's Court 
And with this Poignard, before his F . 
Dig out Grimaldi's Heart. 
Fran. ls this religious ? 
Vitel. Would you have me tame now ? Can 1 know 
2 my Siſter 
1 Mew'd up in his Seraglie, and in Danger 
Not alone to loſe her Honour, but her Soul ? 
The Hell-bred Villain by too, that has ſold both 
To black Deſtruction, and not haſte to ſend him 


: * - 
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to HE RENE GAP O. 
Ts the Devil his Tutor? To be patient now, 
Were, in another Name, to play the Pander 
To th' Viceroy's looſe Embraces, and cry am 
While he by Force, or Flattery compels her BK 
To yield her fair Name up to his foul Luſt. 
And after turn Apaſtate to the Faith 5 
That ſhe was bred in. 
Fran. Do but give me Hearing, | 
And you ſhall ſoon grant how ridiculous 
This childiſh Fury is. A wiſe Man never 
Attempts Impoſſibilities : *Tis as eaſy 
For any fingle Arm to quell an Army, ET 
As to effect your Wiſhes. We come hither 
To learn Paulina's Faith, and to redeem her: 
Leave your Revenge to Dann J oft have told you | 
Of a Relique that | gave her, which has Power 
(If we may credit holy Mens Traditions) 
To keep the Owner free from Violence: 
This on her Breaſt ſne wears, and does preſerve 
The Virtue of it by her daily Prayers. STE 
So, it ſhe fa.i not by her own Conſent 
(Which it were Sin to think) I fear no Force. 
Be, therefore, patient; keep this borrow'd Shape, 
Till Time and Opportunity preſent 1 9 
With ſome fit Means to ſee her; which perform d, 
VII join with you in any deſperate Courſe e 
For her Delivery. 
VDitel. You have charm'd me, Sir! 
And 1 obey in all Things :—Pray you, pardon 
| The Weakneſs of my Paſſion. 
Fan., And excuke je. 
Be cheerful, Man; for know that good Leda. 
Are, in the End, Crown'd with as fair Events. 
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| E 1 forgive it. We, that are born great, : 
Seldom diſtaſte our Servants, though they give us 


THE aN nt 
TJ 
e e 

has: Have you 1 the Chriſtian « Carte, 2 


The great Baſhaw is ſo enamour'd of? 1 5 8 3 
Manto. Yes, an't pleaſe your Excellency. i 


q rook a full View of her, when. ſhe Was 388 
9 reſented to him. $2 27114 195 pot en 


Don. Is ſhe ſuch a Wonder, | 

As 'tis reported I 

Manto. She was drown'd i in Tears PEE 3 
ich took much from her Beauty; yet, in e 


#4 $8 4 0 


I Pf Sorrow, ſhe appear'd the Miſtreſs of 5 


loft rare Perfections; and, though of low FOE 
er well-proportion'd Limbs invite Affection: 


And. when ſhe ſpeaks, each Syllable is Muſic | 


hat does inchant the Hearers.— But your Highnef, 


ber are vo to be parallel d, 1 never yer 
7 5 eheld her Equal. 


Don. Chime, you flatter me; 


| A More than we can pretend to. I have heard 41 
That Chriſtian Ladies live with much more Freedom 


Than ſuch as are born here. Our jealous Turks 


| Y Never permit their fair Wives to be ſeen 
But at the public Bagnios, or the Moſques ; ; 


And even then veil'd, and guarded. Thou, Caraxie, 
Wert born in England ;. what's the Cuſtom there 


Among your Women ? Come, be free and merry: 
I'm no fevere Miſtreſs ; 3 nor haſt thou met with 
A heavy Bondage. 5 

Car. Heavy? I was made lighter 


| 4 | By two Stone Weight, at leaſt, to be fit to ſerve you. 


Bur to your * Madam; Women in 1 England, 
„ 


2 THE RENE O A Do. | 
For the moſt Part, live like "NS Your Country 
* aal 10. 
Have Liberty to hawk, to 5 to ſeaſt; 
To give free Rutertaiae to all Comers, 
To — to kiſs : There's no ſuch Thing known there 
As an Italian Girdle. Your City yy -\ 
Without Leave, wears the Breeches, has her Huſband 
At as much Command as her *Prentice and, if N ed be, 
Can make him Cuckold by her F arher's Copy. . | 
Don. Bur your Court-Lady? ) 
Car. She, I aſſure you, Madam, 20 

Knows nothing but her Will; muſt be allo d 

Her Footmen, her Coach, her Uſhers, her „ 
Her Doctor, Chaplains; and, as I have heard, 
They're grown of late, ſo learn'd, that they maintain 
A ſtrange Poſition, which their Lords with all 
Their Wit cannot confute. . 
Don. What's that, I pr'thee? 3 
Car. Marry, that it is not only fe but 17 
Your Madam there, her much Reſt, and high F wal 
Duly conſider'd, ſhould, to eaſe her Huſband N 
Be allow'd a private F riend. They have drawn a Bill 


To this good Purpoſe; and, the next Ry, 
Doubt not to pals it. 


Don. We enjoy no more ET 
That are of the Ottoman Ras bert our r Religion 
Allows all Pleaſure. I am dull: Some Muſic. 
Take my Chapins off. ? So, a Try Strain— 14 Galliard. 
Who knocks there? 

NManto. Tis the Baſhaw of App, hg 
Who humbly makes Requeſt he may preſent | 
His Service to you. 
Don. Reach a Chair. We muſt 
Receive him like ourſelf, and not depart with 
One Piece of Ceremony State, and Greatneſs, 

That may beget Reſpect, and Reverence _ 

In one that's born our Vaſſal. N ow admit him. 
3 Take my Chapins off, 1 1 | 
| Chopin ( Spaniſh q a high Cork · beer 4 Shoe. | 


Euter 


- 


THE RENEG ADS ” Ml 


Eu- Maſtapha, pites f bi flew aui. Ai 71 


Maſta. The Place is ſacred, and I am to enter 
The Room where ſhe abides, with ſueh Devotion | 
As Pilgrims pay at Meccha,/ when they vine” 12 15 
The Tomb of our | wax Propher. 

Don. Rile, the Sig 0 
That we vouchſafe your Preſence. 

[be Eunuch Fakes up the Pantofes | 
222 May thoſe Powers, | 
That rais'd 7k Ottoman Empire, and ill ans a 
Reward your Highneſs for this gracious Favour . 
| Yon throw upon your Servant. It hath pleas d 
The moſt invincible, mightieſt Amuratb, 
(To ſpeak his other Titles would take from him) 
That in himſelf does comprehend all Greatneſs, 
To make me the unworthy Inſtrument 
Of his Command. Nene, divinelt Lady, ABI. - 
1 a Letter. 3 
This Letter, fien'd by his viltortous Had, . 
And made authentic by th' imperial Seal. 
There when you find me mention'd, far be it from yu 
To think it my Ambition to preſume 
At ſuch a Happineſs, which his pow'rful Will 
From his great Mind's e not my e 
Hath ſhower'd upon me. But, if your Conſent 
Join with his good Opinion and Allowance 
Lo perfect What his Favours have begun, 
1 ſhall in my Obſequiouſneſs and Duty 

Endeavour to prevent all juſt Complaints, WE. 
Which Want of Will to ſerve you may call on me. 
Don. His ſacred Majeſty writes here that your Valour 
Againſt the Perſfan hath fo won upon him, 

That there's no Grace, or Honour in his Gift 
Of which he can imagine you unworthy ; ; 


4 Pantofles French Slippers; it is a Cuſtom with the Turks to ** 
bare 2 whenever they — before any of the royal Blood. 


And, 
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And ſatisfy Four” Wiſhes. * 


1% THE RENEGADO. 


And, hat $ the greateſt you can hope, or aim at, 


It is his Pleaſure you ſhould be receiv'd 
Into his Royal Family Provided, 
(For ſo far I am unconfin'd) that! 
Affect and like your Perſon, I expect not 
The Ceremony which he uſes in 
Beſtowing of his Daughters, and his Neices. 


As that he ſhould preſent you for my Slave, 
To love you, if you pleas'd me; or deliver 
A Poignard on my leaſt Diſlike to kill 3 
Such Tyranny and Pride agree not with 


My ſofter Diſpoſition. Let it ſuffice 


For my firlt Anſwer, that thus far I grace _ 
[Gives bim ber Hend to 4. | 


Kiereaſicr; ſome Time ſpent to make Enquiry 


Of the good Parts, and Faculties of ones Mind | 
You ſhall hear further from me. 


Muſta. Though all Torments 


i Really ſuffer'd, or in Hell imagin'd ae: 
By curious Fiction, in one Hour's Delay 
Are wholly comprehended : I confefs 


That I ſtand bound in Duty, not to checl 


Whatever you command, or pleaſe to impoſe 5 
For Trial of my Patience. 


Don. Let us find 


Some other Subject; too much of 0) one Theme cloysr me: : 
Is t a full Mart: : 


Muſta. A Confluence of all Nations 


Are met together: There's Variety too 
Of all that Merchants trale for. 


Don. I know not.— 


1 feel a Virgin's Longing, to deſcend 
So far from my own Greatneſs, as to be, 
Though not a Buyer, yet a Looker on = 


Their ſtrange Commodities. 

Muſta. If without a Train 
You dare be ſeen abroad, I'll diſmiſs mine. 
And wait upon you as a common Man, 


Don. 


THE RENEGADO: — 
Don. I embrace it. e 
Provide my Veil; and at the Poſtern Gate 
Convey us out unſeen.—1 trouble you. 


Muſta. It is ay . you e to command me. 
42 Le. 


SC E N E III. 
A Sbop diſcovered, | Gazet in it. 
F ranciſco and Vitelli walking by. 


Gaz. What do you lack? Your choice China Diſhes, 
your pure Venetian Chryſtal of all Sorts, of all neat and 
new Faſhions, from the Mirror of the Madam, to the 
private Utenſil of the Chamber-Maid ; and curious Pic- 
tures of the rareſt Beauties cf Europe: What do you 
lack, Gentlemen? 
Fran. Take heed, ſay; ; howeer it may appear 
Impertinent, I muſt expreſs my Love, 1 857 
My Advice, and Counſel. You are young. 
And may be tempted ; and theſe Turkiſþ Dames, 
Like Eugliſb Maſtiffs, that increaſe their Fierceneſs 
By being chain'd up from the Reſtraint of Freedom, 
if Luſt once fire their Blood from a fair Object, ; 
Will run a Courſe the Fiends themſelves would ſhake at, 
| To enjoy their wanton Ends. 
Vitel. Sir, you miſtake me: 

IJ am too full of Woe, to entertain 

One Thought of Pleaſure, though all Europe $ Queens 
Kneel'd at my Feet, and courted me: Much lels 
To mix with ſuch, whoſe Difference of Faith 
Muſt, of Neceſſity, (or I muſt grant 
_ Myſelf forgetful of all you have uche oe. 
Srl ſuch baſe Deſires. | 
Fran. Be conſtant in 

That Reſolution, I'll abroad again, 

And learn, as far as it is poſſible, 

What may concern Paulina. Some two Hours 
oy a me back. | 


Nl 
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Litel. All Bleſſings wait upo Mare Exit Franciſco. 
Gaz. Cold Doings, Sir! a Mart do you call this? 

WI», "Slight! 3 

A Pudding-Wife, or a Wich with. a Thrum Cap, 

That ſells Ale under-ground to ſuch as come 

'To know their Fortunes in a dead Vacation, 

Have, ten to one, more Stirring. 

Vitel. We muſt be patient. 
Gaz. Your Seller by Retail ought to be 1 

But _ he's fingering Money. 


Emer Grimaldi, Maſter, Boatſwain, Sailors, Ti urks. | 


1 Vital. Here are Company * 

Defend me, my good Nu 7 behold 
A Baſiliſk! | 
Saz. What do you lack ? What do you lack i ? Pure 
* China Diſhes, clear Chryſtal Glaſſes, a dumb Miſtreſs 
to make Love to? What do you lack, Gentlemen? 

Ferim. Thy Mother for a Bawd ; or, if thou haſt 
A handſome one, thy Siſter for a Whore'; — 
Without theſe, do not tell me of your! Traſh $ 
Or J ſhall ſpoil your Market. 
Vitel. —Old Grimaldi ? 
| Grim. Zounds, wherefore do we put to o Sea, or + ſtand 
5 The raging Winds aloft, or piſs upon 
The foamy Waves, when they rage moſt? Dende 
. The Thunder of the Enemy's Shot, board boldly - 
A Merchant's Ship for Prize, though we behold 
The deſperate Gunner ready to give Fire 
And blow the deck up? Wherefore ſhake we off 
| Thoſe ſcrupulous Rags of Charity, and Conſcience, 
Invented only to keep Churchmen warm 
Or feed the hungry Mouths of famiſh'd Beggars; 3 
But, when we touch the Shore, to wallow" in 5 
All ſenſual Pleaſures. blos 
Maſter. Ay, but, Noble Captain, | p 
To ſpare a little for an GOO": 5 Nö 160) 
Were not Improvidence. [ft Zaiid lags 
: | Grim. 


THE RENEGADO. 


Grim. Ha Conſideration: 

When this. is ſpent, is not our Ship the "PEER 

Our Courage too the ſame, to fetch in more? 
The Earth, where it is fertileſt, returns not _ 


More than three Harveſts, whilſt the glorious Sun 


1 ; 
0 | . 


Poſts through the Zodiack, and makes up the Year: 


But the Sea, which is our Mother, (that embraceth 


Both the rich Indies in her out- ſtretch'd Arms ) 
Yields/every Day a Crop, if we dare reap it. 


No, no, m Mates | ket Tradeſinen think of Thrift 


And Uſurers hoard up; let our Expence 

Be, as our Comings in are, without Bounds 15 
We are the Neptunes of the Ocean, 
And ſuch as traffick, ſhall pay Sacrifice 
Of their beſt Lading, III have this Canvas 
Your Boy wears lin'd with Tiſſue, and the Cates 


Lou taſte, ſerv d up in Gold; though we carouſe 


The Tears of Orphans in our Greekiſh Wines, 
The Sighs of undone Widows paying for 


The Muſick bought to chear us; raviſh'd Virgins 


To Slav'ry fold for Coin to feed our Riots. 8 
Me will have no ee ee 51 
Gaz. Do you hear, Sir? 

| We have paid for our Ground. 

Grim. Hum! _ 

Gaz. And hum too, 

For all your big Words, get you beer off, 
And hinder not the Prolpect of our Shop, 
Or 
Grim: What will you do? 

Gaz. Nothing, Sir — But pray 
Tour Worſhip. to give me Handſel. 
Grim. By the Ears; 5 
Thus, Sir; by the Ears. 

Maſter. Hold, hold | 
Vitel. You'll ſtill be e 


Grim. Come, let's be drunk: Then each Man to his | 


Whore. 


—Slight, how you look! 4 you had beſt 8⁰ find a Corner 


5 Vor. I 


To 


'To pray i in, 4 5 repent. Do, Yo, 0 and ory s.: | | 
It will ſhew fine in Pirates. {is Grimald 1 
Maſter. We muſt follow; 

Or he will ſpend our Shares. 

Boat ſw. 1 fought for mine. J 
Maſter. Nor am I ſo preciſe but I can drab too: 

We will not ſit out, for our Parts. 

 Boatſw. Agreed. ¶ Exeunt Maſter, Boathwain, Seilers. 

Gaz. The Devil gnaw off his Fingers! If he were 

In London among the Clubs, up went his Heels 
For ſtriking of a Prentice. What do you lack? ? 

What do you lack, Gentlemen? 

1 Turk. I wonder how the Viceroy can endure 

T he Inſolence of this Fellow. 

2 Turk, He receives Profit 
From the Prizes he brings in; and that excuſes 

Whatever he commit —Ha! what are theſe ? 


__—_——— 


"Enter Muſtapha, Donuſa, veil d. 


1 7. ok They ſeem of Rank and Quality ; dk em. 
| Gaz. What do you lack? See, what you pleaſe to 
buy; Wares of all Sorts, moſt honourable Madona. 
Vitel. Peace, Sirrah! Make no Noiſe: Theſe are net 
' - ON 21 
To be jeſted with, _ 
Don. ls this the Chriſtians Cuſtom 
In the vending their Commodities | ? 
Muſta. Yes, beſt Madam! 
But you may pleaſe to keep your Way, here's nothing 
But Toys, and Trifles, not worth your obſerving. 
Don. Yes, for Variety 8 Sake. . you ſhaw us, 
Friends, | 
The chiefeſt of your Wares. 
Vitel. Your Lady ſhip's Servant; FEES 
And, if in Worth or Title you are more, 
My Ignorance plead my Pardon. 
Don. He ſpeaks well. 
ud. Take down the Looking Gla,—Here 3 is A 
4 . Mirrour . Steel'd 


T HE R E NE G A D 0. 1 
Steel d ſo exactly, neither taking from, "CT 
Nor flattering, the Object, it returns 
To the Beholder, . Narciſſus might 
(And never grow enamour'd. of . * 
View his fair Feature in't. 
Don. Poetical tool _ f 
Vitel. Here China Diſhes to > ſerve in a ce 
Though the voluptuous Perſian ſat a Gueſt. 
Here Chryſtal Glaſſes, ſuch as Ganymede 
Did fill with Nectar to the Thunderer, 
When he drank to Alcides, and receiv'd . 
In the Fellowſhip of the Gods; true to the Owners. 
Corinthian Plate ſtudded with Diamonds, 8 
Conceal oft deadly Poiſon: This pure Metal 
So innocent is, and faithful to the Miſtreſs 
Or Maſter that poſſeſſes it; that rather 
Than hold one Drop that's venomous, of itſelf 
It flies in Pieces, and deludes the Traitor. 
Don. How movingly could this Fellow treat upon 
A worthy Subject, that finds ſuch Diſcourſe © 
To grace a Trifle! _ 
VDitel. Here's a Picture, . 
The Maſter- piece of Michael Angelo, 
Our great 1talian Workman. Here's another, 
So perfect in all Parts, that, had Pygmalion _ 
Seen this, his Prayers had been made to Venus, 
J have given it Life, and his carv'd Iv'ry Image 
By Poets ne'er remember'd. They are, indeed, 
The rareſt Beauties of the Chriſtian ee. 
And no where to be equal'd. 
Don. You are partial | 
| In the Cauſe of thoſe you favour, I believe ; „ 
I inſtantly could ſhew you on; to theirs 
Not much inferior. 15 
Vitel. With your Pardon, Madam, 
I am incredulous. | 
Don. Can you match me this ? [Unveils 1 8 


Vitel. What Wonder look I on Pl ſearch above, 


And ſuddenly attend you.  _ (OK, Vicelli. 
6 B 2 Don. 
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Don. Are you'dmazd rr 4 
'V11 bring you to yourſelf,  - | [Breaks the leſſer 
Muſa. Ha! what's the Matter) 
Gaz. My Maſter's Ware We are undone —0 
ſtrange! 
A Lady to turn Roarer, and bred Glaſſes [ 
*Tis Time to ſhut up Shop, then. 
MMuſta. You ſeem move. 
If any Language of theſe Chriſtian Dogs 
Have call'd your Anger on, in a Frown ſhew it, 
And they are dead already. | 
Dos. "Fhe Olfenee'! {5 -#? 547 tt 
Looks not ſo far. The Fooliſh b pal wry Fellows 
Shew'd me ſome Trifles, and demanded of me, 
For what I valu'd at fo many Aſpers, | 
A thouſand Ducats. I confefs he mov'd me Y 5 
Yet I ſhould wrong myſelf, ſhould goed a "pong 
Receive leaſt Loſs from me. 
Muſta. Is it no more? 
Don. No, I aſſure you. Bid kin. bring his Bill 
To-morrow to the Palace, and enquire. 
For one Donuſa : That Word gives him Paſſage | 
Through all the Guard; ſay there he ſhall receive 
Full Saeisfacion. Now when you 776 EINE 8 
Aut. 1 wait vou. 


. (,. vaniſh. 


Gaz. The Swine's-Pox overtakeyon-: There's 8 4 Cubſe 


For a Turk that eats no Hog's Fleſh, 
Vilel. Is ſhe gone? 
Caz. Yes: You may ſce her r Handy: work. 
Vitel. No Matter: 
Said ſhe aught elſe? 4 
Saz. That you [ſhould wait upon her, 
And there receive Court Payment ; and, to paſs 
The Guards; ſhe bids you only ſay, You come 
3. one Don. | 
Vii: How ! remove the Wares. e ce 
30 | = 0 


{Exveunt Muſta pha, Donuſa, 2 7 urks. 
4 Turk. We what not know chem. —Ler's hiſt off, | 


be 


yy Ro tired had bi 


Do it widhouy «4M The Sultan? s Niece ! 

I have heard, among the Turks, for any MT 
To ſhew her Face bare, argues Love, or ; rag) | 
Her deadly Hatred. What ſh6uld I fear? y . ortune 
Is ſunk ſo low, there cannot fall upon me 

Aught worth my ſhuning. —I will run the 1 — 
She may be a Means to free diſtreſs'd Faulina.— — 1 
Or, if offended, at the worſt, to die 8 


Is bl full Period to Calamity. 1 = [Exeunt. 
"The End ok f the Fit 48. | 
N 00 KN MK R MN 


. u. SCENE. E 
9 5 A kon. "12 
Enter Carazie, Manto. | 


| Car. N che Name of Wonder, Aue, what hath my 
Done * herſelf "pg Yeſterday ? * 

Manto. 1 know got. 

Malicious Men report we are all guided 

In our Affections by a wand'ring Planet: 

But ſuch a ſudden Change, in ſuch a Perſon, = 
May ſtand for an Example to confirm 

Their falſe Afertion. 

Car. She's now pettiſh, froward : PRs 
Muſick, Diſcourſe, Obſervance tedious to "thong + | 
Manto. She ſlept not the laſt Night; and yet prevented 
The riſing Sun, in being up before him. 
Call'd for a goſtly Bath, then will d the Rooms | 


{ 


— , 
4s full Period to Calamity. 


Maſfnger makes uſe of theſe Words on a ſimilar Occaſion in the 
Roman Actor. See tbe latter Part of the firſt Scene, r 


C | Should 
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Should be perfum'd; ranſack'd her Cabinets 


For her choiceſt, richeſt Jewels; . and appea rs n ow . & 4 
Like Cynthia in full Glory, waited eber ot 
By the faireſt of the Stars. , e 2 * 


Car. Can you gueſs the Reaſon, 
Why the Aga of the Janizaries, and he 
That guards the Entrance of che inmoſt Port, 


Were SP before her? 


Manto. They are both her Ciestülel, | 


And by her Grace ib _But I am ignorant 
a what W t 


ey were ſent for. 5 


Emer Donuſa, 


Car. Here ſhe comes, 7 #1 
Full of ſad Thoughts : We muſt Rand farther off. — — 
What a Frown was that! 

Manto. Forbear. 

Car. I pity her. 

Don. What Mack ack mdf me from my- 
Where is my Virgin Pride? How have I loſt [felf'? ? 
My boaſted Freedom ? What new Fire burns up 
My ſcorched Entrails? What unknown Deſires 


Invade, and take Poſſeſſion of my Soul, 


All virtuous Objects vaniſh'd? Have I ood : 
The Shock of fierce Temptations, ſtop'd mine Fare 


_ Againſt all Syrex Notes Luſt ever ſung, 


Todraw my Bark of Chaſtity (that with Wonder 
Hath kept a conſtant and an honour'd Courle) nw 
Into the Gulf of a deſerv'd ill Fame? Y 5 


Nov fall unpitied! D And, in a Moment 


With mine own Hands dig up a Grave to bury | 
The monumental Heap of all my Years, 
Employ'd in noble Actions? O my Fate! 


gut there is no reſiſting. I obey thee, 


Imperious God of Love, and willingly 

Put mine own Fetters on, to grace thy Triumph : 
?Twere therefore more than Cruelty in thee 

To uſe me like a Tyrant. What poor Means 


Muſt | 
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Maſt I make uſe of now? And flatter ſuch, — 
To whom, till I betray'd my Liberty, . 
One gracious Look of mine would have ae 5 
An Altar to my Service. How now, Manto! © 

My ever careful Woman, and Carazio | 
Thou haſt been faithful too. . 

Car. I dare not call 

: My Life mine own, finee it ie yours; but diy 
Will part with it, when e'er you ſhall command me; 
And think I fall a Martyr, ſo my Death 

May give Life to your Pleaſures. 

Mano. But vouchſafe 
To let me underſtand what you deſire 

Should be effected, I will undertake it, 
And curſe myſelf for Cowardice if I Paus d 
To aſk a Reaſon Why. 

Don. I'm comforted 5 
In the Tender of your Service, but mall be 5 
Confirm'd in my full Joys, in the Performance. 
Yet, truſt me, I will not impoſe upon you 
But what you ſtand engag'd for, to a Miſtreſs ; 
Such as I have been to you. Alllaſk od 7 
Is Faith, and Secrecy. 
Car. Say but you doubt me, 
And, to ſecure you, I'll cut out my Tongue , 
I am libde in the Breech already. 
Manto. Do not hinder 
Yourſelf by theſe Delays. 

Don. Thus then I whiſper _ 

My own Shame to you.. O that l ſhould bluſh 
Io ſpeak what I ſo much deſire to do! 

And further— [I biſpers, and uſes vebement Aftions. 
Manto. Is this all? 4 

Don. Think it not baſe; "ACT. | 

Although know the Office undergoes 5 
A coarſe Conſtruction. 

Car. Coarſe? Tis but procuring 

A Smock Employment, which has made more Knights, 
In a 3 I could _ then twenty Years | 25 
L D 4 


I'II bear it with Delight. 
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Of Service in the Field. 
Don. You have my. A. 


Manto. Which ſay you have de at, be or wanting 
To yourſelf, and fear not us, | 


Car. I know my Burthen : 


Manto. Talk not, but do. 


Wr Wenne 
1 c E N E 3 
Enter Aga, 'C apiaga, Janizaries. 


Aga. She was ever our good Miſtteſs, and our Maker, 
And ſhould we check at a little rp N wy” 5 Daf 
We were unthankful. _ \ oat 


Cap. I dare pawn my Head, ein 5 © 


Tis ſome diſguſed Minton of the court, 
Sent from great Amurath, to n an be. 
The Viceroy's Actions. 


Aga. That concerns not us 
His Fall may be our Riſe: Whate'er he be, 


Hie paſſes through my Guards. ef £ 21 


Cap. And r 


He give the Word. ter bc but 


Enter Vitelli - : 


Vitel. To int now, being chus far, 
Would argue me of Cowardice. _ 
- Aga. Stand—the Word— 


_ Or, being a Chriſtian, to * chus f fr, 


Forfeits thy Life. 
Vitel. Donuſa. 


Aga. Paſs in Peace. | Execs * and * anizaries. 


Vitel. What a Privilege her Name bears! 
*Tis wond'rous ſtrange! la; ! 


If the great Officer Te 
T he o of the inner Port deny not. 


[ Exeunt Carazie, Manto. 
Don. O Love be 1 Shifts thay doſt force us to? 


Cap. 


gs "Hh 


_- 0 


Thy War, T 3 e 
Pitel. Donuſa. 
Cap. That prot chr 'L wichout Fear, enter. 1 0 
So—Diſcharge * Wach. L PR Capiaga 


sc EN E III. 


Euter Carazie, Manto. 3 | 
Car. Though he hath paſt tho Ago, and chief bone, 
| This cannot be the Man. 


 Manto. By her Deſcription, 1 am fure it is. 
Car. O Women, Women 


What are you? A great Lady dote upon | 
A Haberdaſher of ſmall Wares!, | | _ 
Manto. Piſh! thou haſt none. * 
Car. No; if Thad I might have ſerv'd the Turn: 
This 'tis to want Munition, when a; Tis 
Should make a Bresch and enter. 


Rus Vieelli 


| Mante. Sir! you re welcome: 
Think what 'tis to be happy, and nolieſs ns x 
Car. Perfume the Rooms there, * make Ways. | 
Let Muſic's choice Notes entertain the Man, 
The Princeſs now purpoſes to honour. - 


Viel. I am raviſtid; 6 {Ems 


201 Þ 7 SCENE IW. Ef ARES 
4 Room of State. 1 112 9. _ y a 
AT able ſet forth, Jewel and Bags upon i: kt 1 


Enter Donufa, tales 4 Chair; to ber Carazie, * Ge 


_— 
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To the Muſic that's plac'd yonder, we hall hear you | 
With more Delight and Pleaſure. EE 


Car. I obey you, _ 2 Ding long. 


Vitel. Is not this Tempe, or the bleſſed Shades, 
Where innocent Spirits reſide ? Or do I dream, 
And this a heavenly Viſion ? n 

It is a Sight too glorious to behold 


7 4 


F or ſuch a Wretch as Il am. (Sandi a amaz d. 


Car. He is daunted. 
Mano. Speak to him, Madam! cheer him: 1 < or r you 
Deſtroy what you have built. 
Car. Would I were furniſh'd 
With his Artillery, and if I ſtood. 


Gaping as he does, hang me.. 8 


Vitel. That I might ever dream thus. 150 . mas 
Don. Baniſh Amazement: + S\ 4 


You: wake; your Debtor tells you ſo, p your Debror: 10 


And to aſſure you that I am Subſtanſſecc | 


And no aerial Figure, thus I raiſe you. an |: 2 
Why do you ſhake? My ſoft Touch brings no Ague; ; 
No biting Froſt is in this Palm; nor are 
My Looks like to the Gorgon's Head, that turn 
Men into Statues : Rather they have Power 
(or 1 have been abugd) where they beftow od 
Their Influence (let me prove it Truck in «74:4. | 
To give to dead Men Motion. MV. eee 2 212424 32S 
Vitel. Can this be? » war 4 
May I believe my Sevifes ? Dare I think 9 
I have a Memory? Or that you are | 
That excellent Creature, that of late diſdain'd not 
Jo look on my poor Trifles. . 
Don. 1 am Se. N 
Vitel. The Owner of that bleſſed Name, Dads. 8 
Which, like a potent Charm, although * 
my prophane, but much unworthier Tongue, 
Tah brought me ſafe to this forbidden Place, 
Where Chriſtian yet ne'er trod? 
Don. 12 am the lame. | | 
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Vitel. And to what End, great Lady, pardon me, * 
That I preſume to aſk, did your Command 
Command me hither ? Or what am I, to whom 1 
You ſhould vouchſafe your Favours; nay, your Anger? | 
If any wild or uncollected Speech 


#4; 


Offenſively deliver'd, or my Doubt ER 
Of your unknown Perfections, have ifpleav' 0 you, 
You wrong your Indignation, to pronounce e 
Yourſelf my Sentence: To have ſeen you only, © 
And to have touch'd that Fortune-making 2 

Will with Delight weigh down all Tortures, that 
A flinty Hangman's Rage could execute, 
Or rigid Tyranny command with Pleaſure. | 

Don. How the Abundance of Good, Hoing ta 3 

Is wrong d in this Simplicity: And theſe Bounties, g 
Which all our Eaſtern Kings have kneel'd.i in vain for,.. 
Do by thy Ignorance, or wilful Fear, 
Meet with a falſe Conſtruction. Chriſtian! know 
(For till thou art mine by a nearer Name, 
That Title though abhorr'd here, takes not from 
Thy Entertainment) that tis not the Faſhion 
Amed the greateſt and the faireſt Dames, 

This Twrk;fb Empire gladly owns, and bows to 
To puniſh, where there's no Offence ; or nouriſh 
Diſpleaſures againſt thoſe, without whoſe Mercy 
They part with all Felicity. Pr'ythee be wiſe, 
And gently underſtand me; do not force her, 
That ne' er knew aught but to command, nor e ver read 
The Elements of Affection, but from fuch | 

As gladly ſu'd to her, in the Infancy 

Of her new-born Deſires, to be at once 

Importunate, and immodeſt. 

Vittel. Did I know, © wt,” | 
Great Lady, your Commands; or, to what Parbole 
This perſonated Paſſion tends, (ſince *rwere 
A Crime in me deſerving Death, to think 

It is your own) I ſhould, to make you Sport, 
Take any Shape you pleaſe t impoſe n me; 
And with Joy ſtrive to ſerve you. 


Don. 


* THE RENE GAN: 
Don, Sport? Thou art cruel, 
If chat thou canſt interpret my Deleept, © 4 
From my high Birth and Greatneſs, but to . 
A Part in which I truly act myſelf _ 
And I muſt hold thee for 935 U Spectator 
If it ſtir not Affection, and 15 15 
Compaſſion | a my Sufferin E thou . 
By my Examp fat ty mag e faction | 
For Wrongs unjuſt illingly 
I do confels my wag oh Jo | ra thee 
In ſome 15 perry Trifles ;. thus 1 pay for 
The Treſpaſs I did to thee. Here receive 
"Theſe — ſtuff'd full of our Aren Comar 
Or, if this Payment be too light, take here 
Theſe Jems for which the ſlaviſh Indian dives, 
To th' Bottom of the Main : Or, if thou ſcorn i 
Jbeſe as baſe Droſs (which take but common s 
But fancy any Honour in my Gift 
| 22 is unbounded as the Ven 5 onen 
Vitel. I am overyhelm'd ae e oy 
With the Weis ght of fiene you throw upon me: Rp 
Nor can it fall LOR my mutet. OY a 
What Wrong Leer have done you; aa th 77 
How like a royal Merchant to return. : 
Your great Magnificencſte. 
Don. They are Degrees, 
Not Ends, of my intended Favours to thee, - 
Theſe Seeds of Bounty I yet ſcatter on | 
A Glebe I have not try'd : 1 b ith thou 9k, =p 
T The Harveltisto . | Hg 
1 | Vitel. What can be added. rhe" agent 
WH To that which 1 already have receiv a, 1 
I cannot comprehend. | pong 
Don. The Tender of 
' Myſelf. —Why doſt thou ſtart! and in that Ci 
F all Reſtitution of that Virgin Freedom 
Which thou haſt rob'd me of. Yet, I profeſs, 
1 lo far prize the lovely Thicf that ſtole 1 it, 
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That, were it poſſible thou couldſt feſtore 
What thou unwittingly haſb raviſh'd from me, | 
I ſhould refuſe the Preſent. 
Vitlel. How I ſhake” — 
la my conſtant Reſolution! and my F leb, 
Rebellious to my better Part, now tells me, 
As if it were a ſtrong Defence of Frailty, _ 

A Hermit in a Defert, trench'd whhPrayers, | 
Could not reſiſt this Battery. ä 
Don. Thou an Hallan? pet | 

Nay more, I know't, a trat une 


= Such as are Courtiets born to 2 811 fair Ladies, 
2 come thus ſlowly on? 


Vitel. Excuſe me, Madam, 
What Imputation ſoe er 3 ee, 5 neg 
Is pleas'd to la n us: In m > 
I — ſo1 innocent, Hat T'know not what u — 5 
That I ſhould offer. | 2 Pon 
Don. By Inſtinct T1! teach thee, e ee 
And with ſuch Eaſe as Love makes tne to if =. 
When a young Lady wrings you by the Hand- thus; 
Or with an amorous Touch FER your Foot © 
Looks Babies in your Eyes, Tarn with your Locks, 
Do not you find, without a Tutor's bg OE 
What tis ſhe looks for. =_ 
Vitel. I am grown already 
Sxkilful 7 th? Myſtery. 
Don. Or, if thus ſhe kiſs you. 5 
Then taſtes your Lips again. — 
Vitel. That latter Blow 
Has beat all chaſte Thoughts from me. 8 
Don. Say ſhe points to 5 
Some private Room, the Sun Beams never enters, | 
Provoking Diſhes paſſing by to heighten © | 
Declined Appetite, active Muſic ufhering 
Your fainting Steps, the Waiters too as born dub 


Not daring to look on you. (Exit, inviting him to . follre. 
Vitel. Though the Devil © © 


Stood by, and roar'd, I follow : Now I find, 


That 


As deadly as J do fa 
When Meat cools on the Table. 
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That Virtue's but a Word, and no ſure Hae 


If ſet upon * Beauty, and Reward... len, 


SCENE. v. 


Enter Aga, Capiaga, Grizeldl, Mujer, Boalfwain, &c. 


Aga. The Devils in him, I think. 
Grim. Let him be damn'd too. 


I'll look on him, though he ſtar'd as wild as Hell; 


Nay, I'll go nearer to tell him, to his Teeth, 


If he mends not ſuddenly, and proves more thankful, 
We do him too much Service. Wer't not for Shame 


now, 
I could turn honeſt and eu my Trade, 
Which, next to being truſt up at the Main- ard 
By une low Country Butter-box, I hate 

3 or long Grace 


Cap. But take Heed, 
Lou know his violent Nature. 
Grim. Let his Whores 
And Catamites know't; I underſtaud myſelf, 


And how unmanly tis to fit at home 


And rail at us, that run abroad all Hazards: 


If ev'ry Week we bring not home new Pillage, 
For the fatting his Seraglo. 1 85 


Enter Aſambeg, Maſtapha Aga 


i Here he comes. 
Cap. How terrible he looks: > 
Grim. To ſuch as fear him: 
The Viceroy Aſambeg! were he the Sultan 8 ſelf.— — 
He'll let us know a Reaſon for his Fury, 
Or we muſt take Leave without his Allowance, 
To be merry with our Ignorance, 
Aſam. Mahomet” s Hell 


by Light 
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Light on you all—you crouch, and cringe now. Where 
Was the Terror of my juſt Frowns, when you ſuffered - 
Thoſe Thieves of Malta, almoſt in our Harbour, . 
To board a Ship, and bear her ſafely off, ' 
While you ſtood idle Lookers on ? 

Aga. The odds 
J th Men and Shipping, and the Ke ö 
Of their Departure yielding us no Leiſure 
To ſend forth others to relieve our o.] n, 
Deter'd us, mighty Sir. 

Aſam. Deter d you, Cowar dss? 
How durſt you only entertain the Knowledge ; 
Of what Fear was, but in the not Performance. + 
Of our Command ? In me great Amurath ſpake; - 
My Voice did eccho to your Ears his Thunder, "0 
And wild you, like ſo many Seaborn-Tritons, 
Arm'd only with the Trumpets of your Courage, 1 1 
To ſwim up to her, enn ͥ 
Hanging upon her Keel, to ſtay her Flight _ 

Till Reſcue, ſent from us, had fetch'd you off. | 
You think you're ſafe now; who durſt — diſpute | it, 
Or make it queſtionable, if this Moment * 

I charg'd you from yon hanging Cliff, that glaſſes 
His e F orchead | in the ee Lake, 


"6 — I this Moment. | 
2 charg'd you from yon hanging Cl, of. 8 Kc. 
In Hamlet \ we have an Image that bears ſome Reſemblance to this, 


be dreadful Summit of the Cliff 
5 That aan o'er his Baſe into che o | 
A 1. Scene 4. 1 


"Aa: in the Lady 2 Erst, a n ee by Mr. William Cart- 
wright, 1 remember a Paſſage, which though not ſimilar to * ow. | 
1 ſtall for its One and Elegance here tranſcribe, - 


Haſt thou read 
Of any Mountain, whoſe cold fraxen Top NEE , 
Sees Hail i“ th' Bed, not yet grown round, and So, 
T th' H eece, not carded yet, whoſe hanging Weight 
Archeth ſome ſtill deep River, that for Fear 
. Barats by the F oot of 't vw irhout Noiſe. 


ad * "WS 4. 
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+ throw yourſelves down headlong? Or re 
fill the Fitch of defended Forts, 
While on your Backs we march d up to the Breach ? 
rim. That would not I. 
Aſam. Ha? 
Grim. Yet I dare, as 1 
As any of the Sultan's boldeſt Sons, 
(Whoſe Heaven, and Hell, hang on his Frown, or Smile, 
His warlike Janiſaries. : 
Aſam. Add one Syllable more, 2 
Thou doſt pronounce upon thyſelf a Sentence 
That, Earthquake: like, will fallow thee. oy 
Grim. Let it open; 
P11 fland the Hazard: Thoſe contemned Thieves 
Your Fellow-Pirates, Sir] the bold Malte/e N 
Whom with your Looks you think to quell, at Rhodes 
Laugh'd at great Solyman's Anger: And, if T reaſon 
| Had not delivered thin into his Power, 
He had grown old in Glory, as in Years, 
At that ſo fatal Siege; or ris'n with Sande 
His Hopes and Threats deluded. £ 
Aſam. Our great Prophet! 
How have I loſt my Anger, and my Power? 
Grim. Find Go and uſe it on thy Flatterers : 
And not upon thy Friends that dare ſpeak T ruth, 
Theſe Knights of Malta but a Handful to 
Your Armies that dfink Rivers up, have ftood 
Your Fury at the Height, and with their Crofles 
Struck pale your horned Moons; theſe Men of Malta 
Since I took Pay from you, I've met and fought with; 
Upon Advantage too. Yet, to ſpeak Truth, ed 
By th' Soul of Honour, I have ever found them 
As provident to direct, and bold to do, 
As any train'd up in your Diſcipline: 
Raviſh'd.from other Nations. 
Muſta. I perceive 
The Lightning in his hery Looks, the « Cloul 
Is broke already. 
Grim. Think not, therefore, Sir, 
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That you alone are Oiants; and buch Pigmies 


You war upon. 

Aſam. Villain, Pu make thee know / i 
Thou haſt blaſphem d the Otioman Power, and ſafer 
At Noon- day might have given Fire to St. Mark's, 
Your. proud Venetian — 2 upon bieszs — 
I am not fo near reconcil'd to him, 
To bid him die: That were a Benefit 
i The Dog's unworthy of, to oùr Uſe confiſcate 
All that he ſtands poſſeſs'd of: Let him taſte 
The Miſery of Want, and his yain Riots. 
Like to ſo many walking Ghoſts, Afright him 

Where eber he ſets his deſperate Foot. Who is't 

That does command you 

Grim. Is this the Reward _ 
For all my Service, and the Rape I made 
On fair Paulina? 

Asam. Drag him hence, ms dies, 
That dallies but a Minute. | 

Boatſw. What's become DR 

of our Shares now, Maſter? : 
Stimaldi, drog'd off, bis Head d coed. 
Mabe. Would he had been born dumb : 
Patience, the Beggar's Cure, is all chat's left us. 
¶ ZExreunt Maſter and Boatſwain. 
Muſia. *Twas but Incemperance of Speech, an 
1 
Let me prevail ſo far. Fat ame gives him « out 
For a deſerving Fellow. 

Aſam. At Aleppo 
I durſt not preſs you fo far: Give me Liver 
To uſe my own Will and Command in 7 nig, 


And, if you pleaſe, my Privacy. 


Muſa. J will fee you 
When this high Wind's blown o'er. ¶ Eu OY 
Aſam. So ſhall you find me 
| Ready to do you Service. Rage, now leave me z. 
Stern Looks, and all the ceremonious Forms 
= | Attending on dread * fly from MN 
ne” Transformed 
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To help me to expreſs, how dear J prize 


1 ransformed Aſambeg. Why ſhould I hug 4 K 
IL Plucts out a gilt Ky, 


So near my Heart, what leads me to my Priſon? 
Where ſhe, that is inthral'd, commands her deeper, 
And robs me of the F jerceneſs I was born with. 


Stout Men quake at my Frowns; and, in Return, | 
I tremble at her Softneſs. Baſe Grimaldi. | _ 


But only nam'd Paulina, and the Charm 
Had almoſt choak'd my Fury, &er I could 


Pronounce his Sentence, Would, when firſt I ſaw her, 
Mine Eyes had met with Lightning, and, in Place 


Of hearing her inchanting Tongue, the Shrieks 7% \ 
Of Mandrakes had made Muſic to my N = 


For now I only walk a loving Dream, 


And, but to my Diſhonour, never wake; +. MF | 
And yet am blind, but when I ſee the Object, CE 
And madly dote on it. Appear bright Spark . 
Opens a Door, Paulina Ageoverad, comes es forth, = * 

5 Of all Perfection any Simile, n 
Borrow'd from Diamonds, or the faireſt Stars yo Es , 


Thy unmatch'd Graces, will riſe up. and chide me 
For poor Detraction. | 


Pau. I deſpiſe thy F aiteries PX fo 
Thus ſpit at em, and ſcorn 'em; and, TR amd 5 7 
In the Aſſurance of my innocent Virtue, ; 
I ſtamp upon all Doubts, all Fears, all Tortures , 


Thy barbarous Cruelty, or, what's Ty 5 Ong 
(The worthy Parent of thy feu, ü 
Can ſhow'r upon me. 
Aſam. If theſe bitter Taunts 
Raviſh me from myſelf, and make me think 
My greedy Ears receive angelical Sounds 
How would this Tongue tun'd to a loving Note, 
Invade, and take Poſſeſſion of my Soul 
Which then I durſt not call mine own! 
Pau. Thou art falſe; 4 
Falſer then thy Religion. Do but think me 
b N err a Beaſt; nay more, a Monſter, 


3 ed, ct ray 


Would J 
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Would fright the Sun to look on, and then tell me, 
If this baſe Uſage; can invite Affection. 
If to be mew'd up, and excluded from 
Human Society; the Uſe of Pleaſures ; 
The neceſſary, not ſuperfluous, Duties 
Of Servants to diſcharge thoſe Offices, 
1 bluſh to name. 
Aſam. Of Servants ? Can you think 
That I, that dare not truſt the Eye of Heaven 
To look upon your Beauties; that deny IS 
| Myſelf the Happineſs to touch your Pureneſs, 
= Will &er conſent an Eunuch, or bought Handmaid, 
= Shall once approach you ?— There is a) oath in x you, 
= That can work Miracles, or I am couzen'd; 
= Diſpoſe and alter Sexes, To my Wrong, 
In Spite of Nature, I will be your Nurſe, 
Your Woman, your Phyſician, and your Fool; 
Till, with your free Conſent, which J have vow'd 


Never to force, you grace me with a Name 
That ſhall ſupply all theſe. 


Pau. What is't? 


Aſam. Your Huſband. 


Pau. My Hangman, when thou pleaſeſt. 
Aſam. Thus I guard me 

Againſt your further Angers. 
Pau. Which ſhall reach thee, 

Though I were 1n the Center. 


Puts too o the Dar, and Jocks it, 


Aſam. Such a Spirit, 
In ſuch a ſmall Proportion I neer read of; 
Which Time muſt alter :—Raviſh her I dare not; 3 
The Magic that ſhe wears about her Neck; 

I think, defends her, this Devotion paid 8 
To this ſweet Saint, Miſtreſs of my ſoure Pain, 
"Tis fit 1 take mine own T9" Shape again. | 


[Exit Afambeg, 
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| Enter Franciſco, Gnzer. 

=—_ - Fran. 1 think he s loſt. 
(i | ' Gaz. *Tis ten to one of that; 
1 I ne'er knew Citizen turn Courtier yet, 8 
A But he loſt his Credit, though he ſav'd himſelf. | 
(Oh Why, look you, Sir! there are ſo many Lobbies, | 
ix Out-offices, and Diſputations here 1 
fe Behind theſe. Turxiſb Hangings, that a Chriſtian | | 
0 Hardly gets off but circumciſed, 
6 1 
= Emer Vitelli, Carazie, Manto. | 
We £43 9 fy 
1 Fran. Im troubl d 3 FF 
5 : Troubled exceedingly, —Ha! what are theſe? ' 
= Gaz, One by his rich Suit ſhould be ſome French Am- 
1 „ 
fy F. or his Train, I think they are Turks. 
an Fran. Peace! be not ſeen, 
1 5 Cara. You are now Paſt all the Guards, and undi. 8 
4 ; cover'd | 
il You may return. - 5 N 


Vaitel. There's for your Pains Forget not 
My humbleſt Service to the belt of Ladies. | 
Manto. Deſerve her Favour, Sir! in making Haſte LY 


— ew 
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Or is this mine own natural Maſter ? 
Fran. Tis he; 
But ſtrangely metamorphos'd. You have made, Sir. 
A proſperous Voyage; Heaven grant it 5 honeſt ! 
I ſhall __ then too. 


. — _ Ga 


= | For a ſecond Entertainment. 

1 NPitel. Do not doubt me; [Exeant Carazi, Mantol E: 
4 1 ſhall not live till then. View 1 
1 Gaz. The Train is vaniſh'd : ; 
1 They've done him ſome good Office, he's ſo free 5 
1 And liberal of his Gold. Hal do I dream? ._ 
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Gaz. You make him bluſh. a 
To talk of 3 gk You were but now 
In the giving Vein, and may think of Gazet 
Your Worſhip's *Prentice. 
Vitel. There's Gold; Be thou free too, 
And Maſter of my Shop, and all the Wares 
We brought from Venice. 
Gaz. Rivo then. 
Vitel. Dear Sir! 
This Place affords not Privacy for e 
But I can tell you Wonders: My rich Habit 
Deſerves leaſt Admiration; there's nothing, 
That can fall in the Cumpaſs of your Wiſhes 
Though it were to redeem a thouſand Slaves 
From the Turkiſh Gallies, or at home to ere& 
Some pious Work, to ſhame all * | 
But I am Maſter of the Means. 
Fran. Tis ſtrange. 
Vitel. As I walk, I'll tell you more. 
| Gaz. Pray you a Word, Sir! 1 
And then I will put on. I have one Boon more . 
Vitel. What is't ? Speak freely. 


Gaz. Thus then: As I am Maſter 
Of your as and Wares, Pray you, help me to lome 


Trucking, 
With your laſt ſhe Cuſtomer; though ſhe crack'd I my beſt 
. Piece, 


I will endure it with . 3 
Vitel. Leave your N. r 
Gaz. I may : You have been doing; we will do too. 
Fran. I am amaz d, yet will not blame, nor chide vou, 
"Till you inform me further: Yet muſt ſay, _ 
They ſteer not the right Courſe, nor traffick well, 


That ſeek a \Pallage, to reach n. through Hell. 4 
© [Excunt, 
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Mano. 
Short Minutes ſhould be tedious Ages to bim, 
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ACT: th SCENE IL 


Enter Donuſa, Manto. 


HEN faid he, he would come again? 
He ſwore, | 


Until the Tender of 'his ſecond Service, 


So much he ſeem'd tranſported with the firſt. 1 


Don. I'm ſure I was. I charge thee, Manto, tell me, 
By all my Favours, and my Bounties, truly, 3 


Whether thou art a Virgin; ; or, like me, 


Haſt forfeited that Name. ; 


Mants. A Virgin, Madam? 


too ? 


At my Years, being a Waiting-Woman, and | in Coun 


That were miraculous. I fo long ſince loft 
That barren Burthen, 1 almoſt 22 fs 


That ever I was one. 
Don. And could thy Friends 


Read i in thy Face, thy Maidenhead gone; ; that hoy 


: Hadſt parted with it? 


 Manto. No, indeed: I paſt 


For current many Years after; *till, by Fortune, 


Long and continued Practice in the Sport 


Blew up my Deck : A Huſband then was found out 
By my indulgent Father, and to the World 50 = 
All was made whole again. What need you fear, then, 
Tbat at your Pleaſure may repair your Honour ? 
Durſt any envious, or malicious Tongue, 
Preſume co taint it? 


Don, How now ? 


thin Hr 
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Euter C arazie. 


Car. Aidan th Biſhaw 
Humbly deſires Acceſs. 
Don. If it had been 
My neat Halian, thou hadſt met my Wikhes. 
Tell him we would be Private. 
Car. So 1 did; 
But he is much iniportinats. / | 
* Manto. Beſt diſpatch him; 
His ling'ring here, elſe, will deter the other 
From making his Approach. 
Don. His Entertainment 
Shall not invite a ſecond Viſit 0, 
Say v we are e Pleas d. 


Enter Moſtapha. 


Mufta. All Happineſs. 
Don. Be ſudden. | 
*Twas ſaucy Rudeneſs in you, ths. to preſs. | 
On my Retirements; but ridiculous Folly « 
{| To waſte the Time, that might be r n. 
In complimental Wiſhes, 7 | 
Car. There's a Cooling 
For his hot Encounter. hi. 
Don. Come you here to ſtare? 
If you have loſt your Tongue, and Uſe of Speech, 
Reſign your Government : There's a Mute's Place ny 
In my Uncle's Court, I hear, and you * work r me 
To write for your Preferment. 
Muſta. This is ſtrange BY 
F know not; Madam, what Neglect of x mine 
Has call'd this Scorn upon me. 
Don. To the Purpoſe 


My Will's a Reaſon, and we ſtand 1 not bound 
To yield Account to you. 


Nals. Not of A Angers, 97" 
C4 Dutt 
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But with erected Ears, I ſhould hear from you. 
The Story of your good Opinion of me 

Confirm'd by Love, and Favours: 

Don. How deſerved? 

J have conſider'd you from Head to F hy 

And can find nothing in that Wainſcot Face,” 
That can teach me to dote; nor am I taken 
With your grim Aſpect, or toadpole- like Complexion. 
Thoſe Scars you glory in, I fear to look on; 
And had much rather hear a merry Tale 
Than all your Battles won with Blood ad Sweat, 


*. " 
—— 


Though you belch forth the Stink too, in the Service, 


5 And ſwear by your Muſtachios all is true, 


You're ym too rough for me: Purge and t ke Phylick, 


Purchaſe Perfumers; get me ſome Freneb Taylor. 


Io new create you; the firſt Shape you were made with 
ls quite worn out: Let your Barber waſh your Face tod, 


You look, yet, like a Bugbear to fright Children; 
Till when I take my Leave. — Wait tfi6; Cherie. 


[Exeunt Donuſa and — 1 


Muſta. Stay you,” my Laty's Cabinet- Key! 
Manto. How's this; Sir? 


Nagler Stiy, 48 ltahd quietly; or you ſhall fall, elſe; 
Not to firk your Belly up, Plone e, but never 


5 To riſe again. Offer but to unlock 


Theſe Doors that ſtop your fugitive Tongue (obſerve 
And, by my F md il fx there this Bolt me) 


T0 bar thy Speech fo x eyer.— So. -Be ſafe, nom, 
1 mifblg in that Wdinfeet Fave, 


The abuſive Terms contained in this Speech, and its Impropri 0 5 


in the Mouth of a Princeſs, muſt render it very diſguſtful to 


Reader converſant with the more refined Langnage of our modern 


TFoets. 

? However, in ſome \ meaſure to defend ne kk is hot the bob 
Poet guilty of ſuch ill Manners: Han, makes his Heros of 
Old, in rating each other, very free with the miztodl Ternis of * 


| Cowards, Villains, &c. In the Ods 5 we berg tn imt udent Bitch ; and 
the f [ame | "ompliment | to his 
. Conſort i in the Vp: * | T 2 Rev. My. Srincz. 


And 
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And but reſolve me (not of what | doubt, 
But bring Aſſurance to a Thing believ'd) 
Thou mak'ſt thyſelf a Fortune; not _—_—— 
On the uncertain Favours of a Miſtreſs, 
But art thyſelf one. Fl not fo far queſtion 
My Judg — and Obſervance, as to aſk- 
Why I am ſlighted, and contemn'd;; but in 
Whoſe Favour it is done. I, that have rede 
The copious Volumes of all Women's Falſhood, 
Commented on by the Heart-breaking Groans 
Of abus'd Lovers; all the Doubts waſh'd off 
With fruitleſs Tears, the Spider's Cobweb Veil 
Of Argufrents, alledg'd in their Defence; - 
Blown off with Sighs of deſperate Men, and wy” 
Appearing in their full Deformity : 
| Know that ſome other hath diſplanted me, 
With her Diſhonour. Has ſhe giv'n it * 
Confirtn it in two Syllables. 
Mano: She has. 
Muſta. 1 cheriſh thy Confeſſion thus, and in. © OY 
| [Gives her 2 
Be mine. — Again I court thee thus, and thus: 
Now prove but conſtant to =y Ends. 
Manto. By all- 
Muſta. Enough ; 1 dare not doubt thee. O Land- 
Crocodiles, 
Made of Ægyptian Slime, accurſed Women! 
But *tis no Ti ime to rai: Come, my beſt Manto. 


Lee. i 
serve n. 8 
Enter Vitelli, F ranciſeo. 


Viel. Sir, as you are my Conſeſſor, you ſtand bound 
Not to reveal whatever I diſcover - 
In that Religious Way: Nor dare I doubt you.” 
Let it ſuffice, you've made me ſee my Follies, 
And wrought, perhaps, Compunction; for I would not 


"I an — But, when you impoſe 


/ 


A Pe- 
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A Penance on me, beyond Fleſh and Blood 

To undergo, you muſt inſtruct me how 44 

To put off the Condition of a Mann 

Or, if not pardon, at the leaſt, ecuſe 

My Diſobedience. Yet, deſpair not, Sir; 

For, though I take mine own Way, I ſhall do 
Something that may hereafter, to my — * 

Speak me your Scholar. of 
Fran. I enjoin you not 

To go, but ſend. 

Vitel. That were a petty Trial; 

Not worth one, ſo long taught, and exercis'd_ 

Under ſo grave a Maſter. Reverend . ! 

My Friend, my Father! in that Word, my All! 

Reſt confident, you ſhall hear ſomething of me 

That will redeem me in- your good Opinion, 

Or judge me loſt for ever. Send Gazet 

(She ſhall give Order that he may have Entrance) 
To acquaint you with my Fortunes. [Exit Vitelli, 
Fran. Go, and proſper, 

Holy Saints guide and ſtrengthen the! Houſoever, 
As my Endeavours are, ſo may ey mache 

Gracious e 37 


Enter Gazet, Grimaldi, in Regs. 


_ Gaz. . you do not roar, Sir; 3 
You ſpeak not Tempeſts, nor take Ear- rent from 
A poor Shop-ke . Do you remember that, Sir? 
J wear your Marks here ſtill, 8 
Fran. Can this be poſſible? 
All Wonders are not ceas'd ind. 
Grim. Do, abuſe me, . 
Spit on me, ſpurn me, pull me by the Noſe! 
| Thruſt out theſe fiery Eyes, that Yeſterday 
Would have look'd thee dead. 
| Gaz. O ſave me, Sir! 
Grim. Fear nothing! 
I'm tame, and quiet; chere s no Wrong e can force my. 
| 10 


0. nnd oil. -- * 


Jann] fanny — 
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o remember what I was. I have forgot, 
e' er had ireful Fierceneſs, à ſteel'd Heart, 0 5 
Inſenſible of Compaſſion to others: 
Nor is it fit that tf ſhould think welt 
Worth mine own Pity— Oh! 
Fran. Grows this Dejection 
From his Diſgrace, do you ſay? 
Sax. Why he's caſhier'd, Sir! e \ 
His Ships, his Goods, his Livery-Punks conkers ** 
And there is ſuch a Puniſhment laid upon him, 
The miſerable Rogue muſt ſteal no n | 
Nor drink, nor drab. 
Fran. Does that torment him? 
Gan OMe! 7 
Should the State take Order to bat Men of Acres 
From thoſe two laudable Recreations, | 
Drinking and Whoring, how ſhould Panders purchaſe, 
Or thrifty Whores build Hoſpitals ? *Slid ! if I, 
That, ſince J am made free, may write myſelf _. 
A City-Gallant, ſhould forfeit two ſuch Charters, 
. would be ſton'd to Degth,,apd ne'er be piged. - 
By th' Liverics of thoſe Companies. ; . 
"Fran. You'll be whip'd, "1 
If you bridle not your Tong, Haſte to the | Pale, 
Your Maſter looks for you.. 
Gaz. My quondam Maſter, 
Rich Sons forget they ever had poor Fathers : 
In Servants *tis more pardonable — As a Companion, 
Or ſo; I may conſent: But, is there Hope, Sir! 
He has got me a good Chapwoman? Pray 225 write 
A Word or two in my Behalf, 
Fran. Out, Raſcal! _ 
Gaz, I feel ſome Inſurrections. 
Fran. Henne 
Gaz. I vaniſn. 1 380 Exit Gazet. 
Grim. Why ſhould [ tudy a ſome; or Comfort, 
| In whom black Guilt, and Miſery, if balanc'd, | 
I know not which would turn the Scale ? Look upward 
I dare not ; ws ſhould it but be belicy 'd _ 
That 


| ) 
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That I (dy'd deep in Hell's moſt horrid Colours) 


Should Ges to hope for Mercy, it would leave 
No Check or Feeling, in Men innocent 
To catch at Sins, the Devil ne er taught Mankind yet. 


No I muſt downward, downward:;. tho* Repentance * 


Could borrow all the glorious Wings of Grace, 
My mountainous Weight of Sins would crack their Pi- 
[li with me.  [nions, 

Fran. Dreadful! hear me, 705 


Thou miſerable Man 


Grim. Good Sir! deny not 


But that there is no Puniſhment = 
Damnation. 


Euter Mpber « and Boatſwain. 


Ante Yonder he is: I' pity him. 

* Boatfw. Take Comfort, Sen : We live till to 
_ ſerve you, 58 "I 

Grim. Serve me? Tam a Devil already. Leave me! 


Stand farther off! you're blaſted, elſe, I've heard 
Schoolmen affirm, Man's Body is compos'd 
Of the four Elements; and, as in Jea 13 


They nouriſh Life, ſo each of them a 


Liberty to che Soul, when it grows — 74 
Of this fleſhy Prifon—Which ſhall I make Choice of! ? 


® No, 1 muff dewinward, drivers, though Repratance 
Qua borrow ail ili lata. Wings, &c. 


The Beauty of this Paſſage is inimitable, and truly original: 


| Shakeſpror has, indeed "Rn to it; but none that can 
be . in Competition. 


„ E 

Stand farther of ! you're 2 ele, 
Whenever the Mind is harraſſed by the Stings of Conſcience, or 
the Horrors of Guilt, the Senſes are able to infinite Deluſions, and 


| ſtartle. at hideous i - Monſters. The Poet, who can touch 


ſuch Incidents with happy Dexterity, and paint ſuch Images of Con- 
genaue, wil Infallibly work upon the Minds of others. 
Tube Rev. Mr. Sui R. 


The 
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The Fire? No; 1 ſhall feel chat hereafter. 9 
The Earth will not receive me.— Should ſome Whirl- 
Snatch me into the Air, and J hang there, Wy 
Perpetual Plagues would dwell upon the Earth, | 
And thoſe ſuperior Bodies, that af. tro down 
Their cheerful Influence, de = 
Through thoſe vaſt Regions — infected. 
The Sea, I, that is Juſtice, there I plow'd u 
M.iſchief as deep as Hell: There, there Pl 
This curſed Lump of Clay: May it turn — 3 
Where Plummer” Wei * never reach the Sands!“ — 
And grind the Ribs of all ſuch Barks as 
The Ocean's Breaſt in my unlawful Co 
1 haſte then to thee : Let thy rav nous Womb, 
Whom all Things elſe deny, be now my Tomb! | 
[Exit Grimaldi. 
Maſter. Follow him, and reſtrain him, 
Fran. Let this ſtand 
For an Example to you. I'll provide | 
A Lodging for him, and apply ſuch Cures ' _ 
To his wounded Conſcience, as Heaven hath lent me. 
He's now my ſecond Care; and my Profeſſion 
_ Binds me to teach the Deſperate to repent, 
As far a as to confirm the Innocent. { Exennt. 


* 


SCENE III. 


Enter Aſambeg, Muſtapha, Ag, Capiaga. 


f Ae Your Pleaſure? 

Muſta. *Twill exact your private Ear ; "Ma 
And, when you have receiv*d it, you will ink 3 

Too many know it. |[Ereunt ASH Capiaga. 

8 Leave the Room; but be 5 


o Where Plummet's Weight An reach the . 
80 f in 3 


6 Whey Fathom-Line could never touch the Ground.” 
| Hzuk r ny iK Part, A& 1. Scene 3. 


Within 
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Within our Call. — Now, Sir, what burning Secrets 
: brings you 

(With which it ſeems you are turn'd duden) 
To quench in my Advice, or Power ? We > BD 
MMuſta. The Fire 5 
Will rather reach you.— 1 

Aſam. Me? | 
Muſta. And conſume boch; 
For *tis impoſſible to be put out, 
But with the Blood of thoſe that kindle it: | 
And yet one Vaal of it is fo precious, | = i 
It being borrow'd from the Ottoman Gs, ys 
That better tis, I think, both we ſhould periſh 
Than prove the deſp'rate Means, that muſt reſtrain it 
From ſpreading farther. - _ b 

Aſam. To the Point, and quickly : 
Theſe winding Circumſtances in Relations 
Seldom environ Truth. 

Muſta. Truth, Aſambeg ss | 

Aſam. Truth, Muftapha. 1 ſaid it, and add more: 
| You touch upon a String that to my Ear ? 
Does found Donuſa. 

' Muſta. You then underſtand - 
Who tis I aim at. 

Aſam. Take Heed, Muſtapha; 
Remember what ſhe is; and whoſe we are. 

Tis her Neglect, perhaps, that you complain of; 

And, ſhould you practiſe to revenge her ane, 


rr EIT 


— 


. 
I With any Plot to taint her in her error OY 
14  Muſta. Hear me. 
4 Aſam. 1 will be heard firſt; there's no o Tongue | 
i A Subject owes, that ſhall out- thunder mine. 
+0 Muſta. Well, take your Way. 

Afam. I then again repeat it, 


If Muſtapha dares with malicious Breath 
(On jealous Suppoſitions) preſume 

To blaſt the Bloſſom of Donuſa's Fame, 
Becauſe he is deny'd a Happineſs 

Which Men of (qual; nay,' of more Deſert, 


* es one a a 
4 + 4; . 7 . >vf — 
SE — — DT 
— — 
— 2 


Have 
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Have kd: in vain for- 2 
Muſta. More? e eee 
Aſam. More. Twas 1 ſpake it, 
The Balhaw of Natolia, and myſelf 5 
Were Rivals for her; either of us brought 
More Victories, more Trophies, to plead for us 
Jo our great Maſter, than you dare lay claim to; 
Vet ſtill, by his Allowance, ſhe was left 
To her Election: Each of us ow'd Nature 
As much for outward Form, and inward Worth, 
> To make Way for us to her Grace and Favour, 
As you broug: Hh you. We were heard, repuls'd; 


| Yet thought t ſhonour to fit down 


With the Diſgr if not to force Affection 

Mur merit ſuen ame. | i 
Muſta. Have ud done, yet? p 
Aſam. Be, therefore, more than ſure, the Ground, on | 

which 

You raiſe your Accuſation, may admit 

No underminding of Defence in her: 

For if with pregnant and apparent Proofs, 

Such as may force a Judge, more then inclin'd, 

0 partial 1 in her Cauſe, to ſwear her guilty ; 

You win not me to ſet off your Beliet: 7771 

Neither our ancient Friendſhip, nor the Rites, 

Of ſacred Hoſpitality (to which TENT 

I would not offer Violence) ſhall Ne you. 

Now when you pleaſe. 

Muſta. I will not dwell upon 

Much Circumſtance ; yet cannot but profeſs, 

Wich the Aſſurance of a Loyalty 

Equal to yours, the Reverence Il owe 

The Sultan, and all ſuch his Blood makes ſacred : 
That there is not a Vein of mine, which yet is 

 Vnemptied in his Service, but this Moment 

Should freely open, ſo it might waſh off 

The Stains of her Diſhonour. Could you think ? 

Or, though you ſaw it, credit your own Eyes? 

405 She, the Wonder and Amazement * 


Her 
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KB Her Sex, the Pride, and Glory of the Empire, 

me That hath diſdain'd you, lighted me, and boaſted 

Wi A frozen Coldneſs, which no Appetite, 

FH Or Height of Blood could thaw, ſhould now o far 

..8 Be hurry'd with the Violence of her Luſt, 

1 As, in it burying her high Birth and Fame, 

1 Baſely deſcend to fill a Chriſtian's Arms? _— 
| And to him yield her Virgin u * . T 
1 Nay, ſue to him to tate t. e j 
". Aſam. A Chriſtian ? "of 

Wi Muſta. Temper \ 
1 Your Admiration :—And what Chriſtian, think ao? 

* No Prince diſguis'd ; no Man of Mark, nor Honour; 3 } 
„ No daring Undertaker in our Service, = 
Mt But one, whoſe Lips her Foot ſhould ſcorn to touch, EZ 
j i A poor Mechanick Pedlar. 

wh Alam. He? ES 3 
0 Mia. Nay, more; 7 
i Whom do you think ſhe made her Scout, nay, Bawd, 

h | To find him out, but me? What Place makes Choice of 


To wallow in her foul and loathſome Pleaſures, _ 
But in the Palace? Who the Inſtruments ( 
Of cloſe Conveyance, but the Captain.of I 
Your Guard, the Aga, and, that Man of Truſt, ; 
The Warden of the inmoſt Port ?—Fl] prove this; "7 
And, though I fail to ſhew her in the Act, 
Glu'd like a neighing Gennet to her Stallion, 
Your Incredulity ſhall be convinced 
With Proofs I bluſh to think on. 
Aſam. Never yet 
This Fleſh felt ſuch a Fever. —By the Life . 
And Fortune of great Amurath, ſhould our Prophet 
(Whoſe Name I bow to) in a Viſion ſpeak this, 
*T would make me doubtful of my Faith. Lead on; 
And, when my Eyes, and Ears, are, like yours, guilty, 
My Rage ſhall then appear ; for I will do 
Something ;—but what, | I am not yet determin d. / 
1 1 
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Enter Carazie, Manto,. Gazet, r 169] 


Car. They re private to their Wiſhes. n 

Mano. Doubt it not! 

Gaz. A pretty Structure this} » Court do TE ar 17 
Vaulted and arch'd : O! here has been old { Junpbling, 7 
Behind this Arras. 


Car. Pry'thee let's have ſome: Sport 2 n _ uh | 
With this freſh . eee ous eee 
Mato. I am out of une, 


But do as you pleaſe. My Seen 4: Hope * 
Of Liberty UN throw that Burthen oft 


I muſt go watch, and make n b. 
Car. He's muling,. e yh 
And will talk to himſelf; he cannot hold; Boy 1 5 
The poor F ool's raviſh'd, = 3 
Gaz. I am in my Maſter Coches; 5 of. 3 
They fit me to a Hair too let but an; .- _..- 


Indifferent Gameſter meaſure us Inch by I 
Or weigh us by the Standard, I may paſs: 
I have been proy'd, and prov'd 28ain, true New = 
Car. How he ſurveys himſelf. . 
Gaz. I've heard, that ſome ___ 
Have fool'd themſelves at Court into ſy bare. 
That never hop'd to thrive by Wit i th' City, 
Or Honeſty i 4h* Country. If 1 do not. F 1 
Make the beſt Laugh at me. Ill * Pp for 1 tl, "I HY 
It they give me 3 40 is refolv'd—T ; 
What may be done. By your Favour, Sir! 1 pray you 
Were you born a Courtier? 
Car. No, Sir; why do you alk? © 
Gaz. Becauſe 1- thought, that none could be prefer, 
But ſuch as were begot there. 
| Car. O, Sir! many; 5 
And, howſoe r you are a Citizen pern, 
Vet if your Mother were a handfome Woman, 


Vor. II. 5 D And 


9 * 
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And ever long' d to ſee a Maſk at Court, 
It is an even Lay, but that you had 
A Courtier to your Father; and 1 think ſo, 
Lou bear yourſelf ſo ſprightly. | „ 
Saz. It may be; 3 
But pray you, Sir! had I ſuch an Itch upon | me Ab. 


To change my Copy, is there Hope a Place 1 
May be had here for Money? 1 


Car. Not without it; 
That I dare warranc ou. 
Gaz. I have a pretty Stock, 1 
And would not have my good Parts Welten d, : 
What Places of Credit are there? 
| Car. There's your Beglerbeg. 


Gaz, By no Means that; J it oi near the beg 


5 * prove 60 that come there: 5 85 Ely 
„ Ur your ona” [NE 
Gaz. Saucy Jack ? Fie! none of war. 

Car. Your Cbiaus. . 8 ; e ade 
Ca. Nor thallt. . 1 

Car. Chief Gardener! „ 4 „ 
( / [ . 
Twill put me in Mind my Mother was an ned wann. 
What is your Place, I pray vou! CE, | 
Car. Sir! an Eunuch. . 
Saz. An Eunuch? Very fine! I Faith! an Eunych! 
And what are your Employments? Neat and eaſy. 
Car. In the Day, I wait on my Lady, when ſhe eats, 
Carry her Pantofles, bear up her Train; 
Sing her aſleep at Night, and, when ſhe pleaſes, 
I am her Bedtellow. | 


11 There's your Beglerberg. ; g 
146 6. ; Lord of Lords) a chief Governor of a 7 wi Province. 
:.*z Or your Sangiack. Ti 


A Turk Governor of a City or Province. 
I 73 Your Chraxs. 


An Officer in the Turkif Court, who 3 the * of an Ulber, 
and allo an Atabaſſador to forei gn. Princes and States, 
; Cax. 


0 
I, 


A 22. 1 Stone dr two. 


> An Lunuch, 


Shall do you that Favour. 


Your Buſineſs further. 


No Penitence, can redeem me: 


Although 


＋ KK rw rA e. 31 
Gaz, How? Her Bedfellow ? ? ” BA 


And lie with her? 


Car. Yes, and lie with her. 
Gaz. O rare! 


I'll be an Eunuch, though 1 ſell my Shop for't, 
| And all my Wares. 


Car. It 1s but parting with l 
1 know the Price on't. 
Stones ; and, when I am 
15 ſo toſs and towle the Ladies av 
Pray you help me to a Chapman. 

Car. The Court-Surgeon 


az, I'll part with all m 


Gaz, I am made | an Eunuch! . 


Keule Manto. Cas 


Manto. gr quit the Room! 
Car. Come, Sir! we'll treat of 


Ces. Excellent! an Eunuch ¶ Exeunt. 
S E N E v. | 
Z nter - Donuſa, Vitelli. 
Vitel. 1 me, or I am loſt again : No Prayers, 


Don. Am I grown © 


| Old, or teform'd, ſince Yeſterday? 


Vite. Lou are ſtill, 

the ſating of your Luſt hath fallicd | 
Th imaculate Whiteneſs of your Virgin 8 
Too fair for me to look on: And, though Pureneſs, 


The Sword with which you ever fought, and et 'd, 


Is raviſh'd from you by unchaſte Deſires, 

You are too ſtrong for Fleſh and Blood to treat with, 
Though Iron Grates were interpos'd between us, 
To Warrant me e from Treaſon. 


D 2 


Den, 
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Don. Whom do you fear? _ | 
Vitel. That human Frailty I took from my Mother, 

That, as my Youth increas'd, grew ſtronger on me: 
That till purſues me, and, thought once recover'd, 
In Scorn of Reaſon, and, what s more, eien. 
Again feeks to betray me. 

Don. If you mean, Sir! 

Io my Embraces, you turn Rebel 1 | 
I be Laws of Nature, the great Queen, and Mother 
Of all Productions, and deny Allegiance, | 

Where you ſtand bound to pay . 

Vitel. J will ſtop ' 
Mine Ears againſt theſe Charms, which, if b 
Could live again, and hear this ſecond Syren, RS 
Though bound with Cables to his Maſt, his Ship too 
Faſten'd with all her Anchors, this Inchantment 
Would force him, in Deſpite of all Reſiſtance, 
To leap into the Sea, and follow her; 
Although Deſtruction with outſtretched Ame, 
Stood ready to receive him. _ 

Don. Gentle Sir; 

"+ hough you deny to hear me, yet vouchfafe 
To look upon me. Though I uſe no Language 
The Grief for this unkind Repulſe will print 
Such a dumb Eloquence upon my Face, 

As will not only plead, but prevail for me. 

Vital. I am a Coward : 1 will-fee and hear you; | 
The Trial, elſe, is nothing; nor the Conqueſt, 
My Temperance ſhall crown me with 6256 IT 
Worthy to be remember'd. Up, my Virtue 
And holy Thoughts, and Reſolutions arm me, 
Againſt this fierce Temptation! give me Voice, 

Tun'd to a zealous Anger, to ex 
At what an Over-value I have na. 1 
The wanton Treaſure of your Virgin Bounties, 
That in their falſe Fruition heap upon nme 
Deſpair and Horror That I could with that Eaſe . 
Redeem my forteit Innocence, or caſt up 
* Poiſon I receiv'd into 8250 Intrails, 


From 
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From the alluring Cup of yout Efticements, 

As now I do gelder back ü price, [ Retarns the Cit 

And Salary of your Luft! or thus 717 4 me 
Of Sin's ga Tr ngs, {the proud Livery 

FE "yy 2 75 his Cloak and Donbet. 
; of wicked Pleaſure) which but worn, and heated 

With the Fire of Entertainment and Confent, 

Like to Alcides fatal Shirt, tears off : 
Our Fleſh, and Reputation both together, 
Leaving our ulcerous Follies bare, * I; 

To all malicious Cenfure. 

D You mu gram,  _ _- . 

If you hold that a Loſs to you, mine equals, | 

If not tranſcends it. If you then firſt rafted 
That Poiſon, as you call it, I brought with me 

A Palat unacquainted with che Reliſh _ 

Of thoſe Delights, which molt (agu have heard) 

 Greedily {wallow ; and then the Oltence 

(If my Opinion may be believ'd) _ 


| Is not ſo great; howe'er, the Wrong no more 


Than if Hippolitus and the Virgin Huntreſs, 
Should meet and kiſs together. 
NVitel. What Defences 25 
Can Luſt raiſe fo maintain a Precipice | 
= l [Afambeg ond Mauſtaphs above 
- To the Abyſs of Loofeneſs ? But affords not 
The leaſt Stair, or the faſt'ning of one Foot, 
To re-aſcend that glorious Height we fell from. 
Muſta. By Mabomet ſhe courts him! + 
 Ajam. Nay, kneels to him: 
Obſerve the ſcornful Villain turns away too, 
As glorying in his Conqueſt. 1 
| Don. 12 you Marble! 3 | - [ Kineels, | 
If Chriſtians have Mothers, ſure they ſhare in 
The Tygreſs Fierceneſs ; for, if you were Owner 
Of human Pity, you could not endure 
A Princeſs to kneel to you, or look on 
| Theſe falling Tears which hardeſt Rocks would ellen 
And yet remain unmov'd. Did you but give me 
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A Taſte of Happineſs in your Embraces, 
That the Remembrance of the Sweetnelſs of it | 
Might leave perpetual Bitterpeſs behind it ? 

Or ſhew'd me what it was to be a Wife, 

To live a Widow ever? | 


Enter Capiaga, Aga, with others. 


Aſam. She has confeſt it 
Seize on him, Villains! O the Furies! 


Don. How ?— Aſambeg and Muſtapha and, | 


Are we betray'd? _ 
Vitel. The better 1 Fed 
A Turkiſh Faith. 
Don. Who am . that you dare this 8 
*Tis I that do command you to forbear 
A Touch of Violeng e. | 
Aa. We already Arladam, td 
| Hm ſatisfied your 1 further than CITY 
We know "JA anſwer. it. 
Cap. Would we were well off, 
We ſtand too far engag'd, I fear, 
Don. For us? 
We'll bring you ſafe off. Who dares eurer 
We is our 8 Peature | * 


Enter Aſambeg, Muſtapha, 
Aſam. 888 the Dog to Priſon ! Ea 


pi anſwer you anon. 
Vitel. What Puniſhment 


| So Ser undergo, Pm ftill a Chriftian f Exit with Vitel, 
on. What bold Preſumprtion' 8 this? Under what Lay 


Am 1 to fall, that ſet my Foot upon 
Y our Statutes and Decrees ? 
Muſta. The Crime bed 
Our Alcoran calls Death. 
Don. Tuſh who is here, 
That is not Amurath's Slave, and ſo unfit 
10 fit «Judge upon his: Blood! 8 


Alam. 


_—  *. 


«A fed bed 


wal an. woot os: : 4 
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Aſam. You've loſt 
And ſham'd the Privilege of it; a me too 
Of my Soul, my Underſtanding, to behold _ 
Your baſe, unworthy Fall from your AR Virtue. 
= I do appeal to Amurath. | 
om. Welt once”: + 
No Violence to your Perſon, *rill we Know 
His ſacred Pleaſure; till when, under e 
You ſhall continue here. 
Den ar! 
Aſam. I have ſaid it. 0 
Don. We ſhall remember this. „ 
Aſam. It ill becomes 1 
Such, as are guilty, to deliver Threats dB 
A gainſt the innocent. [The Guard leads of Donuſa 
| could tear this Fleſh now, © 
Bur *tis in vain; nor muſt I talk, dot do: | 
Provide a well man'd Galley for "Conſtantinople - : 
Such ſad News never came to our great Maſter. 
As he directs; we muſt proceed, and know 
No WA but his, to whom what's Ours we owe. [Excunt. f 


2 be End of rhe Third 4 4. 


N w. SCENE I 7 
Enter Moſer, Boatfwain, 5 


Maſter. LIE does begin to eat? 

Boatſ. 1 1 A little, Maſter: 

But our beſt Hope for his Recovery is, chat 

His Raving leaves him; and thoſe dreadful Words, 
Damnation, and Deſpair, with which he ever 
Ended all his Diſcourſes are forgotten. 

Maſter. This Stranger is a moſt religious Man, ſure 


And I am doubtful, * his Charity 
. 4 
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In the relieving of our Wants, or . RY - 
To cure the wounded, Conſcience al Grinals 

Deſerves mare Admuration, 
Boatſ. Can you gueſs 
What the Reaſon ſhould be, 1 We never mention - 
The Church, or the high oy win but wa — 
Grows, and increaſes on him: 
Maſter. L have heard him 
(When he gloried to profeſs himſelf an Atheiſt,) 
Talk often, and with much Delight and ace, 
Of a rude Prank he did e'er he turn'd Pirate, 
The Memory of which, as it appears. 
Lies heavy on him 
Boatſ.. 7 you, let me underſtand j 1 
| Upon a ſolemn Day, when the whole City. 
foi in Devotion, and with barefoot Steps 
aſs'd to S. Merk's, the Duke and the. whole Signiory, 
Helping to perfect the religious Pomp 
With which they were OS when all Men elſe. 
Were full of Tears, and groan'd beneath the Woke. - 
Of paſt Offences (of he e heavy Burden  —© 
They came to be abſolv'd and freed,) our Captain, 
Whether in Scorn, of thoſe ſo pious Rites . 
He had no Feeling of, or elſe drawn to it, 
Out of a wanton, irreligious Madneſs, 
(Itknow not which). ran to the holy Man, 
As he was doing of the Wark of Grace, 
And, ſnatching from his Hands the e due. ; 
' Daſh'd it upon the Pavement, 0 
Boaſ. How eſcap'd he? 
It being a Deed Eng Death with a 
Auaſter. The general Amazement of the People 
Save him Leave to quit the Temple, and a Gandola 
 (Prepar'd, it ſeems, before) brought him aboard, | 

: SINCE: which he neter ſaw Venice. The Remembrance. 

Of this, it ſeems, torments him; aararate e 


74 4167 eT data Gordola. 5 N 
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With a ſtrong Belief, he cannot receive Pardon 


dor this foul Fact, but from his Hands, WR! whom 
It was committed. | 
Boatſ. And what Courſe intenlds? 

His heavenly Phyſician Reverend Franciſes, 

To. beat down this Opinion? 
Mlaſter, He promis d 

To uſe ſome holy and religious Fineſſe, 7» 
To this good End; and, in the mean Time, charg d me 
To keep him dark, and to admit no Viſitants; To 
more on no Terms to croſs him.— Here he comes. 


3 Grimaldi with. 4 Book. 


Grim. For Theft, he that reſtores treble the Value, ' 
Makes Satisfaction; and, for want of Means, 1 
To do ſo, as a Slave, muſt ſerve it out, 
Till 1 made full Payment.— There's Hope tef 5 
=” ere; 

Oh ! with what Willingneſs would I give up 
My Liberty to thoſe that I have pillag'd ; 
And wiſh the Numbers of my Years, though waſted 
In the moſt ſordid Slavery, might equal 
The Rapines I have made; till with one Voice, 
My Patient Sufferings might exact from my 
Moſt cruel Creditors, a full Remiſſion, 
An Eye's Loſs with an Eye, Limbs with a Limb; 76 
Aſad Account !—yet, to find Peace within here, 
Though all ſuch as I have maim'd, and diſmember'd 


1s For Theſt, be that reftares treble the rale, males Satifar- 


tion, &c. 


This, and the following Part of this Speech alludes to the Law of 
Meſes : As in Exodus we read, If a Man ſhall teal an Ox or a Sheep, 
« and kill it, or ſell it, he ſhall reſtore five Oxen for an Ox; and four 
Sheep for a Sheep.—If he have nothing, then he ſhall be fold for 
his Theft.” 4 Cap. 22. Ver. 1, 3. 


. Boes Loſe with an Eye, Limbs with a Limb. 
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In drunken Quarrels, or oercome with Rage, 
When they were giv'n up to my Power, ſtood here now, 
And cry'd for Reſtitution; to appeaſe em, NO 

I'd do a bloody Juſtice on myſelf; _ Do 
Pull out theſe Eyes, that guided me to-raviſh 
Their Sight from others ; lop theſe Legs, that bore me 
To barbarous Violence ; with this Hand cut of 
This Inſtrument of wrong, till nought were left me, 
But this poor bleeding limbleſs Trunk, which 24 
I would divide among chem —Ha! what think * 


Enter F ranciſco i in a Cope like a Biſbop. 


of petty Forfeitures ! in this reverend Habit, 

(All that I am turn'd into Eyes) I look on 

A Deed of mine ſo fiend- like, that Repentance, + 
Though with my Tears I taught the Sea new Tides, 


Can never waſh off: All my Thefts, my Rapes 
Are venial Treſpaſſes, compar'd to what 


I offer'd to that Shape; and in a Place too, 
Where I ſtood bound to kneel to NT Of Lene. 
Fran. Tis forgiven; 
I with his Tongue (whom in theſe facred Veſimonts 
With impure Hands thou did'ſt offend) pronounce it: 
I bring Peace to thee; ſee, that then delerve ee N 
In thy fair Life hereafter. 92 2 

Grim. Can it be? 


Dare I believe this Viſion? Or hope 


A Pardon &er may find me? 

Fran. Purchale it 
Buy zealous Undertakings, and no more 
T will be remembered. | 

Grim. What celeſtial Balm . yp 
I feel now pour'd into my. wounded Conſcience | ! 
What Penance is there Vil not undergo z; 5 
Though ne'er ſo ſharp and rugged, with more Pleaſure 
Than Fleſh and Blood &er taſted! ſhew me true Sorrow, 
Arm'd with an Iron Whip, and will meet 
The Stripes ſne brings — wich her, as if 


They 
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They were the gentle Touches of a Hand 7 5 
That comes to cure me. Can good Deeds redeem me? 
Iwill riſe up a Wonder to the World., 
When I have giv'n ſtrong Proofs how I am alter d, 
that have ſold ſuch as profeſs'd the Faith 
That I was born in, to Captivity, 
Will make their Number equal, that ! ſhall 
Deliver from the Oar; and win as many 
By the Clearneſs of my Actions, to look on 
- br Miſbelief, and loath it. I will be 
A Convoy for all Merchants; and thought worthy 
To be reported to the World hereafter 
The Child of your Devotion, nurs'd up, 
And made ſtrong by your Charity, to break through | 
All Dangers Hell can bring forth to oppoſe me: 
Nor am I, though my Fortunes were thought deſperate, 
Now you have reconcil'd me to myſelf, 
o void of worldly Means, but, in Deſpight | 
Of che proud Viceroy's Wrongs, I can do ſomething | 
To prove, that I have Power; when you pleaſe try as, | 
And I will perfect what you ſhall i non me, 
Or fall a Ly Martyr. 
Fran. You will reap 
he comfort of it; live yet undiſcover'd, 
\nd with your boly Meditations ſtrengthen 
our Chriſtian Reſolution ; e'er long, | 
You ſhall hear further from me. 2 
Grim, I'll attend uit F as 
- Commands with Patience come, my Mates! 
hitherto have liv'd an ill Example; 
And as your Captain led you on to Miſchief ; 
Put now will truly labour, that good Men 
lay tay hereafter of me, to my Glory, | 
et but my Power and Means hand with my Will, 
His good Endeavours, did weigh down his Ill.“ 


[Exeunt G Maſter, en 
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Eu Prancifco.” 


Fray. This Pealtetics is not ebuntetfelt; | howſoever 
_ Good Actions are in themfelves rewarded; 
My Travail's to meet with a double Crown, FE 

If that Vitelli come off ſafe, and prove _ 
Himſelf the Maſter of his wild Affections. | 


E nter G azet. 


1 ſhall have Intelligence, how now, Gazet! 
Why theſe ſad Looks and Tears ? 
Gaz. Tears, Sir? I have loſt 1 

My worthy Maſter. Tour rich Heir ſeems to mourn n fo 

A miſerable Father, your young Widow 

Following a bed-tid Huſband to his Grave, 

Would have her Neighbours think ſhe cries, and roars, 

That ſhe muſt part with ſuch a Goodman Do- bons 

When tis, becauſe he ſtays fo long above Ground, 

And hinders a rich Sales; - Als come out, Sir! 

We are ſmok'd for being Cunny-catchers ; My Mafter 

Is put in Priſon; his She-Cuſtomer 

MEvard too.—Theſe are Things to weep for; 

= own Loſs conſider'd, and what a Fortune 

2 have, as they ſay, ſnatch'd out of Ch „ 

Would Make & Man run mad. an Tg 

un 1 ſearce have Leiſure, | 

1 am fo wholly taken up with Sorrow | 

For my lov'd Pupil, to enquire thy Fate; 

Tet I will hear it. 

Saz. Why, Sir! Thad bought a Place, he 
A Place of Credit too, and had gone chrolaght with it : 
I ſhould have been made an Eunuch. There was He. 

nour | 

For a Jate poor Prentice; when upon the faliden 

There was ſuch a Hurly- burly in the Court, 

That I was glad to run away, and carry 
Nr of my Office with me. 


Fran. 
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Fran. Is that all? 'þ 
You've made a ſaying e We mo tale; now, 


Though not.to free, to comfort. ſad Vitelli; 
My griev'd Soul ſuffers for him. 8 

Gaz. I am ſad t | CY 
But, had I = ene Yoo di 15 T 
Fran. Think not 1 1 0 it. —  [Excunt. 


Enter Aſumbeg, WA) the Dives leads forth Paulina. 


Alam. Be your own Gi rd: Obſe⸗ quiouſneſs 72 
Shall win you to be mine. Of all Reſiraiag | [vice 
For ever take your Leave) No Threats ſhall awe you; 
No jealous Doubts of mine diſturb your Freedom; 


No fee'd Spies wait upon your Steps. Your TAR >; 
And due Conſideration in yourſelf, : 


Of what is noble, are the faithful Helps. A 


J leave you, as Supporters to %efend you. 
From falling baſely. . 


Paul. This is wond'rous firapge | 
Whence flows this Alteration ? 

Ajam. From true Judgment, 
And ſtrong Aſſurance: Neither Grates of 1. I 
Hem'd in with Walls of Braſs, ſtrict Guards, hen, 
The Forfeiture of Honour, nor the Fear 
Of Infamy, or Puniſhment, can ſtay 
A Woman flav'd to A bete from e 
Falſe, and unworthy. 

Paul. You are grown ſatyrical 
Againſt our Sex. Why, Sir, I durſt produce x 
Myſelf in our Defence, and from you ; challenge 
A Teſtimony that's not to be denied ; 

All fall not under this unequal Cenſure. 
I. that have ſtood your Flatteries, your Threats, 
Bore up againſt your fierce Temptations; ſcorn'd 


The cruel Means you fan sd to fupplant me, 
e Arms to help me to hold out, 


8 - 


But 
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But Love of Piety, and conſtant Goodneſs, N 
H you are unconfirm'd, dare again boldl7 
Enter into the Liſts, and combat with 
All Oppoſites Man's Malice can bring forth | 

To fake me in my Chaſtity, built upon 

The Rock of my Religion. 
Aſam. I do wiſh 

I could believe you; but, when I ſhall ey you 
A moſt incredible Example ar: 
| Your Frailty in a Princeſs, ſu'd and fought to 
By Men of Worth, of Rank, of Eminente; courted 
By Happineſs itſelf, and her cold Temper 5 
 Approv'd by many Years ; z yet ſhe to fall, 
Fall from herſelf, her Glories, nay, her Safety, 
Into a Gulf of Shame, and black Deſpair; 
I think you'll doubt yourſelf, or, in beholding 
Her Puniſhment, for ever be deter'd 
From yielding baſely. _ 
Paul. I would ſee this Wonder; 

*Tis, Sir, my firſt Petition. 
Aſam. And thus granted ;—— 

Above you ſhall oblerve all. e feps of at 


Enter Muſtapha. 5 


2 Sir, I fought you, 
And muſt relate a Wonder. Since 1 ſtudied mY 
And knew what Man was, I was never Witnefs 
Of ſuch invincible Fortitude as this Chriſtian 
Shews in his Sufferings : All the Torments that 
We could prefent him with to fright his 2 
Confirm'd, not ſhook it; and thoſe heavy Chains 
That eat into his Fleſh, appear'd to him 
Like Bracelets, made of ſome lov'd Miftreſs? res) 
We kiſs in the Remembrance of her Favours. 
I'm ſtrangely taken with it, and have loſt 
Much of my Fury. 

Aſam. Had he ſuffer'd poorly, | 
| It had call'd on my Contempt; but manly Patche 


And 


le. 


Enquire by whoſe TEL you fit 
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And all commanding Virtbe, wins upon : ci} vp 
An Enemy. I ſhall think upon him. Ha 1 


Enter Aga with a Black bur. - 


So ſoon Nr ? This Speed pleads. in Excuſe 
Of your late Fault, which I no more remember. 
What's the Grand Signior's Pleaſure ? 

Aga. *Tis inclos'd here. . 
The Box too, that contains it, may inform you 
How he ſtands affected: I am truſted with * 
Nothing but this.— On Forteit of your n 442 2 K 
She mult have a ſpeedy Trial. y 

Aſam. Bring her in N. 59 2 
In Black, as to her F n 'Tis cha Color. 

Her Fault wills her to wear; ; and which, in Juſtice, 
I dare not pity.— Sit, and take your Place: [1 
However in her Life ſhe has degenerated, 

May ſhe die nobly; and in that confem * 

Her Sen and High Blood. 


4 ſolemn Muſet. A PREY The Aga, Fe 2 Capi: - Aga, 
leading in Donuſa in Black, ber 7 rain borne up by Ca- : 
razie and M anto. 


Muſta. I now could WE ADE — 
But ſoft Compaſſion leave me. 
Manto. I am affrighted 
With this diſmal Preparation. Should the enjoying 
Of looſe Deſires find ever ſuch Concluſions, 
All Women would be Veftalss = [Abl. Ty 
Don. That you cloath me SAD HS ILL. 
In this ſad Livery of Death, aſſures me 
Your Sentence is gone out before, and I 
Too late am call'd for, in my guilty Cauſe 
To uſe Qualification, or Excuſe —- ? 
Yet muſt I not part ſo with mine own Strength, 
But borrow from my Modeſty Boldneſs, to 
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My Judges, and whole Warrant di 761 un bes! 

In the Frowns you dart againſt my Int « 
Aſam. See here! 
This fatal Sign, and Warrant! This, _— 0 
A General fighting at the Head of his 
Victorious Troops, raviſhes from his Hand 1+ 
His een then conquering Sword: This bean o vonta 

The Sultan's Brothers, or his Sons, delivers 

His deadly Anger; and, all Hopes laid by, L | 
Commands them to prepare themſelves for Heaven z 
Which would ſtand with the 8 of "NT BW > N 
To think upon, and imitate. | fits 
Don. Give me Leave 
A little to complain : Firſt, of the bud. ntfs - nin 
Condition of my Fortune, which may mave Tou. 
Though not to riſe up Interceſſors for me, 
Yet, in — 4 — of my former Life, 
(This being the firſt Spot tainting mine Honour) 
To be the Means to bring me to his TS 5 

And then I doubt not, bu * could alledge 

Such Reaſons in mine own Defence, or plead 
So humbly at y Tears . 0 W it eee 
Awake his Pity, | 

. n = EE: 
If you have aught to . you ſhall have Heng, 
: And | in me think him preſent, di 
Don. I would thus Then is 
* Firſt knee], and kiſs his Feet; ad 4” ty tell Ls: 
How long I'd been his Darling; what Dan 
My infant Years afforqed him ; how dear 
He priz'd his Siſter, in both Bloods, my Meter: 
5 That ſhe, like him, had Frailty, that to me 
Deſcends as an Inheritance; then conjure himn, 
By her bleſt Aſhes, and his Father's Soul, 

The Sword that rides upon his Thigh, bis Right Hand | 
Holding the Scepter, and the Ottoman LOG . | 
To have 2 on me. | 

Aſam. But ſuppo | 
(As I am ſure) _-_ would be deaf, what then ien 
Could you infer? 6 Don. 


pt b = — — — — 
. — 4 — — — — 
Mo en Sr. — 


— —— — 


—— — —— 


: — 
—— — — > 
— AE NCI LE — — EE 


K* x —e— ẽ : — 
1 


7 


And to his Teeth tell him, he was a Tut, 
A moſt voluptuous, and inſatiable Epicure 


And plealing to the Eye, though Perſan. More. 


A HER E E GAD 0. 
Don. I, then, would thus riſe up. 


5 


In his own Pleaſures; which he hugs fo dearly, 


As proper, and peculiar to himſelf, 


That he denies a moderate Jawful Uſe 17! 
Of all Delight to others. And to thee, 3; 
Unequal Judge, I ſpeak as much, and charge thee 


But with impartial Eyes to look into 
Thyſelf, gs 


then conſider with what Juſtice _ 
Thou canſt pronounce my Sentence. Unkind Nature! 
To make weak Women, Servants; proud Men, Maſters. 


Indulgent Mabomet ! Do thy bloody Laws . 


Call my Embraces with a Chriſtian, "Death #3 


Having my Heat and May of Youth, to Wo." 
In my Excuſe ? and yet want Power to puniſn 


Theſe that with Scorn break thro? thy Leer ele 
And laugh at thy Decrees? To tame their Luſts 
There's no religious Bit; let her be fair, 


Idolatreſs, Turk, or Chriſtian, you are eee „ | 
And freely may enjoy her. At this Inſtant, dT 


I know, unjuſt Man! thou haſt in thy Tower: 


A lovely Chriſtian Virgin; thy Offene 
Equal, if not tranſcending mine: Why, then, Is, 
We being both guilty, doſt thou not deſcend 
From that uſurp'd Tribunal, and Fm me 
Walk Hand in Hand to Death? _ 
Aſam. She Raves! and we 
Loſe Time to hear her :—Read the Law. : 

Don. Do! do!=— 


I ſtand reſolv'd to ſuffer. 72 


Aga. If any Virgin, of what Dees: or Quality 9. 
ever, born a natural Turk, ſhall be convicted of cor- 
poral Looſeneſs, and Incontinence with any Chriſtian, 
ſhe is, by the Decree of our i Prophet, Aae. f 
to loſe her Head, 8 

Aſen. Mark char! then tax our hunter 


vor U. E e Ae. 
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; Aga. Ever provided, That if ſhe, the ſaid Offender, 


by any Reaſons, Arguments, or Perſuaſion, can win 
and prevail with the ſaid Chriſtian, offending with her, 


The Privilege of the Law. | 7 22 


This Trial you cannot deny. 


From your high Birth, and brand the Ottoman Line 
With ſuch a Mark of- Infamy? 


Than the Ter with your Haatur, flier ſuffer 
Ten thou 


— ——— — 
— 
—— —ü——m Cre, 


— ——ꝝ— 
— . — — he 
. — 
* = 


In dying nobly you make "20s MY | 
For your Offence ; and you ſhall live a Story 
Of bold heroic Courage. 


Out of my Life: I claim the Law, and ſue for 5 


Determine of me as you pleaſe. 


— — ——-— — —— 82 — * — 


Thou ſhalt in vain, after a thouſand Tortures, 


8 Unlcoſe 


to alter his Religion, and marry her, that then the 
Winning of a Soul to the Mabometan Sect ſhall acquit 
her from all en * and Puniſhment what- 
ſoever. | 


Don. I lay hold on that Clauſe, and challenge from 


Muſta. What will you do? 
Don. Grant me Acceſs and Means, Ml undertake 5 
To turn this Chriſtian Turk, and marry him: 5 


 Muſta. O baſe! 
Can Fear to'die make you deſcend ſo low 


Aſam. This is worſe 


nd Deaths, and without Hope to have 5 
A Place in our great Prophet's Paradiſe, we 
Than have an Act to After. times remember d 
So foul as this is. | 
Muſia. Chear your Spirits, Madam ! 
To die is nothing; *tis but en with 
A Mountain of Vexations. 
Am. Think of your Honour : 


Den. You ſhall not tool me 


A ſpeedy Trial z If I fail, you may 


Aſam. Baſe Woman 
8 uſe thy Ways, and ſee thou proſper it in em: 
For, if thou fall again into my Power, 


Sy, out for Death, that Death which now thou fly*ſt from. 
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Unlooſe the Priſoner's Chains. — Go! lead her on 
To try the Magick of her Tongue I follow ] — 

I'm on the Rack. ——Deſcend, wp beſt Paulina. 1 
| 1 


80 0 E. N * II. 
Enter F ranciſco, Jailor 


2 Fran. 18 not empty- handed OR will 1 
Four E. avour at what Rate you pleaſe.— There's Gold. 

Jailor. *Tis the beſt Oratory. Iwill hazard 
A Check for your Content, Below there! 

Vitel. Welcome! — [Vitelli under the Stage. 
Art thou the happy Meilenger, that brings me 
News of my Death? 
| Failor. Your Hand! [Viceli Placed . 1 


Fran. Now, if you plcaſe, 
A little Privacy. 
Tailor. You have bought i ts Sir; . 3 
Enjoy 1 it freely. xl [Exit Jail, | 


Fran. O, my deareſt Popil 
Witneſs theſe Tears of Joy: 1 never * you, 
Till now, look lovely; nor durſt I &er glory 

In the Mind of any Man I had built up 

With the Hants of virtuous and religious Precepts, 

Till this glad Minute. Now you have made goo ood 

My Expectation of you. By my Order! 

All Reman Ceſars, that led Kings in Chains, 

Faſt bound to their triumphant Chariots, if _ 
Compar'd with that true Glory, and full Luſtre "4 
Lou now appear in, all their boaſted Honours, _ 
| Purchas d with Blood, and Wrong, would loſe their 
Names, 

And be no more remember'd. 
_ Vizel. This Applauſe, 
Confirm'd in your Allowance, joys me more 
Than if a thouſand full-cram'd Theatres 
Should clap their eager Hands, to witneſs that 
— The Scene I act did pleaſe, and they admire it. 
le 1. 2 But 
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But theſe are, Father, but Beginnings, not 


The 
Covers, and cloaths our Frailty) haſt' ning to 
My Martyrdom, as to a heavenly Banquet, 


With your old Reſolution : Suddenly 


7 


The Ends, of my high Aims. I grant t' have maſter d 


The rebel Ar of Fleſh and Blood, 
Was far above my Strength; and ſtill owe for it 


To that great Power that lent it. But, when 1 


Shall make't apparent, the grim Looks of Death 


Affright me not; and that I can put off 
fond Deſire of Life (that, like a Garment 


To which I was a choice invited Gueſt. 


Then you may boldly ſay, you did not plough, 
Or truſt the barren and ungrateful Sands 
With the fruitful Grain of your religious Counſels. 


Fran. You do inſtruct your Teacher. Let the Sun 


Of your clear Life (that lends to good Men Light) 


But ſet as gloriouſly as it did riſe, 


Though ſometimes clouded, you may write ail ultra, | 


To human Wiſhes. _ | 
Viel. I have almoſt gain'd | 
The End 0 thi Race, and will not faint, or tire now. 5 


Enter Aga and Failor, 
4 Sir, by your Leave (nay ſtare nor) I bring 


Comfort; 


3 5 The Viceroy, taken with the conſtant Bearing 
Of your Afflictions; and preſuming too 
Lou will not change your Temper, does command 


Tour Irons ſhould be ta'en off. Now arm yourſelf 


[The Chains taken off 
[You ſhall be viſited. Yew muſt leave tha Room too; 


And do it without Reply. 


Fran. There's no contending: 


Be ſtill thyſelf, my Son! 4 a6 LA Framifes 


Vie. 
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Vitel "Tis not in Man . 


Enter Donuſa, Aſumbeg, M uſtapha Paulina. 


To change or alter me. 
Paul. Whom do ] look on? 
My Brother? — Tis he Bur n no more, my Tongue ! 
Thou wilt betray all. 1 [ Afede. 
Aſam. Let us hear this Temptreſs: 
| The Fellow looks as he would ſtop: 1 Ears 
Againſt her powerful Spells. 
Paul. He is undone elſe. 
_ Vitel. I'll ſtand cf Encounter Charge r me home. 
Don. I come, Sir! [Boro . | 
A Beggar to you, and doubt not to find 5 
A good Man's Charity, which, if you deny, 
You're cruel to yourſelf; a Crime a wiſe Man 
(And ſuch I hold you) would not willingly 
Be guilty of; nor let it find leſs Welcome, 
Though I (a Creature you contemn) now ſhew you 
The Way to certain Tapping: nor think it 
lmaginary or phantaſtical, 
And ſo not worth th' acquiring, in + reſpect 
The Paſſage to it is not rough nor thorny; 
No ſteep Hills in the Way which you muſt climb up; "a 
No Monſters to be conquer'd; no Inchantments 
To be diffolv'd by Counter-Charms, * . 
Lou take Poſſeſſion of it. 
Vitel. What ſtrong Poiſon 
Is wrap'd up in theſe ſugar'd Pills? 
Don. My Suit is, 
; That you would quit your Shoulders of a 1 
3 Under whoſe pond'rous Weight you wilfully 
Have too long groan'd, to caſt thoſe Fetters off, 
With which, with your own. Han you. chain your. 
Preedom: 
Forſake a ſevere, nay, imperious Miſtreſs, 
Whole Service does exact perpetual Cares, 
4 Watching, and Troubles; and give Entertainment 
| | E. 5 To 
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To one that courts you, whoſe leaſt Favours are 
Variety, and Choice of all ne 4 ret 
Mankind is capable bs, [ 
Vaitel. You fſpeakin Riddles. 
What Burthen, or what Miſtreſs? or what Fetters 
Are thoſe, you point at? 
Den. Thoſe, which your Religion, 
The Miſtreſs you too long have ſerv'd, compels” 
Jo bear with Slave-like FREIE, 
iel. Hut 
Paul. How terely i ORR TM AP HLIGEER 
That virtuous Anger ſhows ! BE 27 (- Haae. 
Don. Be wile, and weigh 
The proſperous Succeſs of Things; if Blefings 
Are Donatives from Heaven (which, you mult grant, 
Were Blaſphemy to queſtion) and that 
They are call'd down, and pour'd on ſuch, as are 
| Moſt gracious with the great Diſpoſer of em, 
Look on our flouriſhing Empire, if the Splendor, 
The Majeſty, and Glory of it dim not 15 
Jour feeble Sight, and then turn back, and ſee 
The narrow Bounds of yours; yet that poor Kemnant 
Rent in as many Factions, and Opinions 
As you have petty Kingdoms ; and then, if 
Fou are not obſtinate againft Truth and Reaſon, 


Tou muſt confeſs the Deity you Nie of 
Wants Care, or Power to help you," 


Paul. Hold out now, © 

And then thou art victorious, 

A am. How he eyes her! 
Mufta. As if he would look through her, 
Aſam. His Eyes flame too, N 


As threat'ning Violence. 


Vitel. But that I know _ 

The Devil, thy Tutor fills each Dare about thee, 
And that I cannot play the Exorciſt 

To diſpoſſeſs thee, unleſs I ſhould tear 55 
Thy Body Limb by Limb, and throw it to 
The Furies that * it, 1 would now 


Pluck 


THE RENE GAD O. * 5 
Pluck out that wicked Tongue, that hath blaſphem'd 
That great Omnipotency, at whoſe Nod 
The Fabrick of the World ſhakes. Dare you bring. 
Your juggling Prophet in Compariſon with _ 

That molt inſcrutable, and infinite Eflence _ + 
That made this All, and comprehends his Work? 
The Place is too prophane to mention him 
Whoſe only Name is ſacred. O Donuſa! 
How much in my Compaſſion I ſuffer, 
Thar thou, on whom this moſt excelling Form, 
And Faculties of Diſcourſe, beyond a Woman, 
Were by his liberal Gift confer'd, ſhould'ſt ſtall 
Remain in Ignorance of him chat gave ie! 
J will not foul my Mouth to ſpeak the Sorceries _ 
Ot your Seducer, his baſe Birth, his Whoredoms, _ 
His ſtrange Impoſtures ; nor deliver how 
He taught a Pigeon to feed in his Ear; 
Then made his credulous Followers believe 
It was an Angel that inſtructed him 
In the framing of his Alcoran. Pray you mark me. 


Aſam. Theſe Words are Death, were he i in pought 5 
elſe guilty. | 


Vitel. Your Intent, to win me 
To be of your Belief, proceeded from 
Your Fear to die. Can there be Strength in that 
Religion, that ſuffers us to tremble. | 
At that which every Day, nay, Hour, we haſte to? 
Don. This is unanſwerable, and there 8 lamething tells 
Jerr in my Opinion. 
Vitel. Cheriſh it! | 
Itis a heavenly prompter; entertain 
This holy Motion, and wear on your Forchead 
The ſacred Badge he arms his Servants with, 
You ſhall, like me, with Scorn look down upon 
All Engines Tyranny can advance to batter 
Your conſtant Reſolution : Then you ſhall 


Look truly fair, when your Mind's Pureneſs anſwers 
Your outward Beauties. 


8 e Don. 


2 


7¹ Tos A1 4 5% 
Don. I came here to take you, 
But 1 perceive an yiclding | in 1 5 
To be your Priſoner. 
Dĩitel. Tis an Overthrow, 
That will outſhine all Victories. O Donuſa & 
Die in my Faith like me; and *tis a Marriage | 
At which celeſtial Angels ſhall be Waiters, 
And ſuch as have been fainted welcome us. 
Are you confirmd? 
Don. I would be; but the Means 
That may aſſure me? 
Vittel. Heaven is merciful, 
And will not ſuffer you to want a Man 
To do that ſacred Office, build upon it. 
Don. Then thus I ſpit at Mabomet. 
Aſam. Stop her Mouth: | 
In Death to turn A poſtate! Pl] not hear 
One Syllable from any ;-—wretched Creature: 
With the next riſing Sun prepare to die. 
' Yet Chriſtian, in Reward of thy brave Courage, 
Be thy Faith right, or wrong, receive this Favour. 
In Perſon I'll attend thee to thy Death; 25 
And boldly challenge all that I can give, 


But what's not in my grant, which is to live. [Exennt. | 


2 he End of the Fourth Ar. 


(ESI e. ES. e e In ENT ik 


A SCENE 1. 
| Enter Vitelli Franciſco. 


Fran, "OURE wond'rous brave, hint jocund, 
- Vitel. Welcome, Father ! 
4 


Should 1 ſpare Coſt, or not wear chearful Looks 

Upon my Wedding Day, it were ominous, = 

And fſhew'dI did repent it; which I dare not, 
Ic being a Marriage, howſoes er fad 


vn en 
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In the firſt Ceremonies that confirm it. bs: 
That will for ever arm me againſt Fears, 
Repentance, Doubts, or Jealouſies, and bring 
Peril Comforts, Peace of Mind, ans Quiet 
To the glad Couple. 
Fran. I well underſtand you; 
And my full Joy to ſee you ſo reſolv'd 
Weak Words cannot expreſs, What i 18 he Hour 
Deſig n'd for this Solemnity? 

Vile, Fenn | 
Something before the ſetting of the 6 8 
We take our laſt Leave of his fading Light,. 
And with our Soul's Eyes ſeek for Beams eternal. 
Yet there's one Scruple with which I am much 
Perplex'd, and froybPq, * 1 know 15 can 
Reſolve me of. 
Fran. What ist! 2 | 

Vitel. This, Sir; my Bride, | 
Whom I firſt courted, and then won (not with 
Looſe Lays, poor F latteries, apiſh Compliments, 
But ſacred, and religious Zeal) yet wants - 
The holy Badge that ſhould, proclaim her fit 
For cheſs celeſtial Nuptials : Willing ſhe 1 is, 
I know, to wear it, as the choiceſt Jewel 
On her fair Forehead ; but to you, that well 
Could do that Work of Grace, I know the Viceroy 
Will never grant Acceſs. Now, in a Caſe 
Of this Neceſſity, I would gladly learn, 
Whether in me 2 Layman, without Orders, 
It may not be religious, and lawful 
| As we go to our Deaths to do that Office? 8 
Fran. A Queſtion, in itſelf, with much Eaſe anſwer” d; 
Midwives upon Neceſſity perform't; 
And Knights that in the holy Land fought for 
The Freedom of Jeruſalem, when full 
Of ſweat, and-Enemy's Blood, have made their Helmets 
The Fount, out of which with their holy Hands 8 
They drew that heavenly Liquor: Twas approved then 
By the holy Church, nor muſt I think it now 
In you a Work leſs pious. - Nu. 
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Never expect the like. 


We may ſteal the Ship out of the Harbour, Caprain a 
As ever Gallants in a wanton Brave 


And bore him from a ſleepy, ane Watch: 
Be therefore wiſe. 


And you ſhall wear that Shape: You mall obſerve me, 
If that you purpoſe to continue mine. 
Think you Ingratitude can be the Parent 
To our unfeign'd Repentance? Do I owe 


Will keep us Slaves and Beggars. 


Vitel. You confirm me; 


I will find a Way to do it. eee 1 
Tour holy Vows aſſiſt mme. e V 
Fran. They ſhall ever A 


Be preſent with you. 


Vitel. You ſhall ſee me 4c 


This laſt Scene, to the Life. 


Fran. And, though now fall, 


Riſe a bleſs'd Martyr, . FP 
Vitel. I hat $ my End, my All. I [Exeumt, 
| SCENE IL 


Enter Grimaldi, Mafer, Boatfwain, Sailors. 


Boatſ.. Sir, if you flip this Opportunity, 
Maſter. With as much Eaſe now 


Have ſet upon a drunken Conſtable, 


Grim, I muſt he honeſt 1 too, 


A Peace within here, Kingdoms could not purchaſe, 


To my religious Creditor, to leave him 

Open to Danger, the great Benefit 3 
Never remembred? No; though in her Bottom. 
We could {tow up the Tribute of the Turk 


Nay, grant the Paſſage ſafe roo; I will never 
Conſent to weigh an Anchor up, till he, 
That only muſt, commands it. 

Boatſ. This Religion 


FUE RENEGADO. 0 
Maſter. The Fiend prompts me * 
To change my Copy: Plague on't, we are Seamen: 
What have we to do with't, but for a Snatch, or fo, 

Ar the End of a long Lent? 


Enter F ranciſco. 


Roatf. Mum. See, ho is here! ? 

_ Grim, My Father! 

Fran. My good Convert! I am full 
Of ſerious Buſineſs, which denies me Leave 
To hold long Conference with you: Only thus much 
Briefly receive a Day or two at the moſt, 
Shall make me fit to take my Leave of 7. unis, 
Or give me loſt for ever. 

Grim. Days, nor Years, 
Provided that my Stay may do you Service, 
But to me ſhall be Minutes, 

Fran. I much thank you: 
In this ſmall Scroll you may, in private read 
What my Intents are; and, as they grow ripe, 
I will inſtruct you further : In the mean Time 
Borrow your late diſtracted Looks, and Geſture z 
The more dejected you appear, the leſs _ 
The Viceroy muſt ſuſpect you. . 

Grim. I am nothing. 
But what you pleaſe to have me be. 

Fran. Farewell, Sir !- 
Be cheerful, Maſter ſomething we will do 
That ſhall reward itſelf in the Fm; * 
And that's true Prize indeed. 
: Maſer. Jam obedient, _ 5 

I [ Exeunt Grimaldi, Maſter, Boatfrwain 

Boatſ. And I :—There's no contending, 

Fran. Peace to you all. 
Proſper thou great Exiſtence, my Endeavoars, 
As they religiouſly are undertaken, 
And diſtant equally from ſervile Gain, 


— 
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Enter Paulina, Carzi, and Manto. 


Or eorious Oftentation am heard 
In this bleſt Opportunity, which in vain 
I long have waited for.—I muſt ſhow myſelf ! 
O, ſhe has found me! now if the prove 12 

All Hope will not forſake us. 

Paul. Farther off 
And! in that Diſtance know your Duties wo! 8 
You were beſtow'd on me as Slaves to ferve me, 
And not as Spies to pry into my Actions, 

And after to betray me. You ſhall find 
Tf any Look of mine be unobſerv'd, 

I am not ignorant of a Miſtreſs' Power, 


And from whom I receive it. 


Car. Note this, Manto. 

The Pride, and Scorn, with which ſhe entertains us! 
Now we are made her's by the Viceroy's Gift. 
Our ſweet condition'd Princeſs, fair Donuſa, 

(Reſt in her Death wait on her!) never us'd us 
With ſuch Contempt. I would he had ſent me 
To the Gallies, or the Gallows, when he g gave me 


To this proud little Devi, (44% 


Manto. I expect 
All tyrannous Uſage, but I muſt be Patient; 


And, though ten Times a Day, ſhe tears theſe . 
{ Afide. 


: Or makes this Face her F ootſtool, tis but Juſtice. 


; Paul. *Tis a true Story of my Fortunes, Father i 
My Chaſtity preſerv'd by Miracle, 
Or your Devotions for me; and, believe it, 
What outward Pride ſo e'er I counterfeit, E 
Or State to theſe appointed to attend me, 
Jam not in my Diſpoſition alter*d, 
But ſtill your humble Daughter, and ſhare with you, 
In my poor Brother's Sufferings.— All Hell's Torments 
Revenge it on accurs'd Grimaldi's Saul, 17 
That, in his Rape of me, gave a Beginning 
| | | To 
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To all the Miſeries that ſince have follow d. 9 
Fran. Be charitable, and forgive him, gentle Daugh- 

we 
He's a chang'd Man, and may redeem his Fault 
In his fair Life hereafter. You muſt bear too 
Your forc'd Captivity (for 'tis no better 
Though you wear golden Fetters) and of him, 
Whom Death affrights not, learn to hold out nobly. 
Paul. You are ſtill the ſame good Counſellor. 
Fran. And who knows, 5 
(Since what above is purpos'd, is inſcrutable) 
But that the Viceroy's extreme Dotage on you 
May be the Parent of a happier Birth _ 
Than yet our Hopes dare faſhion. Longer Conference 
May prove unſafe for you, and me, however, 
Perhaps for Trial, he allows you Freedom. 5 
[Delivers Paper. 
From this learn therefons what you muſt attempt, 
Though with the Hazard of wann guard 
ou, 
And FO Vitelli Patience ; then I doubt not 
But he will have a glorious Day, fince 4 . 
Hold truly, ſuch as ſuffer, overcome.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE I. ® 
Enter Aſambeg, Mustapha, Aga, Capiages. I 
Aſam. What we commanded, ſee perform, and Fail 


5 7 
In all Things to be punctual. 
Aga. We ſhall, Sir! _ 9 * Aga, Capiaga ; 
Muſta. Tis ſtrange, that you ſhould ule 8 Cir- | 
cumftance 


To a Delinquent of ſo mean S F 

Asam. Had he appear'd in a more ſordid Shape 
Then diſguis'd Greatneſs ever deign'd to'maſk in, 
The gallant bearing of his preſeat Fortune f 
A loud prociainus. him noble. 3 . 


ü * 
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 Mufta. If you doubt him 
To be a Man built up for great Empleyments, 
And, as a cunning Spy, ſent to explore 
The Cities Strength, or Weakneſs, you by Torture 7 
May force him to diſcover it, h 
: Aſam. That were baſe; 
Nor dare I do ſuch Injury to Virtue 
And bold, aſſured Courage; neither can!! 
Be won to think, but, if 1 ſhould attempt it. 
I ſhoot againſt the Moon, He, that hath Rood 
The rougheſt Battery, that Captivity 85 
Could ever bring to ſhake a conſtant Temper; 
Deſpis'd the Fawnings of a future Greathiels, 11 
By Beauty in her full Perfection tender'd; 
That hears of Death as of a quiet Slumber, 
And, from the Surpluſage of his own F irmneſs, 
Can ſpare enough of Fortitude, to affure 
A feeble Woman; will now, Maſtapha, never 
Be alter'd in his Soul for any Torments 
We can afflict his Body with? 
Muſta. Do your Pleaſure! 
I only offer'd you a Friend's Advice, 
But without Gall, or Envy, to the Man 
That is to ſuffer— But what do you determine 
Of poor Grimaldi? The Diſgrace call'd on n, 
I hear, has run him mad. 
Aſam. There weigh the Difference 
In the true Temper of their Minds. The one, 5 
A Pirate ſold to Miſchiefs, Rapes, and all 
That make a Slave relentleſs and obdurate ; 
Yet, of himſelf wanting the inward Strengths 
That ſhould defend him, ſinks beneath Compaſſion, 
Or Pity of a Man; whereas this Merchant, 
| Acquainted only with a Civil Life, | 
Arm'd in himſelf, intrench'd, and fortify'd 
With his own Virtue, valuing Life and Death 
At the ſame Price, poorly does not invite 
A Favour, but commands us do him right; - 
Which unto him, and her (we both once honaur'd) 1 
WOE + | - AM 
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As a juſt Debt I gladly pay em they enter 
Now fit _ Hearers: 2 A dreadful Maſe ck 'at one Door. 


The Aga, Panizaries, Vitelli, Franciſco, Gene at the 
other : Donuſa, Paulina, Caradle, Manto. 


Mita. I ſhall hear, 17 1 
And ſee, Sir! without Paſſion; my Winne at arm me. 
Vitel. A joyful Preparation! to whoſe bounty _ 
Owe we our 1 hanks for gracing thus our Hymen ? 
The Notes, though dreadful to the Ear, 2 here 
As our Epithalamium were ſlung 
By a Cæleſtial Choir, and a full 1 
Afur'd us future Happineſs. Theſe that lead me 
Gaze not with wanton Eyes upon my Bride, 
Nor for their Service are repaid by me _ 
With Jealouſies, or Fears; nor do they envy. 
My Paſſage to thoſe Pleaſures from which Death 
Cannot deter me. Great Sir, pardon me 
Imagination of the Joys I haſten to 
Made me forget my Duty ; but, the Form 
And Ceremony paſt, I will attend you, 
And with our conſtant Reſolution feaſt you, 
Not with courſe Cates, forgot as ſoon as taſted, 
But ſuch as ſhall, while you have Memory, 


Be pleaſing to the Palate. 


Frau. Be not loſt RY 23d bug 
In what you purpoſe. fn HO Franciſco. 
Gaz. Call you this a Marriage? 1 
It differs little from Hanging; I cry at it. oh 
Vitel. See, where my Bride appears! in what full Lu- 
re? 

As if the Virgins, that bear up her Train, 

Had long contended to receive an Honour 

Above their Births, in doing her this Service. 

Nor comes fhe fearful to meet thoſe Delights, 

Which, once paſt o'er, immortal Pleaſures follow. 

I need not, therefore, comfort, or encourage 


Her forward Steps; and I ſhould offer Wrong 


"Ta 
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. To her Mind's Fortitude, ſhould I but aſk. 
How ſhe. can brock the rough high qoing Sea. 


Over whoſe foamy Back our Ship, well rig'c d 


Wich Hope and ſtrong Aſſurance, muſt e us. 
Nor will 1 tell her, when we reach the Haven 
(Which Tempeſt ſhall not hinder) what loud Welcome 
Shall entertam us; nor commend the Place, © 

Io tell whoſe leaft Perfection would ſtrike dumb 
The Eloquence of all boaſted in 19 7 | 
Though join'd together. 


Don. Tis enough, my deareſt? ? 


I dare not doubt you; as your humble Shadow, 
| Lead where you pleaſe, I follow... 


Vitel. One Suit, Sir! 


And willingly I ceaſe to be Shane . 
And, that you may with more Security hear it, 


Know, *tis not Life I'll aſk, nor to deter, 9115 


Our 8 but a few Minutes. | 


Ajſam. S 3 tis granted. 11 17 
Vitel. We being now to take our - lateſt Lowe 


And grown of one Belief, I do deſire 
I may have your Allowance to perform it. 


But in the Faſhion which we nim , ww 


Upon the like Occaſions. 


Aſam. Tis allow'd of 

Vitel. My Service: Haſte, Gazet, 0 the next x Spring 
And bring me of it. 

- Gazet, Would I could as well 


4 Fetch you a Pardon ; I would not run but fy, 
And be here in a Moment. 


Mata. What's the Myſtery of this? Diſcover it. 
Vitel. Great Sir! I'll tell you. ; 


Each Country hath it's own peculiar Rites : 12 855 
Some, when they are to die, drink Store of Wine, 
Which pour'd in liberally does oft beget 


A baſtard Valour, with which arm'd they bear 
The not to be declined Charge of Death 


With leſs Fear, and Aftoniſhment: Others take 
Drug to heavy „ chat ſo 


IT bey 
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They may inſenſibly receive the Means 


T Gi caſts them in an everlaſting Nombers. | 
Others—O welcome 


Enter Gazet with Water. * N 


Aſam. New the Uſe of yours? 

Vitel. The Clearneſs of this is a perfect sien 
Of Innocence; and as this waſhes off 
Stains, and Pollutions from the Things we wear, 
Thrown thus upon the Forehead, it hath Power 
To purge thoſe Spots that cleave unto the Mind, 


[7 brows it on ber Face; N 
If thankfully receiv'd. 


Aſam. *Tis a ſtrange Cuſtom! | 
Vitll. How do you entertain it, my Donuſa? 
Feel you no Alteration ? No new Motives ? 
No unexpected Aids that may confirm you 
In that to which you were inclin'd before? 
Don. I am another Woman,—till this Minute 


I never liv'd, nor durſt think how to die. 


How long have I been blind yet on the ſudden, 

By this belt Means I feel the Films of Error, 

Ta'en from my Soul's Eyes. O divine Phyſician! | 

That haſt beſtow'd a Sight on me, which Death, 

Though ready to embrace me in his Arms, 

Cannot take from me. Let me kiſs the Hand 

That did this Miracle, and ſeal my Thanks 

Upon thoſe Lips from whence theſe ſweet Words va- 
r 

That freed me from 9 Re: of Prien, 355 

Blind Ignorance, and Miſbelief: falſe a 1 

Impoſtor Mabomet! ! 1 
Aſam. I'll hear no . 

Vou do abuſe my Favours, ſever em: 

Wretch if thou e Life to . 

This Blaſphemy deſerv'd it, —iaſtantly 

Carry them to their Deaths. bo eng „ 
W F | Fil 


ö 
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Vitel. We part now, bleſt one! 
To meet hereafter in a R where 
Hell's Malice ſhall not reach us. 
Paul. Ha! ha! ha! 
Aſam. What means my Miſtreſs? 
Paul. Who can hold her Spleen, 
When ſuch ridiculous F6llics are preſented ; 
The Scene too made Religion? O, my Lord, 
How from one Cauſe two contrary Effects A 
p_—_ up upon the ſudden. 
Aſam. This is ſtrange! 
Paul. That which hath fool d ber in her Death, wing 
ue” me, 
That kitherto has bar'd my ſelf from Pleaſure, ; 
To live in all Delight 
Aſam. There's Muſick in this. 
Paul. 1 now will run as fiercely to your Arms | 
As ever longing Woman did, borne high 
On the ſwift ings of Appetite. ö 
Vitel. O Devil! | 
Paul. Nay more; for there ſhall | be no ods t detwixt 
Sg =_ | 
I will turn Tut. 
Gazet, Moſt of your Tribe do ſo, 1 Ba 
When they begin in 1 Whore. F 
Aſam. You are ſerious Lady? 1 
Paul. Serious: But aN me in a Suit 
That to the World may witneſs that I have 
Some Power upon you, and To-morrow challenge 
| Whatever's in my Gift; for I will be 
At our Diſpoſe. 
| Gazet, That's ever the Subſcription —© n 
To a damn'd Whore's falſe Epiſtle. _ F://7 
Aſam. Aſk this Hand, „ 
Or, if thou wilt, the Heads of theſe. I am rapt _ 
Beyond myſelf with Joy, —Speak, ſpeak, what is it? 
Paul. But twelve ſhort Hours reprieve for this baſe 
„ Coun. 
Aſam. The Reaſon, ſince you hate them? 


o 


Paul. 


aſe 


al, 


Her Will ſhall be a Law, - Ti in now ne er happy. 


— 
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Paul. That J may 8 
Have Time to triump h Oer this wretehed Woman: $ 
I'll be myſelf her Guardian, I will feaſt, e 
Adorned in her Choice and richeſt Jewels, 


Commit him to what Guards you, pleaſe, Grant this, 
I am no more mine own, but yours. 


Aſam. Enjoy it. | 
Repine at it who dares. Bear him ſafe off 


To the Black Tower, but give him all Things uſeful Ws. 
The contrary was not in your anal 


Paul. I do contemn him. {as 
Don. Peace in Death deny'd me? 
Paul. Thou ſhalt not go in Liverty to chy Grave, 


For one Night a Sultana is my Slave. 


 Muſta. A terrible little Tyranneſs. 
Aſam. No more 


I Ereunt. 


8 4 E N E w. | 
EnterF anciſes, Grimaldi, Maſter, Boatſwain, and Sailors: 


Grim. Sir! all Things are in Readineſs; the T urks 
That ſeiz d upon my Ship ſtow'd under Hatches; 
My Men reſolv'd, — ehearful. Uſe but Means 
To get out of che Ports, we will be ready _ 
To bring you aboard, and then 3 be but ples 'd) 
This for the Viceroy's Fleet. s 

Fran. Diſcharge your Parts, 

In mine I'll not be wanting : Fear not, Maſter! 
Something will come along to fraught your Bark, 
That you will have juſt Cauſe to fay you never 
Made ſuch a Voyage. | 

Maſter. We will ſtand the W 

Fran, What's the beſt Hour? 

Boatſ. After the ſecond Watch. 

Fe Enough: ;—each to his Charge. : 

Grim. We will be careful. — [Exeunt, 

IF" | F2 | SCENE 


— 
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; 8 O E N E Ft 
Enter Paulina, Hod, Carazie, Manto. 


Paul. Sir, Madam! it is fit that I attend you ; 
And pardon, I beſeech you, my rude Language, ; 
To which the ſooner you will be invited, 

When you ſhall underſtand, no Way was left me 
To free you from a preſent Execution, 5 
But by my perſonating that, winch never 
My Nature was acquainted with. | 
Don. I believe you. 
Paul. You will, when you ſhall underſtand I may 
Receive the Honour to be known unto 8 
By a nearer Name. And, not to rack you further, 
The Man you pleaſe to favour is my Brother; 
No Merchant, Madam, but a Gentleman 
Of the beſt Rank in Venice. 
Don. I rejoice int, 
But what's this to his Freedom? For myſelf, 
Were he well off, I were ſecure, 
_ © Paul, I have © 
A preſent Means, not plotted by myſelf, 
But a religious Man, my Confeffor, _ 
That may preſerve all, if we had a Servant 
Whoſe Faith we might rely on. 

Don. She, that's now, _ 

Your Slave, was once mine had I went Lives, 

I durſt commit them to her t. | 
Manto. Oh! Madam! 

I have been falſe, —forgive me — I'll redeem i it 

By any Thiog, however defperate, 

You pleaſe t' impoſe upon me. 

Paul. *Troth theſe Tears, — 
I think, cannot be counterfeit, —I believe her, 
And if you pleaſe will try her. 

Don. At your Peril; 

T here ir no o further Danger can look towards me. 


_ | 
: } 
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Paul. This only then canſt thou uſe Means to carry 
This bak'd Meat to Vitelli? : 
Manto. With much Eaſe; Pt,” 
Jam familiar with the Guard; beſide, 
It being known *twas I that did betray him, 
My Entrance hardly will of them be queſtion'd. 
Paul. About it then.—Say it was ſent to him 
From his Donuſa: Bid him fearch the midſt of 't, 
He there ſhall find a Cordial. 
Manto. What I do SH 
Shall ſpeak my Care and Faith. [Exit Manto. 
Don. Good Fortune with thee ! „ 13 To 
Paul. You cannot eat. 
Don. The Time we thus abuſe 
We might employ much better. 
Paul, I am glad 
To hear this from you. As for you Carazie! 
If your Intents do profper, make Choice, whether 
You'll ſteal away with JO two Miſtreſſes, 
Or take your Fortune. 
Car. I'll be gelded twice gilt 3 
Hang him that ſtays behind. 
Paul. I wait you Madam. 
Were but my Brother off, by the Semen 
Of the doting Viceroy there's no Guard dare ſtay r me; 
And I will ſafely bring you to the Place Bs 
Where we muſt expect him. 8 
Don. Heaven be gracious to us. [ Exeunt. 


3681 N E. Ye, 
Enter Vitelli, Aga, and a Guard 


Viel. Paulina to fall off thus ! tis to me 

More terrible than Death; and, like an Earthquake 
Totters this walking Building (ſuch I am) | 
And in my ſudden Ruin would prevent, 

By choking up at once my vital Spirits, 

This pompous Preparation for my Death. 

F 2 | But 
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| Pat I am loſt ; that good Man, good Franciſco, y 
eliver'd me a Paper, which till now 


I wanted Leiſure to peruſe. 1 5 Raad tbe Paper 


Aga. This Chriſtian 
Fears not, it ſeems, the ne'er approaching Sun 
Whole ſecond Riſe he never mult falute.; 


Enter Manto with the bak'd Mea. 


4 "Guard Who's that ? 
2 Guard. Stand! 5 
Aga. Manto? 
Manto. Here's the Viceroy's s Ri 3 
Gives Warrant to my Entrance. N. you may 
Partake of any Thing 1 ſhall deliver; b e e bas 
Tis but a Preſent to a dying Man 0 
Sent from the Princeſs that muſt ſuffer with him, 
Age. Uſe your awn Freedom. 
Mauto, I would not diſturb 
This his laſt Contemplation, 
V.itel. O, tis well! 
__ He-has reſtor d all, and I at Peace again 
With my Paulina. 
Manto. Sir! the fad Donuſa 
Grieved for your Suff' rings, more than for her own, 
Knowing the long and tedious Pilgrimage 
Lou are to take, preſents you with this Cordial, 
Which privately ſhe wiſhes you ſhould taſte of, 
And ſearch the middle Part, where you mall find 
Something that hath the Operation . 


Make Death look lovely. 


Vitelli. I will not diſpute „ 
What ſhe commands, but ſerve it. [Exit viell 
Aga. Priythee, Mantis 
How hath the unfortunate Princeſs ſperm this- Night 
Under her proud new Miſtreſs? 
Manto. With ſuch Patience 
As it o'ercomes: the other's Infolencez, _ 
N ay, triumphs o'er her Pride, My: much Haſte now 
| 3 ls iy Wan) Commands 
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Commands me hence; but, the ſad Tragedy paſt, * 

Il give you Satisfaction to the full 

Of all hath paſs'd, and a true Character 

Of the proud Chriſtian's Nature. [Exit Manto. 
Aga. Break the Watch up.— 

What ſhould we fear i th* midſt of our own Strengths? 

'Tis but the Baſhaw' 8 Faun, Farewell, * 5 


8 C E N E VII. 
'E ner vitelli i, with the bat'd Meats above. 


Viel There's ſomething more in this than means to 
Ee - 
A hungry Appetite, which I muſt diſcover. 
She will'd me ſearch the midſt. Thus, thus I pierce it: 
—Ha! what is this? A Scroll bound up in Pack-thread? 
What may the Myſtery be ? [He reads the Scroll. 


„ Son, let down this Pack- thread, at the Weſt Win- 
dow of the Caſtle. By it you ſhall draw up a Ladder 
* of Ropes, by which you may deſcend, your deareſt 
5 Dy with the reſt of your Friends, below attend 
w Heaven proſper you! oth Frranciſco. 


O beſt of Men! he that gives up himſelf 

To a true religious Friend, leans not upon 

A falſe deceiving Reed, but boldly builds 

Upon a Rock; "which now with Joy I find 

In reverend Franciſco, whoſe good Vows, 

Labours, and Watchings in my hoped- for Freedom, 

Appear a pious Miracle.—I come, | 

I come, good Man, with Confidence ; though the De- i 

e 

Were ſteep as Hell, I know I cannot ſlide 

Being call'd down by ſuch a faithful Guide.” - 
[Exit Vitelli. 


F 4 "SCENE 
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 Aſambeg, Muſtapha, Fanizarics, 


Lam Excuſe me Muſtapha, though this m__ to me 


Appear as tedious as that treble one 
Was to the World, when Jeve on fair Alcmena 
Begot Alcides. Were you to encounter 


Thoſe raviſhing Pleaſures, which the ſlow- pac'd Hown 


(To me they are ſuch) bar me from, you would 
With your continu'd Wiſhes ſtrive to imp 
New Feathers to the broken Wings of Time, 


And chide the amorous Sun, for too long Dalliance 
In Thetis wat'ry Boſom. 


Muſta. You are too violent 
In your Deſires, of which you are yet uncertain, | 
Having no more Aſſurance to enjoy em 
Than a weak Woman's Promiſe, on which wiſe Men 
Faintly rely. 

pg Tuſh! ſhe is made of Truth; 5 
And what ſhe ſays ſhe will do, holds as fim 
As Laws in Braſs that know no Change: What's this? 
Some new Prize brought in, ſure. me RE are thy Looks 


80 ghaſtly, "= RW ſpeak! | 


Enter Age; 


Ag a. Hi Sir! hear me, COS. | 
Then, after, kill me. We are all betray d. 
The falſe Grimaldi ſunk in your Diſgrace, 
With his Confederates, have ſeiz'd his Ship: 
And thoſe that guarded it ſtow'd under Hatches : 
'With him the condemn'd Princeſs, and the Merchant, 
That with a Ladder made of Ropes deſcended 
From the black Tower in | which he was inclos'd, 
And your fair Miſtreſs, — 

Aſam, Ha! 


Aga. 


{ A Piece ſhot off, 
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Aga. With all their Train, 
And choiceſt Jewels, are gone ſafe aboard, 
Their Sails ſpread forth, and with a Fore-gale 
Leaving our Coaſt, in Scorn of all Purſuit 
As a Farewell they ſhew'd a Broad-ſide to us, 
Aſam. No more.- 
 Muſta. Now note your Confidence! 
Aſam, No more. 
O my Credulity ! I am too full 
Ot Grief, and Rage to ſpeak.—Dull heavy Fool! 
Worthy of all the Torn that the Frown 
Ot thy incenſed Maſter can throw on thee 
Without one Man's Compaſſion, I will hide 
This Head among the Deſarts, or ſome Cave 
Fill'd with my Shame and me; where I alone 
May die without a Partner in my Moan, [ Exeunt. 
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As it was often preſented with good Allowance, 
at the Globe, and Black-Friers Playhouſes, by 
the King $ pad s Servants. 1630. 
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WRITTEN 


By PHILIP MASSINGER. 


ans en en em am ac ew ern 


. To 8 
My Honoured and Selected Friends : 


| OF THE | | 
Noble Society of the InNBR TzwrLn, 


or Titles, to whom 1 dedicate this Poem, pro- 

Fro either from my Diffdence of their Af- 

feftion to me, or their Unwillingneſs to be pub- 
li _ 5 Patrons of a Trifle. To ſuch as ſhall make fo. 
ſtrict an Inquiſition of me, I truly anſwer, The Play, in 
the Preſentment, found ſuch a general Approbation, that 
it gave me Aſſurance 0 their Favour to whoſe Protection 
it is now ſacred; and they have profeſſed they ſo ſincerely 
allow of it, and the Maker, that they would have freely 
granted that in the Publication, which, for ſome Reaſons, 
1 denied myſelf, One, and that is a main one; ] bad rather 
enjoy (as I have done) the real Proofs of their Friendſhip, 
than Mountebank-like boaſt their Numbers in a Catalogue. 
Accept it, noble Gentlemen, as a Confirmation of bis Ser- 
vice, who hath nothing elſe to aſſure you, and witneſs ta 
the World how much he ſtands engaged for your ſo fre- 
quent Bounties, and in your charitable Opinion of me be- 
lieve, that you now may, and ſhall ever command, | 


Is 7 may 4 obj ted, my not inſcriving their Nane, 


Your Servant, 


Pura Ir Massiven. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonz. - 
| 1 * 


Ladiflaus, King of Hungary, 
| Eubulus, an old Counſellor. 
- Frdinand, General of the 
Army. 
Mathias, a Knight of * 
bemia. © 
Waldo, 
Ricardo, F tiers. 
Hilario, Setvant to Sophia. 
755 o Baptiſta, a a great 
Scholar. — 


Elan the Queen. 
Acantbe, a Maid of Honour. 
Sophia, Wife to Mathias. 
Coriſea, Sophia's Woman. 


Six Maſquers. 


Six Servint to the Queen. 


Attendants. 


Two wild Cour- | 


Ve Original, Adlers. 


Ronzxr BzneizLD. 
JohN Lewin, _ 
[RICHARD SAARPE. 


[Joszen TAvLOR. 


TroMas PoOLLARD. 
FEvLARDT SWANSTONE. 


n SHANUCKE. *k 
ILLIAM Pen. 


Ions Tomsoy, . 
ALEXANDER Gor r. 
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Euter Mathias in "ts Sophia in 4 riding Suit, C 
riſca, Hilario, with anc Servants. Tot 


— 


Mathias. 


PONCE we muſt part, Sophia, 0 paſs further 


Is not alone impertinent, but dangerous. 


0 We are not diſtant from the Turbiſb Camp 


Above five Leagues, and who ap eng bor 
ſome Par 
Of his Timariots, that ſcour the Country, : 
May fall upon us ?—Be now, is thy Name 
Truly interpreted, hath ever ſpoke thee, 
Wiſe, and diſcteet, and to thy Underſtanding 
Marry thy conſtant Patience. 
Soph. You put me, Sir, 
To the utmoſt Trial of it. 
Math. Nay, no Melting; 
Since the Neceſſixy that now ene . 
We have long ſince diſputed, and the Reaſons 
Forcing me to it, too alt waſh'd in Tears. 
I grant that you in Birth were far above me, 
And great Men, my Superiors, Rivals for you; 
But mutual Conſent of Heart, as Hands 
J oin' d by true Love, hath made us one, and equal 5 
or 
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Nor is it in me mere Deſire of Fame, 
Or to be cry'd up by the publick Voice ' 


For a brave Soldier, that puts on my Armour; IN 
Such airy Tumours take not me. Yon know In 
How narrow our Demeans are, and what's more, 555 
Having as yet no Charge of Children — Ce 
We hardly can twbMe. | Fi CI Þ 

Spb. In you alone, Sir, 8 . LIT 
I have all Abungance. 8 Eh 
Math. For my Mind's content. ET 

In your own Language I could anſwer you ; TY 
You have been an obedient Wife, a right one; 01 
And to my Power, though ſhort of your Deſert, Al 
I have been ever an indulgent Hufband: TI 
We have long enjoy'd the 8 of [Loves and though In 
Not to Satiety, or Loathing, y \ As 
We muſt not live ſuch 2 = our Pleaſures, I 1 
As till to hug them to the certain Loſs Ar 
'Of Profit and Preferment. Competent Means Ot 
-Maintains a quiet Bed; Want breeds nee; 1 
Even i in good Women. n 2 Ar 
Sopb. Have you found in me, Se, e 
1 Diſtaſte, or Sign of Diſcontent, FL FT 
For want of what's ſuperfluous? _ Sh; 
Math. No, Sophia ; 29 I 


Nor ſhalt thou ever have Cauſe to repent 
Thy conſtant Courſe in Gcodneſs, if Heaven bleſs. 
My honeſt Undertakings. *Tis for then 
That I turn Soldier, and put forth, Deareſt, 
Upon this Sea of Action as a Factor, 1 
I 0o trade for rich Materials to adorn  _ 
Thy noble Parts, and ſhew em in full Luſtre. * 
I bluſh that other La. bets in Beauty 


© 1 am 4 to think this Speech of Sephia ought to be read thes: 


_ Soph, In you alone, Sir, 
T have all Abundance ; for my Mind's content. 


Math. In your own Language I could anſwer you * 
You * He. 2 | me 
And 


ad 
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And butward Form (but in the Harmony 1 
Of the Soul's raviſhins Muſick, the ſame A 
Not to be natn'd with thee) ſhould fo out- ſine thee 
In Jewels and Variety of Wardrobes; 3 
While you (to whoſe ſweet Innocence both Indies 
Compar't are of no YA) wanting theſe 
Paſs unregarded. 1 a 
_ Soph. If I am fo rich, of... [5 
In your Opinion ſo, why ſhould you borrow 
Additions for me? _ 
Math. Why I ſhould be cenſur'd 
Of Ignorance, poſſeſſing ſuch a Jewel 
Above all Price, if I forbear to give it 
The beſt of Ornaments. Therefore, Sophia, 
In few Words know my Pleaſure, and obey me, 
As you have ever done. Ts your Diſcretion | 
| leave the Governtnent of my Family, 
And our poor Fortunes, and from thieſe command 
Obedience to- you as to myſelf :' e 
To the utmoſt of what's mine live plentifully; ; 
And e'er the Remnant of our Store be ſpent,  _ 
With my good Sword, I hope, 1 ſhall ] 72 you 
A larveſt in in ſuch full Abundance, as as 
Shall make a merry Winter. 
Soph. Since you are not _ 
To be diverted, Sir, from ary you ole, 
All Arguments to ſtay you here are uſeleſs. . 
Go when you pleaſe, Sir: Eyes, I charge you waſte not x 
One Drop of Sorrow, look you hoard all up 
Till in my widow'd Bed I call upon you, 195 
But then be ſure you fail not. You bleſt TR | 
Guardians of human Life, I at this Inſtanr 
Forbear r invoke you, at our parting ; twere 
To perſonate Devotion. My Soul 
Shall. go along with you, and when you are | 
Circled with Death and Horror, ſeek and find you; ; 
\nd then I wilt not leave a Saint unſu'd to 
| or 15 Protection. To tell you what R - 
will do in your Abſence, would ſhew 1 8 
Ver. Il. 7 Gs My 
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My Actions ſhall ſpeak me; 'twere to doubt vou. 
To beg I may hear from you where you are; 
Vou gannot live obſcure, nor ſhall one Poſt 
By Night, or Day, paſs vnexamin'd by me. 
if I dwell long upon your Li 1 conſider 
After this Feaſt the grip ping. Faſt that follows, 
And it will be excufable ; Pray turn from me, 

All chat I can is ken. Nut Sophia 
Mlatb. Follow yp ur Miſtreſs, _ 
Forbear your Wiſhes for me; let me find em 
At my Return, in your prompt Will to ſerve her. - 
Hil. For my Part, Sir, I will grow lean with Scat 
To make her merry. 
Coriſ. 34 h you are my Lord, 
Yet bein ag; ber entlewoman, by my Place 
1 may take my Leave; your , or if you pleaſe 
To have me fight ſo bick, PU not be "Ore: Ns 
But ſtand a tip-toe fort. 
Math. O! farewel, Girl. 
Hil. A Kiſs well begg'd, Gris 
Coriſ. *Twas my Fee; 

Fove, how he ain; J cannot blame 1 my A 8 

Unwillingneſs to part with ſuch Marmulade Lips. 
here will be ſcrambling for 'em in the Camp; 


And were it not for my Honeſty, I cou'd wi now 
I were his leager Landreſs, I would find 
Soap of mine own, enough to waſh his Linsen. 
Or I would ſtrain hard fort. 
Hil. How the Mammet twitters | 

; Core, come, my Lady ſtays for us. 

Coriſ. Would I had been 
Her OY Be laſt Night. 


- Pray turn "ow ne; 
All that 7 can is ſhoken. 


Thee foregoing Scene between Mathias and Sophia, though ſhat 
15 very bead The Aſſemblage of ie e and as, at their par 


ing, muſt be very pleaſing b 0 Heart that 1 is "RX of bein 
touched with Tender 1 1 
' [ 
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Hil. No more of chat, Wench. _ 
| [Exeunt Hilario md Coriſca, 
Math. L am \ ſtrangely troubled: Yet "wt I ſhould 
| nouriſh 
A Fury nere, and with e Food ? 2 
Having no real Grounds on which to — 
A Building of Suſpicion ſhe ever was, 
Or can be falſe hereafter? I in this 
But foolifhly inquire the Knowledge of 
A future Sorrow, which, if I find out, 
My preſent Ignorance were a cheap Purchaſe, 
Though with my Loſs of Being. I have 
Dealt with a Friend of mine, a general Scholar, 
One deeply read in Nature's hidden Secrets, 
And (though with much Unwillingheſs) have \ won him 
To do as much as Art can to reſolve me _ 
My Fate that follows — To my With he's come. 


— Baptiſta, 


Julio Baptiſta, n now I may affirm _ 
Your Promiſe and Performance walk together "BY 
And therefore, without Circumſtance to the Point, 
Inſtruct me what I am. 
Bapt. I could wiſh you had 
Made Trial of my Love ſome other Way. 
Matb. Nay, this i is from the Purpoſe. 
Bapt. If you can, 

| Proportion your Deſire to any Mean, 

I do pronounce you happy : I have found, 

By certain Rules of Art, your matchleſs Wife 
Is to this preſent Hour from all Pollution 
Free and untainted. 
Math, Good. 
_  Bapt. In reaſon therefore 5 
Vou ſhould fix here, and make no nber Search 


Of what may fall hereafter. 


Math. O Baptiſta ! 


"Tis nor in me to mater g my Phe ria 
| G 2 by I muſt 
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I muſt know farther, or you have made good — 
But half your Promiſe. While my Love ſtood by, Sor 


Folding her upright, and my Preſence was In 1 
A Watch upon her, her Deſires being met too * 
With equal Ardour from me, what one Proof Car 
Could ſhe give of her Conſtancy, being untempted ? As 
But when I am abſent, and my coming back | Wit 
' Uncertain, and thoſe wanton Heats in Women | The 
Not to be quench'd by lawful Means, and ſhe | She 
+ The abſolute Diſpoſer of herſelf, dot 
Without Controul or Curb; nay more, invited Fro. 
By Opportunity and all ſtrong ee | Incl 
If then ſhe hold out | She? 
Bapt. As no doubt ſhe will. But 
Math. Thoſe Doubts muſt be made Certainties, Bap- The 
By your Aſſurance, or your boaſted Art  [rifta, Ils fc 
Deſerves no Admiration, How you trifle _ * 
And play with my Affliction? I'm on 
The Rack, till you confirm me. he 
Bapt. Sure, Mathias, OT fo ORE Ba 
I am no God, nor can I dive into 3 And 
HAN er hidden Thoughts, or know what her Intents are; he 
That is deny'd to Art, and kept conceal'd n ſp 
Fen from the Devils themſelves : They can but gueſs, n th; 
Out of long Obſervation, what is likely; nd 
But poſitively to foretel that this ſhall be, 8 5 M. 
' You may conclude impoſſible; all I can $335 Fou 
I will do for you, when you are diſtant from her Ba 

A thouſand Leagues, as if you then were with her; g V te 


You ſhall know truly when ſhe is lolicited, "DE Ma 
And how far wrought on. | 
Math. I defire no more. | 
Bapt. Take then this little Model of Sophia, 
With more than human Skill limb'd to the Life; 
Each Line and Lineament of it in the Drawing 


80 punctually obſerv'd, ns, had it Motion, =_ 
In ſo much *twere . Ng Ubg 
Math. It is, indeed, | RO Ric 
An admirable Piece; but if 3 it have not Uba 
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Some hidden Virtue that I cannot gueſs 115 * 75 
In what can it advantage me? 5 
Bapt. III inſtruct you, 
Carry it ſtill about you, and as oft 
As you deſire to know how ſhe's affected, 
With curious Eyes peruſe it : While it keeps 
The Figure it now has entire and perfect. 
She is not only innocent in Fact, 
But unattempted; but if once it var 
From the true Form, and what's now white and red 
Incline to yellow, reſt moſt confident 
She's with all Violence courted, but unconquer'd. 
But if it turn all black, 'tis an Aſſurance 
The Fort, by Compoſition or Surprize, 
Is forc'd, or with her free Conſent, ſurrender'd. 
Math, How much you have engag'd me for this Fa- 
e 
he Service of my whole Life ſhall make good. 
Bapt. We will not part ſo; Pl along with Jous 
\nd it is needful, with the riſing Sun 
he Armies meet; yet, e'er the Fight begin, 
In ſpite of Oppoſition I will place you 
n * Head wr he Hungarian General's Take 
nd near his Perſon. 
Math. As my better Angel 
Lou ſhall direct and guide me, 
Bapt. As we ride 
1 tell you more. 185 
Math, In all Things T ll uy you. [Exeunt. 


Ws 1 E N E II. 
ie U baldo and Ricardo. 


Ric. When came the Poſt? 
Hal. The laſt Night. 8 
Ric. From the Camp? ? 
Wal. Yes, as tis ſaid, and the Letter; writ and Gan? d 


e the General Ferdinand. 
G 3 Ric. 
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„ Nay, then ſans ien 2 8 
It is of Moment. 
Mal. It concerns the Lives 
Of two great Armies. 
ä W as it, chearfully 
| Received by the King? 
Ubal. Yes, for being aſſured 
The Armies were in View at one another; | 
Having proclaim'd a public Faſt and Prayer 
For the Her Succeſs, he diſpatch'd a Gentleman 
Of his Privy Chamber to the General, 
With abfoluce Authority from him 
To try the Fortune of a Day. 13 
Ric. No doubt then 
The General will come on, and 88bt it bravely. 
Heaven proſper him: This military Art 
I grant to be the nobleſt of Profeſſions; 
And yet (E thank my Stars for't) I was never 
Inclin'd to. learn it, fince this bubble Honour, 
(Which is indeed the Nothing Soldiers fight for, 
With the Loſs: of Limbs or Lite) is in my Tango 
Too dear a Purchaſe. 
Dal. Give me our benen 
The Danger is not great in the enn, 
Of a fair Miſtreſs. 
Ric. Fair and ſound together 5 
Do very well, Uba/do. But ſuch are 
With Difficulty to be found out ; and when they know 
Their Value, priz'd-too. high. By thy own Report 
Thou waſt at 8 a Gameſter, and ſince that 
Studied all Kinds of Females, from the Night-trader 
Prhe Se, with certain Danger to thy Pocket, 


— 2 


3 This Bubble Honour. 


10 « ſppaking « of Honour, Moſfingor ſeems to have had ou.i hen | 
þis Eye: Thus, in As you like it, 


Seeking the Bubble, Nr 
Even in the Cannon's Mouth, 


And in Falfaff's Catechiſin, See the Firſt, Part of Ham IV. Act 
Scene 2. 
Ti 
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To the great Lady in her Cabinet. 
That ſpent upon thee more in Culliſes, | 
To ſtrengthen thy weak Back, than would Melgteid 
Twelve Flanders Mares, and as many rbnning Horſes; 
Beſides Apothecaries and Chirurgeons Bills, 
Paid upon all Occaftons, and thoſe frequent. 
al. You talk Ricardo, as if yet you were 
A Novice in thoſe Myſteries. 
Ric. By no Means; | 
My Doctor can aſſure the contrafy, 
8 1 loſe no Time. I have felt the Pain and Pleaſure, 
As he that is a Gameſter, and 177 often, 
Muſt ſometimes be a loſer. 
al. Whetefore then 
Do you envy me?? 
Ric. It grows not from n Want, 
Nor thy ABundahcs, but being as lam 
The likelier Man, and of much more Fixperience, 
My good Parts are my Curſes : There's no 
But yields c'er it be ſummon'd; and as Nature 
Had % n'd me the Monopolies of CS, 
There's none can buy till F have made — remgey 
Satiety cloys me: AsT live, I would with 
Halt my Eſtate, nay, travel o'er 5 World, 
To find that only Phenix in my Search - 
That could hold out againſt me. 
Dal. Be not rap'd lo: ; 
You may ſpare that Labour, as ſhe 3 is Woman, 
| What think you of the Queen? 
/ b 
The Petticoat royal; that is ſtill excepted: 
Yet were ſhe not my King's, being the Abſtract 
Of all that's rare, or to be wiſt*d in Woman, 
To write her in my Catalogue, having enjoy'd her, 
I would venture my Neck to a Halter. But we talk of 
Impoſſibilities ; as ſhe hath a Beauty 
Would make old Neſtor young, ſuch Majeſty 
Draws forth a Sword of Terror to defend it, 5 
As would fright FOG * the — of Eove 


| 2 
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Vow'd ber beſt Furtherance to him 
Dyba. Haveyouobſerv'd ndnd | 
The Gravity of hep Language mird with Sweetneſs 7 
-.M6iT hen, at what Diſtance ſhe reſerves herſelf 
When the King himſelf makes his Aproaches to ' 
Dal. As ſhe were ſtill a Virgin, and his Life! „ 
But one continued Wooing. | 
Ric. She well knows a 
Her Worth, and values it. 
Ubal. And ſo far the King is 
Indulgent to her Humours, that he forbears 5 6 
Ae Foy of a Huſband, but when ſhe calls for't. 
Ric. All his Imaginations and Thovghts 
Are buried in her; the loud Noiſe of War 
Cannot awake him. 
Ubal. At this very. Inſtant, -.. 
When both his Life and Crown are at t the Stake, 
He only ſtudies her Content, and wien 
She's pleas'd to ſhew herſelf, Muſic and Maſques | 
Are with all Care and Coſt provided for her. 
Ric. This Night ſhe promis'd. to appear. 
Lal. You may believe it by the Piligenes of the King 
As if he were ber Harbinger. 


Enter Ladiflaus, Eubulus, aud lud with Perfumes 


Ladiſ. Theſe Rooms 
Are not perfum'd, as we directed. 
Eub. Not Sir. 


I know not what you would have ; 3 am ſure the Smoak 
_Coft treble the Price of the whole Week's Proviſion 157 55 


Spent | in your Majeſty's Kitchens. 
L.adiſ. Howl: I ſcorn 
7 Thy groſs Compariſon. When my Henoria, 


4 As foe were fill a Virgin and his * 
But one, Ke 
This Paſſage I think would * dane thus. 


As ſhe were ſtill a Virgin—His Life's 
- But one continued Wooing. 
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Th' A mazement of the preſent Time, and Ng, ä 
Of all ſucceeding Ages, does deſcend 
At: ſanctify a Place, and in her Preſence 
Makes it a Temple to me, can I be | 
Too curious, much leſs Prodigal to receive her? 
But that the S lendour of her Beams of 337 
Hath ſtruck thee blind. 
Eub. As Dotage hath done bu. 

Ladiſ. Dotage, O Blaſphemy ! is it in me 
To ſerve her to her Merit ? Is [he I 
The Daughter of a King? 

ub, And you the Son 

Of ours I take it, by what Priviledge elſe 
Do you reign over us? For my Part, 1 know not 
Where the Diſparity lies. 

Ladif. Her Birth, old Man, 
Old in the Kingdom! s Service which orobiths 8 
Is the leaſt Grace in her: And though her Beauties 
Might make the Thunderer a Rival for her, 
| They are but ſuperficial Ornaments, _ | 

And faintly ſpeak her. From her heayenly Mind, 5 
Were all Antiquity and Fiction loſt, | 
Our modern Poets could not in their F ancy 
But faſhion a Minerva far tranſcending 
Th' imagin'd one, whom Homer only dream't of: 
But then add this, ſhe's mine, mine Eubulus. 
And though ſhe knows one Glance from her fair Eyes | 
Muſt make all Gazers her Idolaters, 
dhe is ſo ſparing of their Influence, 
That to ſhun Superſtition in others, 
She ſhoots her powerful Beams only at me. 
And can I then, whom ſhe deſires to hold 
Her kingly Captive above all the World, 
Whoſe Nations and Empires if ſhe Pleas d 


s From her heavenly Mind 
Were all Antiquity, &C. 


Moſſinger abounds in theſe Alluſions, and is very happy i in them: 
They muſt be very pleaſing to every Reader of a poetical Turn, 
She 
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She might command as Slaves, but gladly pay 5 

The humble Tribute of my Love and Service? _ 

' Nay, if I faid of Adoration to her, | 

I did not err. 5 

Eub. Well, ſince you bug our Fetters, X 

In Love's Name ver em. ug you are a King, and that 

- Concludes. you wiſe. Your Will a powerful Reaſon, 
Which we that are fooliſh Subjects muff not argue, 
And what in a mean Man I ſhould. call Folly, 

Is in your Majeſty remarkable Wiſdom. 

: But * me I ſubſcribe. 

Ladiſ. Do, and look up. 

Upon this Wonder. 


Loud Mujich, 8 in State > a  Catopy, ber Train 
vorn up by Sylvia and Icanthe,. 5 


"Rid Wonder ? It is more Sir. 
Lal. A Rapture, an Aſtoniſhment. 
Ric. What think you, Sir? 


Eub. As the King thinks, that i is che ſareſt Grad 
We Courtiers ever lie at. Was ever Prince 


So drown'd in Dotage? Without Spectacles 


I can ſee a handſomeè Woman, and ſhe is ſo: 
But yet to Admiration look not on her. 
Heaven, how he fawns! and as it were his Duty, 
With whar affured Gravity ſhe receives it! 
Her Hand again! O ſhe at length vouchfafes 
Her Lip, and as he had ſuck'd Nectar from it, 
How he's exalted ! Women in their Natures” 
Affect Command, but this Humility 
In a Huſband and a King, marks her the Way 
To abſolute Tyranny, So, Junò's plac'd 
In Jove's Tribunal, A like Air — | 
(Forgetting his own Greatneſs,) he attends 


For her Employ ments. She prepares to ok, | 
What Oracles ſhall we hear now? 


Hin. That yon pleaſe, Sir, 5 
With ſuch AN of Love and F ayour, | 
To 


So Ito > BH 


— 
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To grace your Handmaid, but in being yours, 1 
A matchleſs Queen, and one that knows herſelf ſo, 
Binds me in Retribution to deſerve, 
The Grace conferr'd upon me. 

Ladiſ. You tranſcend 
In all Things excellent, and it is my e 
(Your Worth weigh'd truly) to depoſe er 
From abſolute Command, ſurrendering 
My Will and Faculties to your Difpo In, * 
And here I vow, not for a Bay t 
But my whole Life, which F wiſh long, to ſerve you * 
That whatſoever I in ar . 
Exact from theſe my Subjects, you from me 
May boldly challenge. And when you require it, 
In Sign of my Subjection, as your Vaſfal, 
Thus I will pay my Homage, 

Hon. O forbear, Sir, 
Let not my Lips envy my Robe: On em 


Print your Allegiance vie.” I _— 
No other Fealty. 


Ladiſ. Gracious Sovereign, 
Boundlefs in Bounty! 
Eub. Is not here fine fling? 
He's queſtionleſs bewitch'd ould 1 were ** 
So that would diſenchant him. Though T forfeit Ee” 
My Life for it T muſt fpeak.—By your good Leave, Sir, 
I have no Suit to you, nor can you grant one, N 
Having no Power. You are like me, a Subject, 
Her more then ſerene Majefty being preſent. 
And F muſt tell you, tis ill Manners in you, 
Having depos'd Toure to keep your Hat on, 
And not ſtand bare as we do, being no Ring, 
But a fellow Subject with us. Gentlemen Uſhers, 
It does belong to your Place, ſee it reform d. 
He has given away his Crown, and cannot challenge | 
The Privilege of his Bonnet. 
Ladiſ. Do not tempt me. | 
Eub. Tempe vou, in what! ? In following your Ex- 
NEE — gs. 1 
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If you are angry, queſtion me hereafter, 
As TLadiſiaus ſhould do Eubulus, . 
On equal Terms. You were of late my Sovereign, i 
But weary of it, I now bend my Knee 
To her Divinity, and deſire a Boon 


From her more then Magnificence. 
Hon. Take it freely. 


Nay, be not mov'd, for our Mirth Sake let us 1 bum 
Eub. Tis but to aſk a Queſtion: have you ne'er r read 


The Story of Semiramis and Mu, A. 
Hon. Not as I remember. 
Eub. I vill then inſtruct you, 

And ' tis to the Purpoſe. This Ninus was a 1529 | 
And ſuch an impotent loving King, as this was, 


But now he's none. This Ninus (pray you obſerve me) 


Doted on this Semiramis, a Smith's Wife, 
(I muſt confeſs, there the Compariſon holds not, 


You are a King's Daughter, yet, under your Correction, 


Like her, a Woman) this Afyrian Monarch 
(Of whom this is a Pattern) to expreſs  _ 
His Love and Service, ſeated her, as you are, 
In his regal Throne, and bound by Oath his Nobles, 
| Forgetting all Allegiance to himſelf, 
One Day to be her . and to put 
In Execution whatever ſhe _ 


Pleas'd to impoſe upon *em. Pray you command him 


To miniſter the like to us, and then 
You ſhall hear what follow d. 
| Ladiſ. Well, Sir, to your Story. 


Eub. You have no Warrant, ſtand . let u me know 


Your Pleaſure, Goddeſs. 
Hom: Let this Nod aſſure you. 


Eub. Goddeſs like, indeed; as I live, a pretty Idol! 


She knowing her Power, wiſely made Uſe of it; 
And fearing his Inconſtancy, and Repentance | 

Of what he had granted (as in Reaſon Madam, 

You may do his) that he might never have 

Power to recall his Grant, or queſtion her 

For her ſhort Government, inſtantly gave Order 


To have his Head ſtruck off, Ladi/. 
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Ladiſ. Vt poſſible? | 
Eub. The Story ſays ſo, and Genen her Wiſdom 
For making Uſe of her Authority: 
And it is worth your Imitation, Madam, 
He loves Subjection, and you are no Queen, 
Unleſs you make him feel the Weight of it. 16 
You are more then all the World to him, and chat, * 
He may be Foe to you, and not ſeek change, 
When his Delights are ſated, mew him up 
In ſome cloſe Priſon if you let him live, 
(Which is no Policy) and there diet him 
As you think fit to feed your Appetite, 
Since there ends his Ambition. 
al. Devilliſn Counſel. 
Ric. The King's amaz d. 
Ubal, The Queen appears too, full 
Of deep Imaginations, Eubulus 
Hath put both to it. 
Ric. Now ſhe ſeems reſoly'd : MN 
I long to know the Ifſue \[Honoria ale. 
Hon. Give me Leave, 
Dear Sir, to reprehend you for appearing 
Perplex'd with what this old Man, out of Envy 
Of your unequal'd Graces ſhowr'd upon me, 
Hath in his fabulous Story ſaucily 
Apply'd to me. Sir, that you only ed 
One Doubt, Honoria dares abuſe the Power 
With which ſhe is inveſted by your Favour, 
Or that ſhe ever can make Uſe of it 
To the Injury of you the great Beſto wer, 
Takes from your Judgment. It was your Delight 
To ſeek to me with more Obſequiouſneſs, 
Then I defir'd ; and ſtood it with my Duty 


5 Ta av ave les ot * W erld to him, and that | 
He may be Foe to you, 


This is the reading of al the old Copies, but moſt cenainly falſe. 
It ought to be 


You are more * all the World to bim, ans that | 
He may be ſo to you, 


44 
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Not to receive what you were pleas'd to offer? 
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I do but act the Part you put upon me, 


And though you make me perſonate a Queen, 
And you my Subject, when the Play, your Pleaſure, | 


Is at P I am what I was 
Before I enter'd, ſtill your humble Wife, 
And you my royal Sovereign. 

Ric. Admirable 


Hon. I have heard of Captains taken more with Dan 


ors 


T hen the Rewards, and if in your Appebachs 
To thoſe Delights which are your own, and 3 
To heighten your Deſire, you make the P 
Narrow and difficult, ſhall I preſcribe you? 
Or blame your Fondneſs ? Or can that ſwell | me 
Beyond my juſt Proportion? 


al. Above Wonder! 


Ladiſ. Heaven make me thankful for fach Goodnek 


Hon. Now, Sir, 


The State I took to ſatisfy your Pleaſure, 
I change to this Humility ; and the Oath 
You made to me of Homage, 1 thus _—_ 
And ſeat you in your own. 


Ladiſ. I am 3 


_ Beyond myſelf. 


Hon. And now to your wite in, 


Am J prov'd a Semiramis? Or hath 


My Ninus, as maliciouſty you made him, 


Cauſe to repent th Excets of Favour to me, 


Which you call Dotage ? 
Ladiſ. Anſwer Wretch. 
Zub. I dare, Sir, 


And ſay, however the Keck may plead 
In your Defence, you had a es Cauſe; 
Nor was it Wiſdom in you a 


repeat it) 
To teach a Lady, humble in herſelf, 


With the — 2 AS Dotage of a Lover, 


To be ambitious. 
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Hon. Eubulys, I am ſo, ey 
Tis rooted in me, you miſtake my Temper. 
1 do profeſs myſelf to be the moſt 
Ambitious of my Sex, but not to hold 
Command over my Lord, ſuch a proud Torrent 
Would ſink me in my Wildes; not that I 
Am ignorant how much I can deſe 
And may. with Juſtice challenge. 
Eub. This I look'd for; © 
After this ſeeming humble Ebb, I knew, 
A guſhing Tide would follow. 
Hon. By my Birth, © 
And liberal Gifts of Nature, as of kanu. 
From you, as Things beneath me, I ex 
What's due to Majetty, in which 1 am 
A Sharer with your Sov” reign. 
Eub. Good again 
Hon. And as I am moſt eminent in Ig 
In all my Actions I would appear ſo. 
Lads. You need not fear a Rival, 
Hon. 1 hape nor ; 75 | 
And till I fd ans I diſdain to nar 50 
What Envy is. 
Ladiſ. * are above it, Madam. 
Hon. For Beauty without Art, Diſcourſe, and fie 
b rom Affectation, with what Graces elſe 
Can in the Wife and Daughter of a 3 8 
Be wiſh'd, I dare prefer myſel f. 
Eub. As 5 


Bluſh for you, Lady, trumpet your own Praiſes! — 


n N 0 
Vu for gou, Leg, trumpet yuur own tree 
| * Dodig, in his Collegion of Old . reads this Pallage 


As 1 


. Bluhb for you, „ Lady, trumpet ot your own Praik. 


1 think that the old * ſhould ſtand. He means, that ſhe ber- 


ſelf having loſt all Senſe of Shame, he undertakes to bluſh for her; 
and therefore ronkcally bids her proceed, 


— —— I rows ” 0 perl — — — 
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This ſpoken by the People, had been Heard 
With Honour to you; does the Court afford 
No Oil-tongu'd Paraſite, that you are forc'd. 
To be your own groſs Flatteref ? ENT 

_ Ladiſ. Be dumb, 


Thou Spirit of Contradlction. . 


Hon. The Wolf x 0 
But barks againſt the ene and L contemn i ir. 8 


The * you promis d. 


A Horn. Eule a 86% 


Ladd. Let em enter. How! 

Eub. Here's one, 1 Ker, unlocked for. 

Tadiſ. From the Camp? 

Poſt. The General, victorious in your Fortune, 


| Kiſſes your Hand in this, Sir, 


Ladiſ. That great Power, 


Who at his Pleaſure does difpoſe of Battles, 
Be ever prais'd for't. Read, Sweet, and partake it: 
The Turk is vanquiſh'd, and with little Loſs 
Upon our Part, in which our Joy is doubPd. 


Eub. But let it not exalt you; bear it, Sir, 
With Moderation, and pay what you owe for't.. 
Ladiſ. I underſtand thee, Eubulus. PIl not now 


Enquire Particulars. Our Delights deferr'd, 


With Rev'rence to the Temples, there we'll tender 
Our Soul's Devotions to his dread Might, 


: Who . our Swords, and veer and us how ro fighr. s 


[Exenne Ommnes: 
The End of the Fir 45 


32 Who edg'd our Swerds, and 3 us how to l. 


2 Eiger, as well as Shakeſprar, has greatly enriched ar 


from the Holy Scriptures : Thus in the 144th Pſalm, David ſays, 
Bl:fj+d be the Lord my Strength, which teacheth my Hands to war, and 


any Fingers fo fgbt. And in many other Places we find ſeveral Paſ- 
ages ſimilar to the above. 
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Aae Hilaria, Coriſca, 


Hil. vou like my Sp ch? 
Coriſ. Tes, i you v give it Adden 
In the R eds Tv SA 
Hil, If? = I pity you. 
I have play'd the Fool before ; "his 1 is not the firſt rice, 
Nor ſhall be, I hope, the laſt. 85 
Coriſ. Nay, I think ſo too. | 3 
Hil. And if I put her not out of her Dumps wich . 
-... Laughter, * + 
I'll make her how! for Anger. 
Coriſ. Not too much _ 
Of that, good Fellow. Hilario. — ſad "ES 
Hath drank too often of that bitter Cup, 
A pleaſant one muſt reſtore her. With what Patience 
Would ſhe endure to hear of the Death of my Lord; ö 
That merely out of Doubt he my Fs 
Afflicts herſelf thus? 4 57 
Hi. Um; tis n 5 
A Widow only can reſolve. There be ſome 
That in their Huſband's Sickneſs have wept 
Their Pottle of Tears a Day ; but being once certain 
At Midnight he was dead, have in the Morning _ 
Dry'd up their Handkerchiefs, and thought no more on't. 
Coriſ. Toſh, ſhe is none of that Race; if her Sorrow 5 
Be not true and perfect, I againſt my Sex FE 
Will take my Oath, Woman ne'er wept in Earneſt. 
She has made © herſelf a Priſoner to her Chamber, 
Dark as a Dungeon, in which no Beam 
Of Comfort enters. She admits no Viſits ; 
Eats little, and het nightly Muſick is 
Of Sighs and Hanger tun'd to ſuch Harmony | 44 
Vol. II. H Q 


i Teer Un . 
Of feeling Grief, that I, againſt my Nature, 
Am made one of the Conſort. This Hour only 
She takes the AifF a Cuſtom every 3 WE 
She ſolemaly obſerves, with greedy Ho 
From ſome that paſs by. to receive A a | 
Of the Succeſs and Safety of her Lord. 
Now, if that your Device will take — 
_ Hil. Ne'er fear it: 
I am provided ca e and have | 
My Properties 1 in R ineſs. 

Sopbia within. Bring my Veil, chare,- 

Coriſ. Be gone, I hear her CY 

Hil. If TD . fo, 2 
A ar, an what's more, appear rfect, hiſs me. 
oy 1 Hey aun 


Enter Sophia. | | 


Soph, 1 was flatter d once, I was a Star, but no- 
Turn'd a prodigious Meteor; and, like one, | 
Fang in the Air between my Hopes and Fears, Ef 
And every Hour (the little Stuff burnt out 
Thar Vields a waning Light to dying Comfort) 7 

I do expect my Fall, and certain Rin. 

' In wretched Things more wretched is Delay g% 
And Hope, a Paraſite to me, being unmaſq'd, 
Appears more horrid than Deſpair, and my | 
Diſtraction worſe than Madneſs. E'en my Prayers, 
When with moſt Zeal ſent upward, are pulFd down 
With ſtrong imaginary Doubts and Fears 
And in their ſudden Precipice o erwhelm me. 
Dreams and fantaſtick Ru walk the Round ** 


e a; Thing more eee is Delay, 
This, I think ſhould be read, 
To wretched 7 bings, Kc. 


9 Dreams and famaſtick Viſens « walk the Rand. 
Tis thus i in the old Copies z but I am inclin'd to think it ſhould 


be, 
TY Dreams 2 A Vi or walk their Round. 


About 


* 
F. | U 


nn 
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About my widow'd Bed, and every Slumber T 
Broken with loud Alarms : Can theſe be then 
Bur N , . 

Coriſ. You, make em ſo, © 43 
And intedate 4 Loſs ſhall neer + fall on you!” 
Such pure Affection, ſuch mutual Love, 
A Bed, and undefil'd on either Part. 
A Houſe without Contention, in two Bodies ine 
One Will and Soul (like to the Rod of Concord) 
Kiſſing each other, cannot be ſhort-liv'd, 
Or end in Barrenneſs:—If all theſe, dear Madam, 
Sweet in your Sadneſs) ſhould produce no Fruit, s 
Or leave the Age no Models of yourſelves, . 
To witneſs to Poſterity what you were, 
Succeeding Times, frighted with the Example, 
But hearing of your Story, would inſtruct NE. 
Their faireſt Iffie to tnecr ſeatugity?. e 


Like other, Creatures, and forbeat ro raiſe "WONT ES 
True Love, or Hymen Altars. rs Re wo 520 
Sophia. O Cori 7. | ERR 


I know thy Reaſons are like to ay Nie „ 
And they are built upon a weak e . 
To raiſe me Comfort. Ten long Days are BY 
Ten long Days, my Coriſca, ſince my Lord 
Embark d benfelf v upon a Sea of Danger, 
In his dear Care of me. And if his Life 42 5 
Had not been ſhipwreck'd on the Rock of War, 
His Tenderneſs of me (knowing how- mary. 555 
| languiſh for his Abſence) had provided 
Some truſty Friend from whom [ N receive f 
Aſſurance of his Safety. _ 

Coriſ. Ill News, Madam, 1 
Are Swallow-wing'd, but what's good =" on Crutches: 
With. Patience expect it; and cer long, 8 | 
No K you aw hear e An. OM 4 


. * 
— a een re een we neIer rates - 


k 2 f 4 1 39 +5 8. 6 
, — i es 2 ; | 520 „ 
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A de gal Horn Vows. 4 ben. ie 


175 to. 


Soph. Ha! What's that?: 
Coriſ. The Fool has got a, Sow ters $ Hor, 
| As J take it, Madam. 6 hs 
'Y | Soph. It makes this Way Kill, 
| Nearer and nearer... f ge" 
Corife From the Camp, I Wake 


Enter Hilario, with 1 white Hair. * 1785 in as 
* ___-amtick. O's one with a Horn before, bim. 


Soph. The Meſſenge 8, and i in ran Armour 
Heaven, if it be thy = 120 
Hil. It is no 
To ſtrive; our 7 tir'd, kt 8 EY on Foo,” 
And that the Caſtle which is very near us, 
To give us Entertainment, may ſoon hear us, 
Blow luſtily, my Lad, and arawicd nigh, ' 
Aſk for a Lady which | is clep'd Sophia. 
222 8 He names you, Madam. 3 


kk, en. . Fo Ya 


— —— — — 2 7 noi non ener a 7 co — —— hs 
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Aeli Horn Ia. 4 Bp „ ins 6 


| T have here followed the old Copies, not chuling i os ak} any ad. 
Solute Alteration, * the Paſlage i is ron 2580 'S take 
ould be x as n 


4 Sew * Ho pews. 


Soph. Ha! Guy hd 1 Xt | A 
Coriſ. The F as got a Sow-ge eis Hom. 2 
A Pot, N Hye > fro -f | 
Soph. It makes this Way ſtill, 
Niearer and nearer. | © 
Cori From the Camp, r INES! 
© If Coike had told her Miſtreſs, that the Fool had got 4 Sow 
gelaer's Horn, ſhe would not fo readily have. believed that he cant 
| | the Camp: nor does there ſeem to be any Neceſſity for a Pof 
be. mentioned at all, when the Horn is blown. 1I 3 in the 


99 = 0 — * 
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- Hil. For to her I bring, We > 
Thus clad in Arms, News of a pretty Thing, 
By Name Mathias. | 

Soph. From my Lord ? 0 Sir! A 
I am Sophia, that Mathiaf Wife. 

So may Mars favour you in all your Battles, 
As you with Speed unload me of the Burthen 
1 labour under, till I am confirm'd 

Both where and how you left him. 

Hil. If thou art, 24.55 
As I believe, the Pigſney of bis tion. 
Know he's in Health, and what's more, full of Gleez 
And ſo much I was will'd to ſay the. | 

_ Soph. Have you no Letters from him! 535 

_ Hil. No, meer Words. 

In the Camp we uſe no Pens, but write with Swords : 
Yet as I am enjoin'd, by Word of Mouth _ 

I will proclaim his Deeds from North to South. 

But tremble not while I relate the Wonder, 
Though my Eyes like Lightning ſhine, and my Voice 

1 8 1 
Soph. This is ſome counterfeit Bragart. 

_ Cori. Hear him, Madam. 
Hil. The Rear march'd firſt, which follow'd by . 
And wing'd with the Battalia, no Man 
Durſt ſtay coYhifr a Shirt, or louſe himſelf ; 

Yet ere the Armies join'd, that hopeful Elf, 

Thy Dear, thy dainty Duckling, bold Mathias, 
Advanc'd, and ſtar'd like Hercules or Golias. 

A hundred thouſand Turks (it is no Vaunt) 
Aﬀail'd him; every one a Termagant: _ 

But what did he then ? with his keen edge Spear 
He cut, and carbonaded em: Here and there 
Lay Legs and Arms; and, as tis ſaid truly 

Of Bevis, ſome he quarter d all in three. 
Sopb. This is ridiculous. | 

| Hil. I muſt take Breath: | 
Then, like a Nightingale, I'll ſing his Death. 


- Seph. $38 Deark „ 1 
3 Hil. 


LS 
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In ſuc 
Contemptible to thoſe I feed ? You, Minion, 
Had a Hand in it too, as it appears, 
Your Petticoat ſerves for Baſes to this Warrion 
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Hil. I am out. a 
Coriſ. Recover, Dunder- head. 


Hil. How he eſcap'd, I ſhould hw Abi nor i dy'd 3 
For, though a Knight, when I ſaid fo, I y'd! 


Weary he was, and ſcarce could ſtand upright, | 
And looking round for ſome courageous Knight 


To reſcue him, as one plex'd in Woe, 
He call'd to me, Help! hel Ps Taree? RE 
My valiant Servant, help. 8 


Coriſ. He has ſpoil'd all. 


Soph. Are you the Man of Arms | ? Then on make 


bold 


| To take of your martial Beard; you had F obs Hair 


Enough without it. Slave! how durſt thou make 
Thy Sport of what concerns me more than Life, 
b an antick Faſhion? Am I grown 


Coriſ. We did it for your Mirth. 

Hil. For myſelf, I hope, i 
I have ſpoke like a Soldier. 
Sopb. Hence, you Raſcal. 


1, never but with Reverence name my Lord, 


And can I hear it by thy Tongue prophanzi, 


And not correct thy Folly? But you are 


Transform'd, and turn'd Knight-errant; take yourCourſe, 
And wander where you pleaſe; for here I vow 


By my Lord's Life (an Oath I will not break) 
Till his Return, or Certainty of his Safety, _ 
My Doors are ſhut againſt . [Exit Sophia, 


Coriſ. You have made 
A fine Piece of Work on't: How do you like the Qua- 


| You had a fooliſh Itch to be an Actor, _ [Ury * f 


And may now ſtroll where you pleaſe. 

_ Hi. Will you buy my Share? 

Coriſ. No, certainly, I fear I have dlivady ' 
Too much of mine own: PI only 4 as a Panel 


"te 


Lydon Am Be 9 
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(As the Book ſays) thus far help to diſarm you; 
And ſo, dear Don Quixote, taking * Leave, 
J leave you to your Fortune. LExit Coriſca. 
Hil. Have I ſweat 
My Brains out for this quaint 20d rare Javention, 
And I am thus rewarded ? I could turn 
Tragedian, and roar now, but that I fear 
*Twould get me too great a Stomach, having no Meas 
To pacify Colon, '* what will become of me ? 
I cannot beg in Armour, and ſteal I dare not: 
My End muſt be to ſtand in a Corn Field, 
And fright away the Crows, for Bread and Cheeks, - 
Or find ſome hollow Tree in the Highway, 
And there, until my Lord return, fell Switches. 
No more Hilario, but Dolorio now: 45 
I'll weep my Eyes out, and be blind of Purpoſe | 
To move r I and ſo I vaniſh. | ren Hilario. 


8 c E N E 0. 
Enter Eubulus, Ubaldo, Ricardo, and others. | 


E Are the Gentlemen ſent before, as it was order d 
By the King's Direction, to entertain 
The General? 
Ric. Long ſince; they 2 this have met 5 dim, 
And given him the Beinvenue. 
Eub. 1 hope I need not 
Inſtruct you in your Parts. 
Wal. How | us, my Lord? 
Fear not; we know our Diſtances and Degrees, 
To the very Inch, where we are to ſalute him. 
Nic. The State were miſerable, if the Court had none 
Of ber own Breed, familiar with all Garbs. 


2 75 pacify Colon, & 6. 


In the Uiddiarel Combat, I find this Word, ſpelt Calan, PTY in 
the ſame Senſe by Begard, in the F irſt Scone, where he 2 ta 
Beaufort, junior, 

1 Baz how ſhall Ido to dg Cabs Monfieur 2% 1 

13 1 nt - Gracious 
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Gracious in England, Italy, Spain or France, 
With Form and Punctuality to receive 
Stranger Embaſſadors. For the General, 

- He's a mere Native, and it 2 S 

Which Way we do accoſt him. | 
Wal. *Tis great Pity - * | 
That ſuch as fit at the Helm rrovide no 8 9 
For the training up of the Gentry, In my Judgment 
An Academy erected, with large Penſions 5 
To ſuch as in a Table could ſet down _ 

The Congees, Cringes, Poſtures, Methods, Phraſe, 
Proper to every Nation —— _ 

Ni. O, u e 

An admirable Piece of Work. 

Dal. And yet rich Fools 6 | 

Throw away their Charity an Hoſpitals, L473; 

For Beggars and. lame Soldiers, and ne'er dos, 

The due Regard to Compliment and Courtſhip, | 
Matters of more Import, and are * 

The Glories of a Monarchy. 

Eub. Theſe, no doubt. 

Are State Points, Gallants, I confels j but ſure, 
Our Court needs no Aids this Way, ſince it is 


A School of nothing elſe. There are ſome of you, 25 


Whom I forbear to name, whoſe coining Heads 
Are the Mint of all new Faſhions, that have done 
More Hurt to the Kingdom by ſuperfluous Bravery, 
Which the fooliſh Gentry imitate, than a War, 

Or along Famine; all the Treaſure, b 77 
This foul Exceſs, is got into the Merchants, 
Embroiderers, Silkmans, Jewellers, Taylors Hands, 
And the third Part of the Land too, the N obility 
Engrofling Titles only. 

Kic. M Lord, you are bitter.” 


Enter a Servant. 18 14 Trumpet 


. The General is alighted, and now r enter'd,. 
Ric Were he ten Generals, I am prepar d. 


| And know what I will do, Zub. 


Ric. TI Rb at — with him. 
Lal. Fl charge home too. | 


Eub. And that's a E pron Service, if you « come 
1 


Enter Ferdinand, Mathias, Bapriſta, 4 rewo vo Captains 


Ferd. Captain, command the Officers to 
The Soldier as he march'd in Rank anc File, 
'Till they hear farther from me. 
 Eub, Here's one ſpeaks 
In another Key: This is no cantin Lan 
Taught in your Academy. 51 bana. 
Ferd. Nay, I will preſent you 
To the King myſelf, _ 
Math. A Grace beyond my Merit. 
Ferd. You undervalue what I cannot ſet 
Too high a Price on. 
Eub. With a F riend's true Heart 
I gratulate your Return. 
Ferd. Next to the Favour 
Of the great King, I am happy in your Friendhip 
Dal. By Courtſhip, coarſe on both Sides. 
Ferd. Pray you receive 
This Stranger to your Knowledge, on my Credit, | 
At all Parts he deſerves it. 
Eub. Your Report | 
Is a ſtrong Aſſurance to me.—Sir, moſt ER 36 
Math. This ſaid by you, the Reverence of your > 
Commands me to believe i n 
Kic. This was pretty. DEAN | 
But ſecond me now. I cannot ſtoop to too lo „ 
To do your Excellence that due Obſervance is ade. T2 
Your Fortune claim. 
Eub. He neer thinks on his Virtue. 
| Ric. For being, as you ue; the bend we Soldiers, 
And Bulwark of Bellona. * ; 
Ubal. The Protection 
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Both of the Court and King, 
Ric. And the ſole Minion 


: of mi ghty Mars. 


| L. One that with ] otice may 
Increaſe the Number of the Worthies. 
Eub. Hoy day. 
Ric. It being impoſſible in my Arme to cirele 5 
Such Giant Worth, = 
al. At Diſtance we preſume 5 
To kiſs your honour'd Gauntlet. | 
Eub. What Reply now 
Can he make to this Foppery ? 
Ferd. You have ſaid, 
Gallants, ſo much, and hitherto done 1 1 
That, till I learn to ſpeak, and you to do, 
I muſt take Time to thank you. 
 Eub, As I live, 


| Anſwer'd as 1 could wiſh. How the Fops gape now! s 


Ric. This was harſh, and (curvy. 
Wal. We will be reveng d 
When he comes to court the Ladies, and 1 at TIE 


Eub. Nay, do your Offices, Gentlemen, and conduct 


The General to the Preſence. 

Ric. Keep your Order. 

al. Make Way for che General. 

en all but Eubulus, 

. What wiſe Man, 4 
That with judicious Eyes looks on a Soldier, 

But muſt confeſs that Fortune's Swing is more 
O'er that Profeſſion, than all Kinds elle 
Of Life purſu'd by Man ? They, in a State, 
Are but as Chirurgeons to wounded Men; 


E'en deſp'rate in their Hopes, while Pain and Anguiſ 


Make them blaſpheme, and call in vain for Death: 


Their Wives and Children kiſs the ene 8 Knees ; 


13 fre but as ; Chir —— to 1 Men. 
This, I think, would read better thus : 


Are but a8 9 aff to wounded Men: HEROES 
Promiſe 


"Ie. ot EF _. 
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| Promiſe him Mountains, if his ſaving Hand 5 
Reſtore the tortur'd Wretch to former Strength. 
But when grim Death, by Aſculapius Art, 
Is frighted from the Houſe, and Health appears 
In ſanguine Colours on the ſick Man's Face, 
All is forgot; and aſking his Reward, BE 
He's paid with Curſes, often receives Wounds 
From him whoſe Wounds he cur'd; ſo 9 
Though of more Worth and Uſe, meet the ſame F ans,” 
As it is too 4 ea T1 have obſery'd * 
In one Hue, 5 
When horrid Mars, the Touch of whoſe rough Hand 
With Palſies ſhakes a Kingdom, hath put on 
His dreadful Helmet, and with Terror fills 
The Place where he, like an unwelcome Gueſt, 
Reſolves to revel; how the Lords of her, like 
The Tradeſman, Merchant, and litigious Pleader, 
(And ſuch like Scarabs bred i' th* Dung of Peace) 
In Hope of their Protection, humbly offer 
Their Hanan to their Beds, Heirs to their Service, 
1 And waſh with Tears their Sweat, their Duſt, their Scars: 
But when thoſe Clouds of War that menac d 3 
A bloody Deluge to th' affrighted State, 
Are by their Breath diſpers'd, and overblown, 
And Famine, Blood, and Death, Bellona's Din, 
Ss, Whip'd from the quiet Continent to Thrace + 
Soldiers, that like the fooliſh Hedge Sparrow | 
To their own Ruin hatch this Cuckow Peace, 
Are ſtraight Thought burdenſome, ſince want of Means, 
Growing from want of Action, breeds Contempt, 
And that the worſt of Ills fall to their Lot, 
Their Service with the Danger 8 ſoon forgot: 


= Enter a Servant. 
83 
Sv. The Gen, my Lord, hath made Choice of 
this Room, 
14 Whip'd from the quiet Continent to Thrace. 
 Meoffinger is here miſtaken, for race is upon the Continent. 
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To ſee the Maſque. dt 4 n 
 __ Eub. Tl be — Sol on; 4 55 
; My dancing og are paſt. 


Loud Muf k as thej paſs, - a (aps in the Praiſe of War: ; 
Ubaldo, Ricardo, Ladiſlaus, Ferdinand, and Ho- 
noria, Mathias, Sylva, Acanthe, Baptiſta, and others, 


| Ladiſ. This Courteſy 
To a Stranger, my Honoria, keeps fair Rank 
With all your Rarities. After your Travel 
Look on our Court Delights; but firſt from your 
Relation, with erected Ears I'll hear _ 
The Muſick of your War, which muſt be ſweet, 
Ending in Victory. 
Ferd. Not to trouble 
| Your Majeſties with Deſcription of a Battle, 
| Too full of Horror for the Place, and to 
Avoid Particulars which I ſhould deliver, 
I muſt trench longer on your Patience then 
My Manner will give Way to; in a Word dir, 
It was well fought on both Sides, and almoſt 
With equal Fortune, it continuing doubtful 
Upon whoſe Tents plum'd Victory would take 
Her glorious Stand: Impatient of Delay, 
With the Flower of our prime Gentlemen, 1 charg'd 
Their main Battalia, and with their Aſſiſtance 
Broke in; but when I was almoſt aſſur'd 
T hat they were routed, by a Stratagem _ 
Of the ſubtil Tark, who opening his groſs Body, 
And rallying up his Troops on either Side, 
1 found myſelf ſo far engag'd (for! 
M iuſt not conceal my Errors) that I knew not 
Which Way with Honour to come off. 
Eub. I like FT 
A General that tells bis Faults, and is not 
Ambitious to ingroſs unto himſelf 
All Honour, as ſome have, in which wich ] uſtice 
T Rey could not claim a Shag. R , 
er 


rd, 


To hear a T ruth; here are a Pair of Midoteurs 


Frrd. Bring tous hr in, e e be 
Their Scymitars rag'd among us, 4 wy Horſe, 
Kill'd under me, I every Minute look'd for oy 
An honourable End, and that was all WP 


My Hope could faſhion to me; circl'd thus 


With Death and Horror, as one ſent from . 


This Man of Men, with ſome choice Horſe that follow'd ; 
His brave Example, did purſue the Trat 

His Sword cut for 'em, and but that I ſee him, 
Already bluſh to hear what he being preſent, / 


I know would wiſh unſpoken, I ſhould ſay, Sir, 
By what he did, we boldly may eee b Hon 
All that is writ of Hector. e eee 
Mat. General, | 


Pray ſpare theſe ſtrange Hyperboles. 1 ; 5 


Eub. Do not bluſh 


Had they been in your Place, would have run o away. 
And ne'er chang'd Countenance. 
Dal. We have your good Word au. 

Eub. And ſhall while pn wers pe Me 0 

Ladiſ. Silence, on. "x | 

Ferd. He, as I ſaid, like Arcadfic ee 
From Jupiters Shield, diſperſed the armed Gire | 
With which I was environed, Horſe and Man 


Shrunk under his ſtrong Arm: More with his — oj 
Frighted the valiant fied, with which encourag d, 
My Soldiers (like young Eglets preying under 


The Wings of their fierce Dame) as if from him 
They took both Spirit and Fire, bravely came on. 


By him I was remounted, and inſpir'd 


With treble Courage; and ſuch as fled before, 


Boldly made head again; and to confirm em, 

It ſuddenly was apparent, that the Fortune 
Of the Day was ours; ach Soldier and Commander 
Perform'd his Part; but this was the great Wheel 


By which the leſſer mov'd, and all Rewards 


* Ia che Unnatural 9 , Maſſager has this ſame Simile again. 
| Act 1. Scene I. 


And 
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And Signs of Honour, as the Civic Garland, oy 
The mural Wreath, the Enemies prime Horſe, 00:5 

With the Generals Sword, and Armour, (the old Ho- 

nours 
With which che 3 crown their ſeveral Leaders) 
To him: alone are pro kt 
TLadiſ. And they mal! I let 
Deſervedly fall on 1 Sit, 'tis our /Pleaſute, k 
Ferd. Which I muſt ferve, not ING : 
Hon. You are a Stranger, p 

But in your Service for the King, a Native, - : 

And though a free Queen, I am ound! in Duty 

To cheriſh Virtue whereſoe er] find it: 

This Place is yours. | 
Math. It were Preſumprion i in me 

To ſit ſo near y 
Hon. Not bat ling our Warrant. 10 to. 
Eadiſ. Let the Maſquers enter: By the Preparation 

"Tis a French Brawl, an apiſh Imitation 

Of what you really perform in Battle; ; 

And Pallas bound up in a little Volume, 
Apollo with his Lute attending on her [Song and Dance 

3 Serve for the Induction. | 


Enter the two bey one with bis Late, the other like Pall 


| * Song in the Praiſe of Soldiers, eſpecially _ vitto- 
rious: 7 be Song ended the King gots on, 


Song by Pallas. 


8 7 hough we contemplate to a 
The Glory of your Happineſs, . 
T bat by your Nef Arm have been 
So true a Viltor, that no Sin © 
5 Could ever taint you with a Blame 
| To leſſen your deſerved Fame, 


Or though we contend to ft 
2 our Worth in the fel Height, or r get 2 
Celeſlial 


ce. 


AS, 
70. 


ial 
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Celeſtial Singers (crown'd with Bays 
With flouriſhes to dreſs your Praiſe:) 
You know your Conqueſt, but your my - 
Lives in Jour We er 


9 


1 Our Thanks to all. | 
To the Banquet that's propar'd to entertain em. 
What would my beſt Honoria P | EY 165 

Hon. May it pleaſe 8 * 

My King, that I who by his Sufflige 8 ever 


Have had Power to command, 95 now intreat 
An Honour from him. | 


Ladiſ. Why ſhould you defire ä 
What is your own? What cer it ebe, you x are 
The Miſtreſs of it. Sor R 
Hon. I am happy in 5001 t 


Your Grant: My Suit, Sir, is, FAY your Commanders 


Eſpecially this Stranger, may ass 0 
In my Diſcretion ſhall think good, receive 4 
What's due to their Deſerts. i 

Ladiſ. What you determe 
Shall know ao Alter atio... wit erins 

_ Eub. The Soldier 
Is like to have good Uſage Whigs he 4 4 
Upon her Pleaſure: Are all the Men ſo bad, 
That to give Satisfaction we muſt have 
A Woman Treaſurer. Heaven hep all. 

Hon. With you, Sir, 
1 will begin, and as in my Eſteem 
You are moſt eminent, expect to have 
What's fit for me to give, and you to take; 
The Favour in the quick Diſpatch being double. 
Go fetch my Caſket, and with Speec. 

Eub. The Kingdom [Exit Acanthe. 
Is very bare of Money, when Rewards 
Iſſue from the Queen's Jewel Houſe, give him Gold 
And Store, no Queſtion the Gentleman wants it. 
Good Madam, what ſhall he do with a Hoop Ring, 


Enier 


And a Spark of Diamond in it ? Though you took it, 


1 THE PICTURE, 


Bu Acainhe. -» 
* 


(For the 5 Honour) from your Mat; s Finger, 
Vill not increaſe the Value. He muſt purchaſe 
Rich Suits, the gay Capariſon of VO 
Revel, and Feaſt, which, the War ended, is 
A Soldier's Glory; and ? tis fit that Way 
Your Bounty ſhould provide for ol. i YEA 
Hon. You are rude, | | 
And by your narrow Thoughts oroportien mine. 
What I will do now, ſhall be worth the Envy 
Of Cleopatra, open it, ſee here [FSONGrIA nd 
The Lapidaries Idol.— Gold is a0 100 
And a poor Salary fit for Grooms; wear cheſe 
As ſtudded Stars in your Armour, and make the Sun 
Look dim with Jealouſy of a greater Light 
Than his Beams gild the Day with: when it is 
Expos'd to View, call it Honoria's Gift, 
The Queen Honoria's Gift, that loves a Soldier 5 
And to give Ornament and Luſtre to him, 
Parts freely with her own. Yet not to take 
From the Magnificence of the King, 1 will | 
Diſpenſe his Bounty too, but as a Page 
To wait on mine; for other Loſſes cake 16 | 
A hundred thouſand Crowns, your Hand, dear Sir, 
And this ſhall be thy Warrant. 
= akes of tbe King' s Signet 
Eub. 1 perceive f 
I was cheated in this Wale Now ſhe is 
I' th' giving Vein to Soldiers, let her be proud, | 
And the King doat, ſo ſhe go on, I care not. Aldi | 
Hon. This done, our Pleaſure is, that all Arrears © $ 
be paid unto the er and their Troops, 


16— For other Loſſes take 
E. hundred thouſand Croauns, &c. 


This Ia am an to think ſhould be read thus ; 
For other Uſes take + 


7 5 4 hundred thouſand Grown, &c. 


With 7 
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With a large Donati ve to increaſe their Zeal 
For the Service of the Kingdom. 
Tub. Better ſtil; 
Let Men of Arms be us'd thus: If 1ey do not 
Charge deſperately upon the Cannons Mouth, 
Though the Devil roar” 'd, and fight like Dragons, hang 
„ 
(Now they may tink Sack, but ſmall Beer, with a 
Paſſport | 
To beg with as they Tine and no Money, 
Turns their red Blood to Butter- milk. ) 
Hon. Are you pleas'd, Sir, 
With what I have done! 3 
Tuadiſ. Yes, and thus confirm i „ 
With this Addition of mine o.]n: You have, Sir, 
From our lov'd Queen received ſome Recompence 
For your Life hazarded in the late Action; 
And that we may follow her great Example 2 
In cheriſhing Valour, without Limit aſk 
What you from us can wiſh. 
Math. If it be true, 
Dread Sir, as 'tis affirm'd, that every Soil, 
Where he is well, is to a valiant W 
His natural Country; Reaſon may aſſure me 
I ſhould fix here, where Bleſſings beyond Hope, 
From you, the Spring, like Rivers flow unto me. 
wi It Wealth were my Ambition, by the Queen 
I am made rich already, to the Amazement 
Of all that ſee, or ſhall hereafter read 
The Story of her Bounty; if to ſpend 5 
2 The Remnant of my Life in Deeds of Arms, 
No Region is more fertile of good Knights, 
From whom my Knowledge that Way may be better” a, 8 


ls, 


17 And that hos may follow ber great Example | 
In cherifping Valeur, &c. 


This Paſlage Mr. Dodſley reads thus: 
Ard that you may follow, &c. 


Which I think muſt be wrong, and that the old Reading 3 is the 
Vith Tight. | 
i * ol. II. 1 Then 
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Then this your warlike Hungary; if Favour, 
Or Grace in Court could take me, by your Grant, 
Far, far beyond my Merit, I may make 
In your's a free Election; but alas! Sir, 
1 am not mine own, but by my Deſtiny 
(Which I cannot reſiſt) forc'd to prefer 
M Country'sy/Smoak before the glorious Fire 
ith which your Bounties warm me. All I aſk, Sir, 
Though I cannot be ignorant it muſt reliſh | | 
Of foul Ingratitude, is your gracious Licence 
For my Departure. 
Ladiſ. Whither ® 
Math. To my own 1 home, Sir, 10 
My own poor home; which will at my Return 
Grow rich by your Magnificence : I am here 
But a Body without a Soul, and till I find it 
In the Embraces of my conſtant Wife, and to ſet of 
that Conftancy 
In her Beauty and matchleſs Excellencies without a Riva 
I am but half myſelf. 
Hon. And is ſhe them 
So chaſte and fair as you infer ? 5 
Math. O, Madam, 
Tho! it muſt argue Weakneſs in a rich Man 
To ſhow his Gold before an armed Thief, 
And I in praiſing of my Wife, but feed 
The Fire of Luſt in others to attempt her; 
Such is my full ſail'd Confidence in her Virtue, 


18 To my own home, Sir, 
y own poor home, &c. 
5 4 have printed this Paſſage after the old Copies, which I always fol. 
low; but in my Opinion it would read much better thus : 


, * To my own home, Sir 29 
My own poor home: That will at my Return 
Grow rich by your Magnificence. I'm here 

A Body without Soul, % till E find 

In the Embraces of my conſtant Wife 
(And to ſer off that Conſtancy; in Beauty 
And matchleſs Excellence without a Rival) 
I am but half ho 


Though 


val 


ys fol 


ugh} 


And is ibnpregnable. 


With the Diſeaſe o 
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Though in my Abſence ſhe were now befleg'd 


By a ſtrong Army of laſcivious Wooers, 


{And every one more expert in his Art, 


Then thoſe that tempted chaſte Penelope; ) 
Though they rais'd Batteries by prodigal Gifts, 


By amorous Letters, Vows made for her Service, 


With all the Engines wanton Appetite 
Could mount to ſhake the Fortreſs of her Honour, 
Here, here is my Aſſurance ſhe holds out, 


18 ies the Pictures 


Hon. What's that? 

Math. Her fair Figure. 

Ladiſ. As ] live an excellent Face! 
Hon. You have ſeen a better, 


Ladiſ. I, ne'er except yours; nay en not ſoeeteſl 


(The Cyprian —_ compared to you, in my 


Opinion, is a Negro) as you order'd, 


P11 ſee the Soldiers paid, and in my Abſence 
Pray you ule your powerful Arguments to ſtay 


This Gentleman in our Service. 
Hon. 1 will do 
My Part, | 
Ladif On to the Camp, 1 
I Exeun Ladiſlaus, F erdinand, Eobulus Bap: 
tiſta, Captains, 
Hon. I am full of Thoughts. 
And ſomething there is here I muſt give Form to, 
Tho? yet an Embrion, you, Signiors, 


Have 5. no Buſineſs with the Soldier, as I take it, 


Vou are for other Warfare; quit the Place, 
But be within call. 


| Ric. Employment on my Life, Boy. 

al. If it lie in our Road, we are made forever: 
[Excunt Ubaldo, Ricardo. 

Hem. You may perceive the King is no Way fainted 


Jealouſy, lince he leaves me 
Thus private with you. 


Math. It were bum, a 
2 


A 
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A Sin unpardonable to diſtruſt ſuch Pureneſd, . 
Though I were an Adonis. 
Hon. I preſume _ 5 
He neither does, nor dares : Abd yet the Story 
Delivered of you by the General, 
With your Heroick Courage (which ſinks n 
Into a knowing Woman's Heart) beſides 
Your promiſing Preſence, might beget ſome Scruple, 3 
In a meaner Man: But more of this hereafter ; KY 
Al take another Theme now, and conjure you 
By the Honours you have won, and by the Love 
Sacred to your dear Wife, to anſwer truly 
To what I ſhall demand. 
Math. You need not © 41 
Charms to this Purpoſe, Madam. 
Hon. Tell me then, 
Being yourſelf afſur'd *tis not in Man 
Io ſully with one Spot th' immaculate Whiteneſs 
Of your Wife's Honour, if you have not ſince 
The Gardion of your Love was tied by Sa N 
Play'd falſe with her? 

"Math. By the Hopes of Mercy, never. 
Hon. It may be, not frequenting the Converſe 
Of handſome Ladies, you were never tempted, 

And ſo your Faith's untried yet. 

Matb. Surely, Madam, 
I am no Woman Hater, I have been 
Recęived to the Society of the beſt _ 
And faireſt of our Climate, and have met with 
No common Entertainment, yet ne'er alt 
The leaſt Heat that Way. 

Hon. Strange! and do you chink Kill, T 
The Earth can ſhow no Beauty: that can drench 
In Lethe all Remembrance of the F avour 
Tour now bear to your own? | 

Math. Nature muſt find out. 
Some Other Mould to faſhion a new Creature 
Fairer then her Pandora, e er I prove 
Guilty or in my Wiſhes, or * Thaughts. 
To my Sophia. Hen. 


Jon, 
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Hon. Sir, conſider-bettery 5 © 


Not one in our whole Sex? 


Math. I am conſtant to 


My Reſolution. 


Hon. But dare you ſtand 


The Oppoſition, and bind yourſelf | 


By Oath for the n . 
Math. My Faith elſe 


Had but a weak Foundation. 


Hon. I take hold 


Upon your Promiſe, and enjoin your Stay 
For one Month here— 


Math. I am caught. „ 
Hon. And if I do nojet 


\ Produce a Lady in that Time that { mall 


Make you confeſs your Error, I ſubmit 


Myſelf to any Penalty you ſhall pleaſe 
T” impoſe upon me: In the mean Space write 


To your chaſte Wife, acquaint her with your Fortune; 
The Jewels that were mine you may ſend to her, 
For better Confirmation, I'll provide you 
Of truſty Meſſengers: But how far diſtant i is ſhe? - 3 
Math. A Day's hard riding. 
Hon. There's no retiring, 
T1] bind you to your Word. 
Math. Well, ſince there is 


No Way to ſhun it, I will ſtand the Hezmrd, 


And inſtantly make ready my Diſpatch : 
— Till then, P11 leave your Majeſty. [Exit Mathias 


Hon. How I burſt 


With Envy, that there Lives, beſides myſelf, 
One fair and loyal Woman, *twas the End 


Of my Ambition, to be recorded 


The only Wonder of the Age; and ſhall I: 


Give way to a Competitor? Nay more, 

To add to my Affliction, the Aſſurances . 
That I plac'd in my Beauty have deceiv'd me: 
I thought one amorous Glance of mine could bring 


All Hearts to FE: Subjection 3 but this Stranger, 
£2 Unmoy'd 
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Unmov'd as Rocks, contemns me. But I eannoe 
Sit down ſo with my Honour: I will gain Ia 
A double Victory, by working him 
To my Deſire, and taint her in her ae 87890 
Or loſe myſelf. I have read, that ſome Time Poiſhn 
Is uſeful ; ro ſupplant her Pll em ploy _ 
With any Coſt, Ubaldo and Ricards 
Two noted Courtiers, of approved Cunning. 
In all the Windings of Luſts Labyrinth; 
(And in corrupting him I will outgo _ 
Nere's Poppza: If he ſhut his Ears, 
Againſt my Syren Notes, I'll boldly ſwear 
Ulyſſes lives again; or that I have found 
A frozen Cynic, cold in Spite of all 
Allurements; one, whom Beauty cannot move, 
Nor ſofteſt Blandifhcents "_ to Love. 
| Exit Honoria, 


u. Exd e the Sroud 40. 


ACT m A 0 E NE q 
Enter Hilario, 


\HIN, os Proviſion! Iam Sled 0 
Like one ſet to watch Hawks ; and to keep me 
8 waking, _ 
My croaking Guts make a perpetual 'Larum. 
Here I ſtand Centinel ; het oe though I fright 
Beggars from my Lady s Gate, in Hope to have 
A greater Share, I find my Commons mend not. 
(I look'd this Morning in my Glaſs, the River; 
And there appear'd a Fiſh, call'd a poor John, 
Cut with a lenten Face in my own Likeneſs; 
And it ſeem'd to ſpeak; and ſay, Goodmorrow Couzen 
No Man comes this W but has a Fling at me: 


A 


What Skeleton's this ? 
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A Chirurgeon paſſing by aſk'd, at what Rate. - 
1 would fell myſelf? I e for what Uſe ? ? 


| To make, ſaid he, a living Anatomy, 


And ſet thee up in our Hall, for thou art POUR 


Without Diſſection) and indeed he had Reaſon; 


For I am ſcour'd with this poor Porridge to nothing. 
They ſay that Hunger dwells in the Ca but till 
My Lord returns, or certain Tidings hi, 


He will not part with me. But Sorrow's ar, 
And I muſt drink howſover. 


Enter Ubaldo, ard Ricardo, Guide. 2 
Onde. T hat is her Caſtle | 


1 pon my certain Knowledge. 


Wal. Our Horſes held out 


Ta my Deſire. I am a Fire to be at it. 


Ric. 2 the Jades for thy Reward before 1 part 
hence, | 

I hope to be better carried. Give me the Cabinet : 

So, leave us now. 5 
Guide. Food Fortune to you Gallants. [Exit Guide. 
Mal. Being joint Agents in a Deſign, of Truſt too, 

For the Service of the Queen and our own Pleaſure, | 

Let us proceed with Judgment. 

Kic. If I take not 

This Fort at the firſt Aſſault, make me an Eunuch, 


So may have Precedence. 


Ubal, On no Terms. 


We are both to play one Prize ; he that works beſt 


I' the ſearching this Mine, ſhall carry it 


Without Contention. 


Ric. Make you your Approaches, | 


As I directed. 


U 1 need go r en 


I work not on your Anvil. T'll give Fire 


With mine own Linſtock ; if the Powder be danck, 
The Devil rend the Touch-hole. Who have we here . 


ä 
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Ric. A Ghoſt; or the Image of F amine. 
Where doſt thou dwell ? 

Hilario. Dwell Sir? My Dwelling is 
» P th' Highway. That goodly Houſe was once 
My Habitation; bur I am baniſhed, 
Ag cannot be call'd home, till News arrive 
Of the good Knight Mathias. 8 

Ric. If that will | 
Reſtore thee, thou art ſafe. 

Utal. We come from him, 
With Preſents to his Lady. 

Hil. But are you ſure 
He | is in Health? . 

| Ric. Never fo well: Conduct us 
To the Lady. 6 

Hil. Though a poor Snake, I will leap 
Out of my Skin for Joy. Break, Pitcher, break; 
And Wallet, late my Cupboard, 1 bequeath thee 
To the next Beggar ; thou red Herring, ſwim 
To the red Sea again. Methinks I am already 
Knuckle Deep in the F Lay aaa and, OE” waking, 
| dream- 
Of Wine and Plenty. 
Ric. What's the Myſtery 
Of this ſtrange Paſſion? 
il. My Belly, Gentlemen _ 
Will not give me Leave to tell Jou. When 1 have 
brought you 
To my Ladies Preſence, I am n DAD 
There you ſhall know all. Follow : If 1 RP you, 
Know I run for my Belly, _ 
F A mad F N . 


8 0 E N E U. 
Enter Sophia, Coriſca. 


" <Boph; Do not again delude 7; | 
* If 1 do, lend me a a grazing with my Fellow Hi- 
'._.  $afio, [ 


2 


BY 


ve 


ir 


li- 
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1 ſtood, as you commanded, in the Turret 


Obſerving all that paſs'd by: And even now 
did diſcern a Pair of Cavaliers, 


For ſuch their Outſide ſpoke them, with their Guide - 


Diſmounting from their Horſes ; they ſaid ſomething 
To gur hungry Centinel, that made him caper 
And friſk i' th* Air for Joy: 8 And to confirm *. 
Sce, Madam, hoy” re in View. 


| Enter Hilario, IF? Ricardo. 
Hl. News from my Lord! 


Tidings of Joy! theſe are no Counterſeits, 


But Knights indeed. Dear Madam ſign my Pardon, 
That I may feed again, and pick up my une. 
J have had a long Faſt of it. 

Soph. Eat, I forgive thee, 

Hil. O comfortable Words! Eat, I forgive thee! 
And if in this I do not ſoon obey you, 
And ram in to the Purpoſe, billet me again 


I' th' Highway. Butler and Cook be ready, 


For I enter like a Tyrant. 1 1 LO; Hilario, 
Ubal. Since mine Eyes 
Were never happy in ſo ſweet an Object, 
Without Enquiry I preſume you are 
The Lady of the Houſe, and ſo ſalute you. 
Ric. This Letter, with theſe Jewels from your. Lord, 
Warrant my Boldneſs, Madam. 
Mal. In being a Servant 
To ſuch rare Beauty, you muſt needs deſerve ; 


This Courteſy from a Stranger. | [To Coriſca, 


9 75 ſalutes ber. 

Ric. You are ſtil] 
Before-hand with me. Pretty one, I 3 
To take the Height of your Lip; and if I miſs. 
In the Altitude, hereafter, if you pleaſe, 


I will make uſe of my Jacob's Staff. 


[Sophia having in the Interim read the Letter, 
and open'd the Caſtet. 
Coriſ. 


| Soph. Heaven, in thy Me 
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Coriſ. Theſe Gentlemen _ 1 
Have certainly had good Breeding, as it appears 


By their neat Kiſſing, they hit me ſo ey on the Lips 
At the firſt Sight. 


rey, woke mee 
Thy thankful Handmaid, for this boundleſs e, 
In thy Goodneſs ſhower'd upon me. 
Wal. I do not ke 
| This ſimple Devotion in her ; it is ſeldom 
Practis'd among my Miſtreſſes. 
Ric. Or mine. ; 

Would they kneel to I know not who; for the Poſſe ion 
Of ſuch ineſtimable Wealth, before 
They thank'd the Bringers of it? The poor Lady 
Does want Inſtruction; but Pl be her Tutor, 


And read her another Leſſon. 


Soph. If I have 
Shown Want of Manners, Gentlenien, 3 in my Slowneſ 
To pay the Thanks I owe you for your Travel, 
To do my Lord and me (howe'er unworthy | 

Of ſuch a Benefit) this noble Favour : 
lmpute it, in your Clemency, to the Exceſs | 

Of Joy that overwhelm'd me.— 

Ric. She ſpeaks well. 

Mal. Polite and courtly. 
Soph. And howe'er it may 
. Increaſe th* Offence, to trouble you with more 
' Demands touching my Lord, before I have 


Invited you to taſte ſuch as the Coarſeneſs 


Of my poor Houſe can offer; pray you convine 
On my weak Tenderneſs, though I intreat 
To learn from you ſomething he hath, it may be, 

In his Letter left unmention d. s 
EKic. I can only 
Give you Aſſurance that hs is in Health, 

_ Grac'd by the King and Queen. 
Ubal. And in the Court 

With Admiration look'd on, 

Ric. You muſt therefore _ 
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Put off theſe Widaw's Garments, and appear 
Like to yourſelf. 

Ubal. And entertain all Pleaſures 
Your Fortune marks out for you. 
Nic. There are other 
particular Privacies, which on Occaſion 
J will deliver to you. 
Soph. You oblige me 
To your Service ever. 
Ric. Good! your Service; mark thas: 
Soph. In the mean Time, by your Acceptance make 
My ruſtick Entertainment reliſh of 
'The Curiouſneſs of the Court. 

Dal. Your Looks, ſweet Madam, 
Cannot but make each Diſh a F eaſt. 

Soph, It ſhall be 

Such, in the Freedom of my Will to pleaſe you. 
I'll ſhew the Way: This is too great an Honour 
From ſuch ads Gueſts, to me fot mean an Hofteſs. 


[Exeunt; 4 


8 0 E N E UI. 
Puter Acanthe to four or fue with nerd. 


Ai You know your Charge; give it Action, and 
expect 
Rewards beyond your Hopes. 
I Viz, If we but eye em, 

They are ours, I warrant you. 
2 Viz, May we not aſk why 
We are put upon this? 

Acan. Let that ſtop your Mouth, 
And learn more Manners, Groom, *Tis upon the Hour 
In which they uſe to walk here: When you have em 
In your Power, with Violence carry them to the Place 
Where I appointed : There I will expect you. 

Be bold, and careful. [ Exit Acanthe. 


Enter 
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Enter Mathias and Baptiſta 


1 Viz. Theſe are they y. 

2 Viz. Are you ſure? 

1 Viz, Am J ſure I am myſelf? 

2 Viz. Seize on him ſtrongly ; if he have but Means 
To draw his Sword, tis ten to one we ſmart for't. 
Take all Advantages. 

Math. I cannot "gueſs | L 

What her Intents are; but her Carriage was 

As I but now related. 
Bapt. Your Aſſurance 
In the Conſtancy of your Lady, is the Armour 
That muſt defend you. Where's the Picture ? 
Math. Here, | 
And no Way alter; d. 
Bapt. If ſhe be not perfect, 
There is no Truth in Art. 
Math. By this, I hope, 
She hath receiv'd my Letters. 
Bapt. Without Queſtion. 
| Theſe Courtiers are rank Riders, when they are 
To viſit a handſome Lady. 
' Math. Lend me your Ear. 
| One Piece of her Entertainment will require 
Lour deareſt Privacy. 
I /1z, Now they ſtand fair, 
Upon 'em. 
Matb. Villains! . . 

1 Viz. Stop their Mouths. We come not 
To try your Valours. Kill him, if he offer 
To open his Mouth. — We have you. —Tis in vain 
To make Reſiſtance.— Mount em, and er. 
8 "LExemnt 
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SCENE Iv. 


Enter Servants with Lights, Ladillaus, Ferdinand, 
Eubulus. 


Ladiſ. 'Tis late. Go to your Reſt: But do not envy 

The Happineſs I draw near to. 

Eub. It you enjoy it 

The moderate Way, the Sport ries, I confeſs, 

A pretty Titilation; but too much of't 

Will bring you on your Knees. In my younger Days 

I was mylelf a Gameſter; and I found 

By ſad Experience, there is no ſuch Soker * 

As a young ſpongy Wife; ſhe keeps a thouſanld 

Horſe Leeches in her Box, and the Thieves will ſuck 

8 | 

Both Blood and Marrow! I feel a Kind of Cramp. 

In my Joints when I think on't. But it may be — 

And ſuch a Queen as yours is, has the An 
Ferd. You take Leave 

To talk, my Lord. 5 
Ladiſ. He may, ſince he can do nothing. 5 

Eub. If you ſpend this way too much of your royal 

E'er long we may be Puefello ws. [Stock. 
Ladiſ. The Door ſnut! 

Knock gently; harder. So, here comes her Waun. 

Take off ant Gown. i | 


Enter Acanthe. 


Acan. My Lord. the Queen by me 
This Night deſires your Pardon. 

Ladiſ. How, Acanibe! 
J come by her 1 "rwas her Grant Z 
The Motion was her own. 

Acan. It may be, Sir; 
But by her Doctors ſhe is ſince advis 6 
For her Health ſake, to forbear. 


Eub. 


1 ent: 1 U K E. 
Eub. 1 do not like- | 


This phyſical Letchery ; the old 7 dawdright Way 
Is worth a thouſand oft. 


Ladiſ. Prythee, Aautle, 
Mediate for me. 

Eub. O the Fiends of Hell [ ag 
Would any Man bribe his Servant, to make way 


To his own Wife ? If this be the Court State, 
Shame fall on ſuch as uſe it. 


Alcan. By this Jewel, 
This Night I dare not move her dot e to-ffiorrow 


. I will * all Occaſion, 


Ladiſ. Take this 62949 Th 
To be mindful of me. [Evi Acanthe, 
Eub. *Slight, 1 thought a King 
Might have taken up any Woman at the King's Price ' 
And mult he buy his own, at a dearer Rate 
Than aStranger in a Brothel ? 
Ladiſ. What is that | 
You mutter, Sir? 
Eub. No Treaſon to your Monvur 1 
Tul ſpeak it out, though it anger you : If y 1 pay for 
Your lawful Pleaſure, in ſome Kind, great Sir, 
What do you make the _—_ ? Cannot you clicket 
Without a ＋ ee? or whe has a Suit for you to grant? 
Ferd. O hold, Sir! 9 
Ladiſ. Off with his Head. 
Eub. Do when you pleaſe ; you bur blow out a Taper 
That would light your Underſtanding, and in Care oft 
12 burnt down to the Socket. Be as Fn are, Sir, 


ng. Ferd. O hold, Gir, Ae. - 
This, I think, ſhould by read thus : ED 


Ferd. O hold, | 
Ladif. Off with s Head. | ü 
= Do when you pleaſe 5; 
You but blow out a Taper that would light 
Your n and is in Care of't + 
' Burnt down to th Socket. Be as you are, Sir, 
An abſolute, &c, 
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An abſolute Monarch: It did ſhew more King-like 1 
In thoſe libidinous Cæſars, that compelld © 
Matrons and Virgins of all Ranks to bow 
Unto their rav*nous Lufts ; and did admit 
Of more Excuſe than I can urge for you, 
That ſlave yourſelf to th* i imperious Humour 
Of a proud Beauty. 

Ladiſ. Out of my Sight. 
Eub. I will, Sir, 
Give Way to your furious Paſſion : Bur when Reaſon 
Hath got the better of it, I much h. X Faq 
The Counſel that offends now, will deſerve _ 
Your royal Thanks. Tranquillity of Mind 
Stay with you, Sir. —1 do begin to doubt 
There's ſomething more in the Queen's Strangeneſs than 
Is yet diſclos'd; and PI find it out, 
Or loſe myſelf in the Search. (e Eubulus, 

Ferd. Sure he is honeſt, 
And from your Infancy hath * ferv'd you 
Let that plead for him, and impute this Harſhneſs 
To the Frowardneſs of his Age. 

Ladiſ. Lam much troubled, _ 
And do begin to ſtagger. Ferdinand, good Night! 
To-morrow viſit u us. Back to our own. Lodging. 


I Ereunr. : 


8 C E N E v. c 
Enter 1 the Pizarded Servants, Mathias, Baptiſta. 


Aar. You have done bravely. Lock this in that 
Room, [bey carry off TS. 
There let him ruminate; I'll anon unhood him: 
The other muſt ſtay here. As ſaon as * 
Have quit the Place, give him the Li 
And Uſe of his Eyes; that done, diſperſe DT 
As privately as you can: But, on your Lives, 
No Word of what hath paſs d. Exit Acanthe. 
I ix. It 1 do, ſel} | 


My 9 — Wife ——Come, unbind his Arms Y 
You 
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Lou are now at your own Diſpoſure, and however 
We us'd you roughly, I hope you will find here 
Such Entertainment as will give you Cauſe 
To thank us for the Service: and ſo we leave you. 

| ee Servants, 

' Math. if I am in a Priſon, tis a neat one. 
What @4ipus can reſolve this Riddle? Ha! 

I never gave juſt Cauſe to any Man 
Baſely to 1 againſt my Life.— But what is 


Become of my true Friend ? for him 1 ſuffer. 
More than myſelf. . 
Alcan. Remove that idle Fear; e [From bebind 


He's ſafe as you are. 
| Math, Whoſoe'er thou art, 1 4 5 
For him I thank thee. I cannot imagine 
Where I ſhould be: Though I have read the Table | 
Of Errant-knighthood, ſtuff d with the Relations 
Of magical Enchantments ; yet I am not | 

So ſottiſhly credulous to believe the Devil 
5 Hath that Way Power. Ha! Muſick !. 


Muſs ck above, a Song of Pleaſure. 


85 7 be bluſving Roſe and purple F. lower, 3 
Toe grow too long, are ſooneſt blaſted. 
Dainty Fruits, though ſweet, will ſour, 
And rot in Ripeneſs, left untaſted. 
Let here is one more ſweet Han theſe, 
7 be more you tafte, the more * pleaſe. 


| Beauty, the* inclos'd with Ice, 
T a Shadow chaſte as rare: 
5 27 hen how much thoſe Sweets intice, 
That have Iſſue full as fair! 
Earth cannot yield from all ber Powers, 
One equal for Dame Venus' Bowers. 


A Song too! Certainly, be it he or ſhe 


he hat owns this Voice, it hath not been acquainted =p 
| Wit 


With much Affliction. ſoe er you are 
That do inhabit here, if _ ave Bodies, 
And are not mere ward? wenn, appear, 


Enter Eoserit ar. 


And walk me know your End with me. Moſt fangs! 
What have I conjur'd up? Sure, if this be 

A Spirit, *tis no damn'd one. What a Shape” S here! 
Then with what Majeſty it moves. If 7uns 

Were now tb keep her State among the Gods, 

And Hercules to be made again her Gueſt, 

She could not put on a more glorious ' Habit, 

Though her Handmaid, Vis, lent her various Colours, 
Or could Oceanus raviſh'd from the deep, 

All Jewels ſhipwreck'd in it. As you have 


Thus far made known yourſelf, if that your Face 


Have not too much Divinity about it 
For mortal Eyes to gaze on, perfect what 
You have begun, with Wonder and Amazement - 


To my aſtoniſh'd Senſes. How! the Queen! (cel. 


[She pulls off her Maſe. 
Hon. Riſe; Sir, and hear my Reaſons in Defence 

Of the Rape (for ſo you may conceive) which! 
By my Inſtruments made upon you. You, perhaps, 
May think what you have ſuffer'd for my Luſt 
I; a common Practice with me; but I call 
Thoſe ever ſhining Lamps, and thelr great Malter, 
As Witneſſes of my Innocence : I ne'er look'd on 
A Man but your beſt ſelf, on whom I ever _ 
(Except the King) vouchſaf'd an Eye of Favour. 
Math. The King, indeed, and only ſuch a King, 

Deſerves your Rarities, Madam ; and, but oe 

'Twere giant- like Ambition in an 
In his Withes only to preſume to taſte 
The Nectar of your Kiſſes; or to feed 
His Appetite with that Ambroſia, due 
And proper to a Prince; and what binds more, 
A lawful Huſband. For myſelf, great Queen, 


ö i 


TAE bretunm a 


/ 
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lam a Thing — Hafurniſh'd ”y 
All Merit that can raiſe me higher than _ 
| In my moſt humble Thankfulneſs for your Bounty; 
To . my Life for you, and that Way 


I am moſt ambitious. 
Hon. 1 deſire no more 


Than what you promiſe. If you dare a. 


Your Life, as you profeſs, to do me Service, 


How can it better be employ'd, than in 
Preſerving mine? which only you can do, 


And muſt do with the Danger of your own. | 


A deſperate Danger too ! If private Men 


Can brook no Rivals in what they affect, 


But to the Death purſue ſuch as invade 


What Law makes their Inheritance; the King, 


To whom you know I am dearer than his Crown, 


His Health, his E yes, his After-hopes, with all 


His preſent Bleſſings, muſt fall on that Man 


Like dreadful Lightning, that is won by P mers, 
make 


Threats, or Rewards, to ſtain his Bed, or 


His hop'd- for Iſſue doubtful. 
Math. If you aim 


At what I more than fear you do, the Reaſons 
Which you deliver ſhould in Judgment rather 


Deter me, than invite a Grant, with my 


Aſſured Ruin. 


Hon. True, if that y you were 


Of a cald Temper, one whom Doubt, or Fees, 


In the moſt horrid: Forms, they could put on, 


Might teach to be ingrateful. Your Denial 
75 To. me that. have deſery'd ſo much, is more, 
If is can haye Addition. 


Math. I know not 


What your Commands are. 


Hon. Have you fought ſo well BE 
Among arm'd Men, yet cannot gueſs what Liſts 
You are to enter, when you are in private 
With a willing Lady? One, that to enjoy ; 
Four . this Night 10 the King . 
|  Kece 


els 


| To ſpeak in plainer Language 
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Acceſs to what's his own: If you will prefs me Y 


Math. Pray you fotbear ; 


| 1 would I did not underſtand too much 


Already: By your Words I am inſtructed 


| To credit that, which, not confirm'd by you, 


Had bred Suſpicion in me of Untruth, 


Though an Angel had affirm'd it. But ſup 14 | 


Thar, cloy'd with Happineſs (which is ever 


On virtuous Chaſtity) in the Wantonneſs 
Of Appetite you debe to make Trial 
Of the falſe 5 
Among ten thouſand, every way more able 
And apter to be wrought on; ſuch as owe you 
Obedience, being your Subjects, why ſhould you 


elights propos d by vicious Luſt ; 


Make Choice of me, à Stranger? 
Hon. Though yet Reaſon 


Was ne'er admitted in the Court of Love 
Tu yield you one unanſwerable. As I urg'd 

In our laſt private Conference, you have 
A pretty promiſing Preſence ; but there are 
Many in Limbs and Feature who may take 


That Way the Right-hand File of you: Beſides, 
Your May of Youth is paſt, and che Blood ſpent 


By Wounds (though bravely taken) render you 
Diſabled for Love's Service ; and that Valour 


Set off with better Fortune; which it may be 


Swells you above your Bounds, is not the Hook 


That hath caught me, good Sir: I need no Champion 


With his Sword to guard 37 Honour or my Beauty; 
In both I can defen' myſelf, 


My own Protection. 


and live 


Matb. If theſe Advocates, 


The beſt that can plead for me, have no > Power; ; 


What elſe can you find in me, that may tempt you 
With irrecoverable Loſs unto r 


To be a Gainer from me ? 


Hon. You have, Sir, 
A Jewel of ſuch marchleſs Worth and Luſtre, 


„ A 
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As does diſdain Compariſon, and darkens 
All that is rare in other Men ; and that 3 
I muſt; or win, or leſſen. 
Math. You heap more 
Amazement on me! What am 1 poſſeſs'd of 


That you can covet? Make me underſtand ity. 
If it have a Name? 


Hen. Yes, an imagin'd one 
But! is in Subſtance nothing, N a Garment 
Worn out of Faſhion, and long ſince given o'er 
By the Court and Country; tis your Loyalty, 
And Conſtancy to your Wife; *tis that I dote on, 
And does deſerve my Envy; and that Jewel, 
Or by fair Play, or foul, I muſt win from you. 
Math. Theſe are mere Contraries. If you love me, 
VVV 
For my Conſtancy, why ſeek you to deſtroy it? 
In my keeping, it preſerves me worth your F avour ! 15 
Or if it be a Jewel of that Value, 
As you with labour'd Rhetorick would perſuade me, 
What can you ſtake againſt it? 
Hon. A Queen's Fame, 
 Andequal Honour. 
Math. So, whoever 1 wins, 
| Both ſhall be Loſers. _ 
Hon. That is what I aim at. 
Vet on the Dye I lay my Youth, my 8 3 
This moiſt Palm, this ſoft Lip, and thoſe Delights 
' Darkneſs ſhould only judge of! Do you find em 
Infectious in the Trial, that you ſtart 


th As frighted with Their Touch? 


Math. Is it in Man 
8 To reſiſt ſuch ſtrong Temptations ? ? 

„ begins 1 
„„ E 
Math. Madam, as you are gracious, . 
Grant this ſhort Night's Deliberation to me, 

And with the riſing Sun from me you ſhall 
| Receive full ee 
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Hon, T hough Extreams _ „ 
Hate all Delay, I will deny you nothing, | 
This 8 bring you to your Friend; you are both. 
A005. 
And all Things uſeful that could be prepar d | 
For one I love and Honour, wait upon you. 
Take Counſel of your Pillow, ſuch a Fortune 
As with Aﬀection's ſwifteſt TOA flies to you, 
Will not be often tendred. _ + [Exit Honoria. 
Math How my Blood | 
Rebels! I now could call her IIS. yet 3 
There's ſomething ſtays me: If the King had tender'd_ 
Such Favours to my Wife, tis to be doubted 
They had not been refus'd : But, being a Man, 
I ſhould not yield firſt, or prove an Example 
For her Defence of Frailty. By this, /azs Queſtion, 
She's tempted too; and here I may examine 
[Look on the Pifure. 
How ſhe holds out. She's Rill the ſame, the ſame _ 
Pure Chryſtal Rock of Chaſtity! Periſh all 
Allurements that may alter me! The Snow 
Of her ſweet Coldneſs, hath extinguiſhed quite 
The Fire that but even now began to flame: 
And I by her confirm'd, Rewards, nor Titles, 
Nor certain Death from the refuſed Queen, 
Shall ſhake my Faith; fince I refolve to be 
Loyal to her, as ſhe js true to me. [Exit Mathias, 


SCENE vi. 
. Ubaldo, Ricardo. 


22 What we ſpake on the Volley begins to ; works, 
Me have laid a good F oundation . 

Kic. Build it up, 

Or elſe 'tis nothing: You have by Lot Pi Tons: 
Of the firſt Aſſault; but, as it is condition'd, 
Obſerve the Time proportion'd ; PII net part with 


K 3 


yy 
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My Share in the TOR DI ; when I wana 
Px hem, fall off. 


Enter Sophia. 


Wal. She comes. Stand by, PII watch 
My Opportunity. AE & oatt 3 
Soph. I find er 5 
Strangely diſtracted with the various us Stories, 
Now well, now / ill, then doubtfully, by my Gueſts - 
Deliver'd of my Lord: And like poor Beggars 
That in their Preams find Treaſure, by en 
Of a wounded Fancy make it queſtionable _ 
| Whither they "a or not; yet tickl'd with 
Such a phantaſtic Hop e of Happineſs, 
Wiſh they may never Ake: In ſome ſuch Meaſure, | 
Incredulous of what I ſee, and ek; 
As *twere a hag A 1 tte 1 
2 fill perplex d, and troubled; and when moſt. 
Confirm'd 'tis true, a curious ealouſy 
Jo be aſſur'd, by what Means, and from whom, 


Such a Maſs of Wealth was firſt deſerv'd, then gotten, 1 


Cunningly ſteals into me. 1 have practis-d. 
For my certain Reſolution, with theſe Courtiers; IE 
Promiſing private Conference to either. 
And at this Hour, if in Search of the Truth, 
I hear, or ſay, more than becomes my Vie, 
Forgive me my Matbias. 
_ _ Ubal. Now l make in. a 
Madam, as you commanded, L attend 
| Your Pleaſure. 
Soph. I muſt thank you for the Favour, | 
Ubal. J am no ghoſtly Father; yet if you have 


Some Scruples, topching your Lord, you would be fo re. 


ſolv'd 1 
1 2 pre | 


I N will 0s rake your Out, 
To . truly? 


42 (On 4 Hem of your Smeck if you pleaſe, 4 


U 
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A Vow I dare not break, it being a Book A 
would gladly ſwear on.) 

Soph. To ſpare, Sir, that Trouble, 
Ill take your Word, which in a Gentleman 
Should be of equal Value. Is my Lord, then, 
In ſuch Grace with the Queen? 

bal. You ſhould beſt know _ 
By what you have found from him, We de e can 
Deſerve Grace or no. 

Soph. What Grace do you mean! 2 

Mal. That ſpecial Grace (if you'll have it) 
He laboured ſo hard for between a Pair of Sheets 
On your wedding Night, when your * 
Loſt you know what. 

Soph. Fie, be more modeſt, 
Or I muſt leave —_ 

al. I would tell a Truth 
As cleanly as I could, and yet the Subject | 
Makes tne run out a little. | 
_ Soph. You would put now _ 
A fooliſh Jealouſy in my Head, my Lord 
Hath gotten a new Miſtreſs. , 

Ubal. One! a hundred: 
But under Seal I ſpeak it; I preſume 
Upon your Silence, it being for your Profit, 
(They talk of Hercules Back for fifty in a 48 : 
"Twas well; but yet to yours he was a Pidler: 
Such a Soldier, and Courtier never came 
To Alba regalis, the Ladies run mad for him, 
And there! is ſuch Contention among em 


{gh 25 Talk of Hercules Back for fl i in a « Night, . 
 'Tawas well, Ke. 2 


This Freedom of Language, I am afraid, will de apt to diſpletſe 
many of Mafinger*s Readers; who, perhaps, will think that ſuch 
4 had better have been hour omitted; But as that would not be 
conſiſtent with my Plan, I ſhall urge in Defence, that it was ado 2 ; 
the _ e he lived in; and that Maſſinger was perha 8. * 

eceſſity than Tnclination to comply with the * * 


dence, i in order to ſecure his Pieces a favourable Reception. 
K a Who 


Was never heard of.) 
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Who ſhall ingreſs him wholly, that the like 


| Soph. Are they handſome Women? 
Dal. Fie, no, courſe Mammets, and what's worſe 
they are old too 
Some fifty, ſome threeſcore, and they pay dear for 75 
Believing, that he carries a Powder in his Breeches 
Will make dem young again, and theſe ſuck ſhrewdly, 
Ric. Sir I muſt fetch you off. l biſtles 
Dal. I could tell you Wonders 5 
Of the Cures he has done, but a Buſineſs of Import | 
Calls me away; but that diſpatch'd I will 3 
Be with you preſently. He W a Ws 
Soph. There is ſomething more 

In this then bare Suſpicion. 5 
C 

Now you look like yourſelf! I have not N on 
A Lady more compleat, yet have ſeen a Madam 
Wear a Garment of this Faſhion, of the ſame Stuff 0a, 
One juſt of your Dimenſions; ſat the Wind there Boy * 
__ Soph, What Lady, Sir? _ | 
Ric. Nay, nothing; and weilte e, 
T ſhould know this Ruby: Very 624%. , *tis the ſame. 
This Chain of orient Pearl, and this Diamond too, 
Have been worn before; but much Good may they do 


(Stranglh to to the Gentleman $ Back, he toil'd hard for 
ev 
Before he got 'em. 

Soph. Why ? How were they gotten? [Ubaldo | hems, 
| Ric. Not in the Field with his Sword, upon my Life, 
He may thank his cloſe Stillet too. Plague upon it; 
Run the Minutes ſo faſt? Pray excuſe my Manners 
I left a Letter in my Chamber Window, _ 
Which I would not have ſeen on any Terms Fi ie on i, 
F orgetfhl's as 1 am; but Tn ſtrait attend you. 

I [Ricardo ſteps 9/4 

Soph. This is ſtrange his Letters d theſe Jewels 

e 


Preſented 


Preſented him bs the Chas as a Ne 
For his good Service, and the Trunks of Clothes 

That followed them this laſt Night, with Haſte made up 
By his Direction. 


it Ubaldo. 


Dal. I was telling you 
Of Wonders, Madam. 

Soph. If you are ſo ſkilful, 

Without Premeditation 574M me, 
Know you this Gown, and theſe rich Jewels? 
al. Heaven! 
How Things will come out! but that 1 mould offen | 
ou, 5 
And en my more then noble Friend | 
Your Huſband (for we are ſworn Brothers) in the Dif- 
covery 
Of his neareſt Secrets, I could- 

Soph. By the Hope of Favour 
That you have from me, out with it, 

Dal. *Tis a potent Spell, 
cannot reſiſt; why I will tel you, Madam, 
And to how many ſeveral Women you are 
Beholding for your Bravery, — this was 
The wedding Gown of Paulina, a rich Strumpet, 
Worn but a Day, when ſhe married old Gonzage, 
And left off trading. 

Soph. O my Heart! 

Wal. This Chain 
Of Pearl was a great Widow's that invited Pep 
Your Lord to a Maſque, and the Weather proving foul, 
He lodg'd in her Houſe all Night, and merry they werez 
But how he came by it * know not. 1 

Sopb. Perjur'd Man! 

Mal. This Ring was Julietta's s; a fine Piece, 
But very good at the Sport. This Diamond 
Was Madam Acanthe's, given him for a Song 
Prick'd in a private Arbour, as ſhe Id.” _* 


(When 
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(When the Queen aſk d for it,) and ſhe heard him fi ing 
| 800, 

And danc'd to his Horn ipe, or ets are Liars abroad, 
There are other Toys about yon 

The ſame Way purchas'd, but parallebd 
With theſe not worth the Relation. 
You are happy in a Huſband ; never Maen 
Made 3 Uſe of his Strength, would you have him 
waſte, _ 

His Body away for nothing ? If he holds out, 
There's not an embroider'd Petticoat in the Court 
But ſhall be at your Service. 
Sepb. 1 commend bim: 


It is a thriving Trade; but pray you leave me 


A little to myſelf. 
Thal. You ma command 
Your Servant, Madam, ſhe's ſtung unto the ek, Lad, 
Ric. I did my Part; if this work not, hang me; 
Loet her ſleep as well as ſhe can to N light, T 0-morrow 
We'll mount new Batteries. 
Dal. And till then leave her. 
[Exit Ubalds, Wins 

Sopb. You Pomerd, that take into your Care the Guard 
Of Innocence, aid me; for I am Creature, 

So forfeited to Deſpair, Hope cannot fancy 

A Ranſom to redeem me, I begin 
To waver in my Faith, and make it doubtful, 
_ Whither the Saints that were canoniz'd for 
Their Holineſs of Life, ſinn'd not in Secret, 
Since my Mathias is fall'n from his Virtue 
In ſuch an open Faſhion, Could it be elſe, 

That ſuch a Huſband, ſo devoted to me, 


So vowd to Temperance ; for laſcivious Hire, 


| Should proſtitute himſelf to common Harlots, 
Old and deform'd too, waſt for this he left me? 
And on a feign'd Pretence for want of Means 
To give 47 40 ? Or to bring home 
Diſeaſes to me? Suppoſe thefe are falſe, _. 
And luſtful Goats, ih he were true and right 


Why 


mad Ss 4. e „ 
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Why ſtays he ſo long from me, being made rich 
And that the only Reaſon why he left me? 
No, he is loſt; and I ſhall wear the Spoils, 
And Salaries of Art ? They cleave unto me 
Like Neſſus* poiſon'd Shirt. No, in my R 
ll tear 9 off, and from my Body wa waſh WP. 
The Venom with my Tears. Have I no spleen 
Nor Anger of a Woman? Shall he build 
Upon my Ruins, and I, unreveng d, 
Deplore his Falſhood ? No, with the ſame Traſh 
For which he had diſhonour'd me, P11 purchaſe 
A juſt Revenge. I am not yet ſo much 
In Debt to Years, nor fo miſhap'd, that all 
Should fly from my Embraces. Chaſtity, 
Thou only art a Name, and J renounce thee, - 
am now a Servant to Voluptuouſneſs; 
Wantons of all Degrees and Faſhions, welcome; 5 
You ſhall be entertain'd, and if I ſtray o 
Let him condemn himſelf, that led the Wer. len. 


The End of the 7 bird 48. 
FN tet En , 8 gta rer rer e: E:: | 


ACT Iv. 8SCENE I. 
Enter Mathias and Baptiſta. 
7 E are in a deſperate Straight; there's no 


Evaſion 
Nor Hope left to come ot, but by your yielding 
To the Neceſſity; you muſt feign a Grant 
To her violent aſſion, 1 | 
Math. What, my Baptiſta ? 
Bapt. We are but dead elſe. 
Math. Were the Sword now heav'd up, 
And my Neck upon the Block, I would not buy 
An Hour's Reprieve way the Loſs of Faith and Virtue | 
To 


Bapt 45 . 
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To be made immortal here. Art thou a Scholar, 
Nay, almoſt without a Parallel, and yet fear 
To die, which is inevitable? You may urge 
The many Years that by the Courſe of Nature 
We may travel in this tedious Pilgrimage, 
And hold it as a Bleſſing, r 
When Innocence is our Guide; yet know, Bapiila, 
Our Virtues are preferr'd before our Years, 
By the great Judge. To die untainted in 

Our Fame and Reputation is the greateſt ; 

And to loſe that, can we deſire to live? 

Or ſhall I, for a momentary Pleafure, | 

Which ſoon comes to a Period, to all Times 

Have Breach of Faith and Perjury remembred 

In aſtill living Epitaph? No, Baptiſia, 
Since my Sophia will go to her Grave 
Unſpotted in her Faith, I'll follow her 
Wich equal Loyalty; but look on this, 

Your own Great Work, your Maſter- piece, and then 
She being fill the ſame, teach me to alter. 
Ha! {ure 1 do not ſleep ! or, if J dream, 
[The Pidlure alterd 
This is'a terrible Viſion! I will clear | 
My Eyeſight, perhaps melancholy makes me 
See that which is not. | 
Bapt. It is too apparent, 
n I grieve to look upon't; beſides the yellow, 
That does aſſure ſhe's tempted, there are Lines 
Of a dark Colour, that diſperſe themſelves _ 
O'er every Miniature of her Face, and thoſe 
Confirm. 
Math. She is turn'd Whore. 
Bapt. I muſt not ſay ſo. 
Vet as a Friend to Truth, if you. will have me 
Interpret it, in her Conſent, and Wiſhes 
She's falſe, bur not in fact yer. | 
Math. Fact! Baptiſta? | 
Make not yourſelf a Pandar to her Looſeneſs, 
In labouring to Palate what a Vizard 


red, 


Tr PICTURE. A. 


of Impudence cannot cover. Did cer Woman 


In her Will decline from Chaſtity, but found Means ot 
To give her hot Luſt full Scope? It is more ; 
Impoſſible 1 in Nature for groſs Bodies 
Deſcending of themſelves, to hang in the Air, 
Or with my ſingle Arm to underprop : 
A falling Tower; nay, in its violent Courſe | 
To ſtop the Lightning, then to ſtay a Woman 
Hurried by two Furies, Luſt and F Aa 
In her full Career to Wickedneſs. 

Bapt. Pray you temper _ 
The Violence of your Paſſion. 

Math. In Extreams _ 
Of this Condition, can it be i in Man 
To uſe a Moderation? I am thrown 
From a ſteep Rock headlong into a Gulph 
Of Miſery, and find myſelf paſt Hope, 
In the ſame Moment that I apprehend 
That I am falling, and this, the Figure of 
My Idol, few Hours ſince, while ſhe continued 
In her Perfection, that was late a Mirror, 
In which I ſaw miraculous Shapes of Duty, 
Staid Manners, with all Excellency a Huſband 
Could wiſh in a chaſte Wife, is on the ſudden 
Turn'd to a magical Glaſs, and does Preſent 
Nothing but Horns and Horror. | | 

Bopt. You may yet Ek N 
(And *tis the beſt F oundation) build up Comfort | 
On your own Goodneſs. _ | 

Math. No, that hath undone me, 
For now I hold my Temperance a Sin 
Worſe then Exceſs, and what was Vice a Virtue. 
Have I refus'd a Queen, and ſuch a Queen : 
(Whoſe raviſhing Beauties at the firſt Sight had n. 7 
A Hermit from his Beads, and chang'd his Prayers 
To amorous Sonnets, ) to preſerve my Faith 
Inviolate to thee, with the Hazard of 
My Death with Torture, fince ſhe could inflict 
No leſs for my Contempt, and have I met 
duch a Return from thee ? I will not curſe thee, 


Nor 
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Nor for thy Falſhood rail againſt the Sex; 
*Tis poor, ast common; III only with wiſe Men 
Whiſper unto myſelf, howe'er they ſeem; 
Nor preſent, nor paſt Times, nor the ira to come 
Fath heretofore, can now, or ever ſhall 
Produce one conſtant Woman, of 
Bapt. This is more 
Then the Satyriſts wrote againſt * em. | 
Math. There's no Language 
That can expreſs the Poiſon of theſe Afr picks; 
Theſe weeping Crocodiles, and all too lite 
That hath been ſaid againſt em. But I'll mould 
My Thoughts into another Form, and if 
She can outlive the Report of what I have done, 


This Hand, when next ſhe comes within my Reach, 
Shall be her Executioner. a 


oer Honoria, 1 
Hapt. The Queen, __ 


Hon. Wait our Command at Diſtance P ir you coll 


have h 
Free Liberty to depart, _ 
| Bapt. I know no Manners, gd 
And thank you for the Favour. Exit Baptiſi 
Hon. Have you taken 
Good Reſt in your new Lodgings? rae ww 


Jour reſolute Anſwer ; but adviſe * 


Before J hear it, 

Matb. Let my Actions, Madam, 
For no Words can dilate my Joy, in all 
Lou can command with Chearfulneſs to ſerve you, 
Aſſure your Highneſs; and in Sign of my 
Submiſſion, and Contrition for my Error, 
My Lips, that but the laſt Night ſhun'd the Touch 
Of your's as Poiſon, taught Humility now, 
Thus on your Foot, and that too great an Honour 
For ſuch an Undeſerver, ſeals my Duty. 
A — Miſt of n. equal to 


Fo RY +» * 


Cin 


I Cimmerian Darkneſs, would not let me ſee then, 
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What now with Adoration and Wondeaſ# 
With Reyerence I look up to: But thoſe Fogs 
Diſpers'd and ſcatter'd by the powerful Beams 
With which yourſelf the Sun of all Perfection, 
Vouchſafe to cure 2 Blindneſs, like a Suppliant 
As low as I can kpeel, I humbly beg 
What you once pleaſed to tender. 

Hon. This is more 
Then I could hope; what find you ſo attractive 
Upon my Face in ſo ſhort Time to make 
This ſudden Metamorphoſis ? Pray you riſe; 
for your late Neglect thus ſign your Pardon, 
Aye now you kiſs like a Lover, and n not as s Brothers 
Coldly ſalute their Siſters. | 

Math. I am turn'd_ 
All Spirit and Fire. 

Hon, Yet to give ſome Alla 
To this hot Fervour, twere good to as 
The King, whoſe Eyes and — are every where, 


| With the Danger too. that follows, this diſcover d. 


Math. Danger? A Bugbear Madam, let me ride once = 
Like Phaeton in the Chariot of your Favour, 
And I contemn Jove's Thunder : Though the * 
In our Embraces ſtood a Locker on, 
His Hangmen too, with ſtudied Cruelty ready FE Oe 
To drag me from your Arms, it ſhould not fright me. | 
From * enjoying that, a ſingle Life is | 
Too poor a Price for: (O, that now all Vigour 
Of my Youth were recollected for an Hour, 
That my Deſire might meet with your's, and draw 
The Envy of all Men in the Encounter 
Upon my Head,) I fhould—bur we loſe . 
Be gracious, mighty Queen. 

Hon. Pauſe yet a little: 

The Bounties of the King, and what weighs more, 
Your boaſted Conſtancy to your matchleſs Wife, 
Should not hon be ſhaken. 


Math. 


At the beſt as Things forgotten. | 
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Math, The whole Fabrick, 

When I but look on you, is in a Moment. 

O'erturn'd and ruin'd, and as Rivers looſe. 

Their Names, when they are ſwallow'd 2 the On 


In you alone all Faculties of my Soul 
Are wholly taken up, my Wife, and King 


Hon. Can this be? a 0 1 
I have gain'd my End now. 15 ae 
Math. Whetefore ſtay you, Madam 
Hon. In my Conſideration what a Nothing 
Man's Conſtancy is. 
Matb. Your Beauties make it bo, 
In me, ſweet Lady. 
Hon. And it is my Glory: 
I could be coy- now as you were, but 1 
Am of a gentler Temper; howſoever, 
And in a juſt Return of what I have ſuffer d 
In your Diſdain, with the ſame Meaſure Fant me 
Equal Deliberation: I cer long 3 
WII viſit you again, and when Inet 
Appear, as conquer'd by it, Slave-like wait 
On my triumphant Beauty. oe Honork A 
Math. What a Change 57 
Is here beyond my Fear] but by thy Falhood, By 
| Sophia, not her Beauty, is it Fey t — 77 
To fin but in my Wiſhes. What a Frown iu D. 
In Scorn, at her Departure, ſhe threw on me? Ty 
1 am both Ways loſt ; Storms of Contempt, and Scorn \y 
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Are ready to break on me, and all Hope 


Of Shelter doubtful : I can neither be 
 Difloyal, nor yet honeſt; I ſtand guilty 
On either Part; at the worſt Death will end all, 
And he muſt be m y Judge to write my Wrong, 


Since 1 have loy'd too much and liv'd t too long. 
[Fi Mathis 


SCENE 
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SCENE i. l 
Enter Sophia fola, with a Book and a Note. ML 


Soph. Nor Cuſtom nor Example, nor Tak Numbers 
Of ſack as do offend, make leſs the Sin. | 
For each particular Crime a ſtrict > 
Will be exacted; and that Comfort which 
The Damn'd pretend (Fellows in Miſery) 

Takes nothing from their Torments ; every one 
Muſt ſuffer in himſelf the Meaſure of 
His Wickedneſs. If fo, as I muſt grant, 

It being unrefutable in Reaſon, 

Howe'er my Lord offend, it is no Warrant 
For me to walk in his forbidden Paths: 
What Penance then can expiate my Guilt 

BW For my Conſent (tranſported then with Pafſion) 
To Wantonneſs ? The Wounds I give my Fame 
Cannot recover his; and though I have fed 
Theſe Courtiers with Promiſes and Hopes, 
am yet in Fact untainted; and I truſt 
My Sorrow for it, with my Puri 5 

And Love to Goodneſs for itſelf, made powerful, 

Though all they have alledg'd prove true or falſe, 

Will be ſuch Exorciſms as ſhall command 

This Fury Jealouſy from me. What I have 

Determin'd touching them, I am reſoly'd 

To put in Execution. Within there! 

Where are my noble Gueſts? 


Enter Hilario, Coriſco, with other Servants. 


Hil. The elder, Madam, 1 

Is drinking by himſelf to your Ladyſhip': 8 Health | 
In Muſkadine and Eggs; and for a Raſher 
To draw his Liquor down, he hath got a Pye 

Ot Marrow-bones, Potatoes and Eringo 8, 

Wich many ſuch Ingredients, and 'tis ſaid 

YT He hath ſent his Man in Poſt to the next Town, 
Vor. II. 1. For 
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For a Pound of Ambergriſe, and half a Peck 

Of Fiſhes call'd Cantharides. 1 

Coriſ. The younger 
Prunes up himſelf, as if this Night he were 
To act a Bridegroom's Part; but to what Purpoſe 
I am Ignorance itfelf; 
Soph. Continue fo. [Gives a Paper, 
Let thoſe 1 be prepared as this directs vou, 
And fail not in a ireumſtance, as you 
Reſpect my Favour. he'd 
1 Serv. We have our luſtruckions 
a Serv. A e will follow em. 
. [Exeunt Servants 


Hall. . iow: comes 
The Lord Uba/do, 

Ubal. Pretty one, there 8 Gold . 3 

Jo buy thee a new Gown ; and there's bor et IS 
Grow fat, and fit for Service. Iam now _ 
As I ſhould be, at the Height, and able to 
Beget a Giant. O my better Angel, | 
In this you ſhew your Wiſdom, when you pay | 
The Letcher in his own Coin; ſhall you fir . 

Like a patient Grizzle, and be Jaugh'd at? No, 
This is a fair Revenge, ſhall we ack : 4 

Soph. To what, Sir? 

Tal. The Sport you promis'd. 

Soph. Could it be done with Safety? 
Wal. I warrant you! I am found as a Bell, a tough 
Old Blade, and Steel to the Back, as you ſhall find me 

In the Trial on your Anvil. - 5 

Saopb, So; but how, Sir, | 

Shall I fatisfy your Friend, to 2 by Promiſe,. 

I am equally engag d? 1 

Ubal. I muſt confeſs 
The more the merrier ; but of all Men TIN 


Take < herd, of him >. you may ſafer run od 


The 


1 R 0 A 


TT bern 


The Mouth of a Cannon when it! is unlading, 8 885 
And come off colder. 51 
Sopb. How |! is he not wholeſorne ? ag 5 
_ Utal. Wholeſome! I'll tell you for your Good te: 18 
A Spital of Diſeaſes, and indeed 
More loathſome and infectious; the Tub is * 
His weekly Bath: He hath not drank this eren vv; 
Before he came to your Houſe, but Compoſitions 7 
Of Saſſafras and Guaicum, And dry Muttof's | 
His daily Portion; name what Scratch ſfoever - 
Can be got by Women, and the Surgeons will reſolve 
At this Time or at that, Ricardo had it. you, 
Soph. Bleſs me from him. r ee 
al. "Tis a good Prayer, Lady, 
It being a Degree unto the Po 
Only 60 mentſon him; if my Tongue born not, hang 
| When I but name Nicardo. = 
Soph. Sir, this Caution 
Muſt be rewarded. - 
Wal. 1 hope I have matr'd his Maths. | 
But when? 8 
Soph, Why preſently ; follow my Won 
She knows where to conduct you, 1 will ſerve 
To Night for a Page. Let the Waiſtcoat I ea, 
With the Cambrick Shirt perfum'd, and the rich Agel 
Be brought into his Chanber. onthe 
Ubal. Excellent Lady! e 
And a Caudle too in the Morning. 
Coriſ. I will fit you. N Ubaldo aid Cons. 


5 4 — , 
% : 6 
. 1 
15 
- . 
* 


Enter Ricardo. 
Spb. So hot on the Scent! Here comes the other 


Nic. T ake Toy Perg and all. 
il. If this Company would come e often, 
I ſhould make a pretty Term ont. 

Soph. For your Sake 
1 have par him off; he only dere d 4 Kiſs; | 

| L 2 I gave 


With the Green Water, and the Spitting Pill's 
Familiar to him. In a froſty Morning 
You may thruſt him in a Pottle-por, his Bones 


The Friction with Fumigation cannot ſave him 
From the Chin-Evil. In a Word, he is 
Not one Diſeaſe, but all: Yet, being my F riend, 
I will forbear his Character; for I would not 
Wrong him in your Opinion. 


The Virtues you beſtow on him, to me, 


* 


May render your's ſuſpected. = oy 
When I talk with him, I ſhould be poiſo on'd as; 


It may be of God's making, but long ſince g 
He is turn'd to a Druggiſt's Shop; the Spring and F all 
Hold all the Year with him; that he lives, he owes 
To Art, not Nature; ſhe has giv'n him o'er. 


Made by his Doctor's Recipes, and yet ſtill 


They are out of joint, and every Day repairing : 
He has.a Regiment of Whores he keep 
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I gave it, and ſo parted. 


Ric. 1 hope better, e es . 
He did not touch your Lp? 1 1 
Soph; Yes, 1 aſſure you. F 
There was no Danger in it? 

Ric. No! eat preſently _ 


'Theſe Lozenges, of forty Crowns : an Ounce, fa 
Or you are undone. 


Soph. What is the Virtue of 'em? 


Ric. They are Preſervatives againſt ſtinking Breath | 
Riling from rotten Lungs. 

5. If ſo, your Carriage 48+ 
of ch dear Antidotes, in my Opinjao, 5 


Ric. Fie, no, I uſe em 


But I'll be free with you. He was once a Creature | 


He moves, like the Fairy King, on Screws .and Wheel 


Ar his own Charge in a Lazar-houſe : Bur the beſt i i, 
There's not a Noſe among em. He's 1; nan 


Rattle in his Skin, like Beans toſs'd in a Bladder. Das 
If he but hear a Coach, the Fomentation, 


Soph. The belt is, 
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Are Myſteries I know not: But, however, FUE 
1 am at your Service. Sirrah, let it be your Care 
T' uncloath the Gentleman, and with 1855 Delay 
Takes from Delight. 5 

Nic. Good, there's my Hat, Sword, G 
A Vengeance on theſe Buttons; off with my Doublet, 
I dare ſhow my Skin, in the Touch you will like it 
. 
Prythee cut my Codpiece-point, and for this Service, 
When I leave them off they are thine. £ 
Hiil. I take your Word, Sir. 
Ric. Dear Lady, ſtay not long. 

Sorh. I may come too ſoon, Sir. 

Ric. No, no, T am ready now. boy 
Es This! is the Way, .. : 
I Erxeunt Hilario ans Wende 
Soph. I was much to blame to credit their Reports 
Touching my Lord, that ſo traduce each other, 
And with ſuch virulent Malice, though [ preſume | 
They are bad enough; but I have ſtudied oe” em 

A Way for their Recovery. | 
Bk Be Noiſe 4 clapping a Door, Ubaldo ahve : 
4 "5.2 "08-8 Shirt. 
Ubal. What doſt thou mean, Wench ? | 
Why doſt thou ſhut the Door upon me? Ha? 
My Cloaths are ta'en away too! ſhall I ſtarve here ? 
Is this my Lodging? I am ſure the Lady talk'd of 
A rich Cap, a perfum'd Shirt, and a Waiſtcoat 
But here is nothing but a little freſh Straw, 
A Petticoat for a Coverlet, and that torn too; 
And an old Woman's Biggen for aN gens,” 


Euer Coriſca to Sophia. 


slight, "tis a Prifon, or a Pig-ſty. Ha! e 
The Windows grated with Iron, I cannot force em, 
And if I leap down, here, I break my Neck; 

I am betray'd. Rogues! Villains! let me out; 


Lam a Lord, and that's no common A 
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And fhall I be us'd thus? 51 
Soph. Let him rave, he's faſt ; 

Tv parley with him at Leiſure. 


| Ricardo emtering with 9 great Noife lib. 4 fallen. 


Ric. Zoons, have you Trap- doors 5 | 
Soph. The other Bird's i' th Cage too, let him flutter, 
Ric. Whither am I fall'n, into Hells? 
Dal. Who makes that Noiſe there? 
Help me, if thou art a Friend. 
Ric. A Friend? I am where 
: 1 cannot help myſelf; let me ſee thy Face. 
Wal. How, Ricardo] prythee throw me 
Thy Cloak, if thou canſt, to cover me, . I : am almoſt 
Frozen to Death. Y 
EKic. My Cloak! 1 bave no > Breeches; 
I am in my Shirt, as thou art; and here's nothing 
For myſelf but a Clown's. caſt- off Suit, 
Ubal. We are both undone. _ 
Pr othes 1 roar a little. adam! : 


Enter Hilafto ; in Ricardo 8 Suit. 


Ric. Lady of the Houſe! 5 
Dal. Grooms of the Chamber |: 
Ric. Gentle women! Milkmaids ! 
Dal. Shall we be murther'd ? 
Soph. No, but ſoundly puniſh'd, 
To your Deſerts. 
| Ric. You are not in Earneſt, PERF 2 


Soph. Judge as you find, and feel it; and now hear 
What I irrevocably purpoſe to you. 


Being receiv'd as Gueſts into my Houſe, 

And with all it afforded entertain'd, 

You have forgot all hoſpitable Duties, 

And with the Defamation of my Lord, 
Wrought on my Woman Weakneſs, in Revenge 
9 his Injuries, as . * em to me. 


To 
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To yield my Honour to your ale Luſt. 
Hil. Mark that, poor Fellows. | 
Soph. And ſo far you have  _ 
Tranſgreſs'd againſt the Dignity of Men, 
(Who ſhould, bound to it by Virtue, ſtill gebend 
Chaſte Ladies Honours) that it was your Trade 
To make em infamous: But you are caug 
In your own Toils, like luſtful Beaſts, and therefore | 
Hope not to find the Uſage of Men from — 2 
Such Mercy you have forteited, and ſhall ſuffer | 
Like the moſt laviſh Women. | 
al. How will you uſe us? _ 
_ Soph. Eaſe and Exceſs in Feeding made you wanton; * 
A Pluriſy of ill Blood you muſt let our. 
By Labour, and fpare Diet, that Way got too, 
Or periſh with Hunger. —Reach him up that Diſtal 
With the Flax upon it, though no Omphale, 
Nor youu a ſecond Hercules, as I take it; - 
As you ſpin well at my Command, and pleaſe me, 


Your Wages, in the coarſeſt Bread and Water, 
Shall be proportionable. 
al. J will ſtarve firſt. | 
Soph. That's as you nth | 
Ric. What will become of me now ? : 
Soph. You ſhall have gentler Work; I have oft ob- 
, 
You were proud to ſhew the Fe your Hands, 
And Softneſs of your Fingers; you ſhould reef well 
What he ſpins, if you give your Mind 0 it, as .- 
ä 
Deliver him his Materials. Now you kriow 
Your Penance, fall to work, Hunger will teach you; 
And ſo, as Slaves to your Luſt, not me, I leave you. 
[Exit Sophia and Servants. 
Wal. I ſhall pin a fine Thread out now. 
Kic. I cannot look 
On theſe Devices, but they put me in Mind 
Of Rope- makers. 
Hil. Fellow, think of thy Taſk, 


B74 - Forget 


5 You have no Holydays my nor will I work 
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Forget ſuch Vanities; my Livery there 

Wil in ſerve thee to work in. 

Ric. Let me have my Cloaths, yer 
1 was bountiful to thee; 

Hil. They are paſt your Wessing | 
And mine by Promiſe, as all theſe can nhineſs z 


You may ſhut up 15 Shop-windows. a 


[Eb Hilario Ant 


Ul t am unt in Det 
And muſt lie down. * 14 * ] 
Ric. Tam hungry 5605 and cold — Th 
O curſed Women. tes Wo, 
DB al. This comes of our nig SETS: oy. 
But let us reſt as well as we can — 2 An 
But not O erſleep ourſelves, leſt we faſt to-morrow. Juc 


(* hey draw the Curtains 7 


SCENE III. 


Enter Ladiſlaus, Honoria, Eubulus. Feridinand, Acan- Arc 
the, Attendants. WT 


the. Now you know all, Sir, wath the Motives why 
I forc'd him to my Lodging. 
TL.adiſ. I defire 


No more ſuch Trials, Lady. „5 n 
Hon. I preſume, Sir, KW 
You do not doubt my Chaſtity, 75 Yo 
Ladiſ. 1 would not; „ ; 
But theſe are ſtrange Inducements, Th 
Eub. By no Means, Sir. la 
Why, though he were with Violence ſeiz'd upon, Fa! 


And ſtill detain'd, the Man, Sir, being no Soldier, WI 
Nor us'd to charge his Pike, when the Breach is open, I Ob 
There was no Danger in't: You muſt conceive, Sir, 

Being religious, ſhe choſe him for a "og 

To read old Homilies to her in the Dark; 

She's bound to it by her Canons. Ladiſ. 


= THE r 469 
Ladiſ. Still tormented e 
With thy Impertiaence? . 

Hen, By yourſelf, dear Sir, 

was ambitious only to overthrow 

His boaſted Conſtancy in his Conſent, 

But for Fact I contemn him; I was never 

Unchaſte in Thought, I laboured to give Proof 

What Power dwells in this Beauty you admire ſo, 

And when you ſee how ſoon it hath transform'd him, 

And with what ſuperſtition he adores it, Ef 

Determine as you pleaſe. 

Ladiſ. I will look on 

This Pageant ; but —— 

Hon. When you have ſeen and heard, Sir, 

The Paſſages which I myſelf diſcover'd, 

And eould have kept conceal'd, had I meant r bach, 

Judge as you pleaſe, | 
25 Well, I'Il obſerve the Iſſue. 
Eub. * had you took this, General, in | your 

Wife? 
Ferd. As a ſtrange Curioſity ; but Queens 

Are priviledg'd above' Subjects, and * tis far; S... 

 [Exeunt, 

S c ENE Iv. 


Euter Mathias, Baptiſta. 


Bapt. You are much alter'd, Sir, ſince the laſt Night 
When the Queen left you, and look chearfully, 1 
Your Dulneſs quite- blown over. 

Math. I have ſeen a Viſion, 

This Morning makes it good, and never was 

In ſuch Security as at this Inſtant: _ 

Fall what can fall, and when the Queen appears, 
Whoſe ſhorteſt Abſence now is tedious to me, 
Obſerve th' Encounter. 
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250 
Enter Honoria to Mathias. (Ladifaus, Eobulus, Fe For 


dinand, Acanthe, with others enter above.) E 
Bapt. She already is 1 ai I lik 
Enter d the Li bo 1 N 
Math. And I prepar'd to | meet her. res 
Bapt. I know my Duty. + ; som 
Hon. Not ſo, you may ſtay now Env 

As a Witneſs of our Contract. 15 | fe 
Bapt. I obey © Hac 

In al The anon... os ins 35 Infe 
Hon. Where's that Reverence, „ 
Or rather ſuperſtitious Adoration, Pre 
Which, Captive-like, to my triumphant Beauty | 7 
You paid laſt Night? No —— Knee? nor Sign I 
Of vaſſal Duty ? Sure this is the Foot Fro 
To whoſe proud Cover, and then happy in it, Sur 
"Your Lips were glew'd; and that the Neck then offer d Or 
To witneſs your Subjection to be trod on: All 
Your certain Loſs of Life in the King's Anger, An 
Was then too mean a Price to buy my Favourz NW. 
And that falſe Glow-Worm Fire, of Conſtancy 7 
To your Wife, extinguiſh'd by a greater Light Bc 
Shot from our Eyes; and that, it may be (being F 


Too glorious to be look*d on) hath depriv'd you Yo 


Off Speech, and Motion: But I will take off 


A little from the Splendor, and defcend An 
From my own Height, and'in your Lowneſs hear you 80 
Plead as a Suppliant. Im 
_ Math, I do remember Bu 

I once ſaw ſuch a Woman. JJ 
Hon, How! ! DAE en 
Matb. And then | 2 |: 


She did appear a moſt magnificent Queen; : Pi 
And what's more, virtuous, tho? ſomewhat darken'd 
With Pride and Selt-Opinion. + 
Eub. Call you this Courtſhip ? o 
Math. And the was wy in a Royal Huſband, | Bi 
Whol 


[ 


Whom Fnvy could not tax, unleſs it were | 
For his too much Indulgence. to her — s and. 
Eub. Pray you, Sir, obſerve _ PENN tis to the 

_-"Puppole; [1c 

] like the Play the better for bs, 
Math. And ſhe livid - 
Worthy her Birth and F ortune 3 you retain 1 yer 
Some Part of her angelical Form; but when 
Envy to the Beauty of another Woman 
Inferior to her's, (one ſne never 
Had ſeen, but in her Picture) had diſpers 4 
Infection through her Veins, and Loyalty 
(Which a great Queen as ſhe . would have nouriſh's) - 
Grew odious to her—— _ 5 

Hon. Jam Thunderſtruck. Wn 

Math. And Luft, in all the Bravery it could bene 
From Majeſty, howe er diſguis d, had took 
Sure Footing in the Kingdom of her Heart., 
(Once the Throne of Chaſtity,) how in a Mament 
All that was gracious, great, and glorious in her, 
And won upon all Hearts ; like ſeeming Shadouny 
Wanting true Subſtance, vaniſh'd. 

Hon. How his Reaſons R 
Work on my Soul! ' 
Math. Retire into yourſelf. 


Your own Strength' S, Madam, ſtrongly man'd with yy” 


e 
And be but as you were, and there's no Office. 
So baſe, beneath the Slavery that Men \ 
Impoſe on Beaſts, but I will gladly bow to. 
But as you play and juggle with a Stranger, 
Varying your Shapes like T hetzs,, though the. Beauties | 
Of all that are by Poets Raptures painted, 


Were now in you united, you ſhould. paſs 
Pitied by me perhaps, but not regarded. 
Eub. If this take not, I am cheated; 
Math. To ſlip. once 
Is incident, and-excus'd: by human Frailop; 
But to fall ever, damnable. We were both 
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— e or. 
Guilty, I grant, in tendering our Affection, 


But, as I hope you will do, I repented. a 
When we are grown up to Ripeneſs, our Life is 'S, 
Like to this Picture. While we runn Ur 
A conſtant Race in Goodneſs, it retains as 1 
The juſt Proportion. But the Journey => 2 SN 
Tedious, and ſweet Temptations in the Way, du 
That may in ſome Degree divert us from | 
The Road that we put forth in, &er we end A 
Our Pilgrimage, it may, like this, turn Yellow, ; 
Or be with Blackneis clouded. But when we T1 
Find we have gone aſtray, and labour to Ur 
Return unto our never-failing Guide W 
Virtue, Contrition (with unfeigned Tears, / BY 
The Spots of Vice waſh'd off ) will ſoon ans | it = 
To the firſt Pureneſs. 
Hon. I am diſenchanted: 15 1 | Pk 9k - 
Mercy, O Mercy, Heavens? ED { Kneels, 
L.adiſ. I am raviſnh'd with : 
| What J have ſeen and heard. 0 ih 
Ferd. Let us deſcend, and hear 3 r 
The reſt below. _ . T, 
Eub. This hath fall'n out beyond 3 T 
My Expectation. [They deſcend, | 
Huson. How have I wander d N 
Out of the Tract of Piety! and miſled 
By overweening Pride, and Flattery 4 
Of fawning Sycophants, (the Bane of Greatneſs) 5 
Could never meet till now a Paſſenger, | 
That in his Charity would ſet me right, 
Or ſtay me in my Precipice to Ruin! 
How ill have ! return'd your Goodneſs to me ? 
Enter the King and others. 5 = 
T 


The Hen! in my Thought of*t turns me Marble. 
But if it may be yet prevented, OS, I. 


Wich 


What can I do 0 ſhew my ey: or 


THE dit per 2 
With what Brow aſk your Pardon? n 50. | 
Ladiſ. Pray you riſe. e e 

Hon. Never, till you forgive me, and receive 
Unto your Love and Favour, a chang d Woman. 

My State and Pride turn'd to Humility, henceforth 
Shall wait on your N and 1 Obedience 
Steer d only by your Will. TSF 

Ladiſ. And - will prove. br lh — 
A ſecond and a better Marriage to me; all i is forgot— En 

Hon. Sir, I muſt not riſe yet, 1 
Till with a free Confeſſion of a Crime, 

Unknown to you yet, and a following Suit, 
Which thus I beg, be granted. [:..Þ 

Ladiſ. I melt with you. gau! #1 
'Tis pardon'd, and confirm'd thus. 5 5 0 

Hon. Know then, Sir. 5 
In Malice to this good Knight's Wife, 1 nale 
Ubaldo, and Ricardo, to corrupt her. 

Bapt. Thence grew ert of the Picture. 

Hon. And how far 125 21 
They have prevail'd, I am ignorant. dino if. you, Sir, 
For the Honour of this good Man, may be intreated 
To travel thither, it er but a D 5 e op 
To fetch em off — _ . 

Ladiſ. We will put on to Night. : 

Bapt. I, if you pleaſe, your Harbinger. 


TP 
19 
* 
* 


Ladiſ. I thank you. 


Let me embrace you in my Arms; your Service 
Done on the Turk, compared with this, weighs nothing. 
Math. 1 am ſtill your humble Creature. 
Ladiſ. My true Friend. 
Ferd. 2 ſo you are hed to hold him. 
Eub. Such a Plant 
Imported to your Kingdom, and. here end. 
Would yield more Fruit, than all the idle Werde 
That ſuck up your Reign of Favour. 
Ladiſ. In my Will 


ll not be wanting, prepare lot our 1 ourney. 


1 E rern. 


In Act be my Honoria now, not Name, lt 
And to all a fter Times preſerve ay F ame. " [Een 8 
2 he End WY the Fourth An. V 
PLAT R 
1 
: 0 
A C 11 V. 8 c E N E 1. A 
1 
Sophia, Cons, Huano. 'z 

; Soph. \ RE they then ſo humble? , 
Hil. Hunger and hard Labour 1 

Have tam'd ? em, Madam; at firſt they bellow'd. 
Like Stags ta'en in a Toil, and would not work I; 


For Sullennefs, but when they found without it 
| There was no Eating, and that to ſtarve to Death T 
Was much a againſt their Stomachs, LI, wine V 
Againſt their Wills, they fell to it. 
Coriſ. And now feed on 1 
A 


The little Pittance you allow, with Gladneſs. : 
Hil. I do remember that they ſtop'd their Noſes 
At the Sight of Beef and Mutton as courſe Feeding P. 
For their fine Palates; but now their Work being ended, T 
They leap at à Barley Cruſt, and hold Cheeſe-parings, W Ir 
With a Spoonful of pall d Wine en in their — L 
For feſtival Exceedings. 
. When I examine I ical 

My Spinſter s Work, he trembles like a Pecatiee, | 
And takes a Box on the Ear when 1 ſpy Faults | 
And Botches in his Labour, as 27 Fein, è QR 
From a curſt Miſtreſs, | „ 
Hil. The other too reels well L Z 3 
5 For his Time; and if your Ladyſhip would pleaſe Br 
- To ſee em for your Sport, ſince 7 want rings U 


2 Fur Feftivel Exceeding. 


Thus we read in all the old Copies, and it is thus in the City Me W 
Sw; but I think that exceeding Feſtivals is better, though indeed # 
| the 8 Senle i is the lame, it is of little or no Conſequence. "4 


/ | 
# 
* 
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It would do well in my Judgment, you thall le. 
Such a l 3 from em. _ 1 
Soph. But 


When they are ot "of Priſon they ſhould grow | 
Rebellious ? E 
Hil. Never fear't; PII undeencite "+ 2af. 
To lead em out by the Noſe with a coarſe Thread, | 
Of the one's Spinning, and make the other reel aber, - 
And without grumbling; and when you are b * 
Their Company, as eaſily return em. I 
Coriſ. Dear Madam, it will helpeo drive away 
Your Melancholy. 
Soph. Well, on this Aſſurance 
I am content, mag 
Hil. I will do it #451 
In ſtately Equipage. _ ben Hilario. — 
Soph. They have confefled ohive: 
They were ſet on by the — i bene in "4+ 20 
My Loyalty to my Lord? mio 
Coriſ. Twas he main Cauſe, 
That brought em hither. 
Soph. I am glad I know i it; l 
And 6s | knees before I end, 1 40 
Tl at the Reign revenge it; let us ſtep aſides b: 
They come, the Objects ſo ridiculous, 
In Spight of my ſad Thoughts I cannot bur 
Lend a forc'd Smile fo grace [1s 


E mer Hil ario, Ubaldo ſpinning, wende. 


Hil. Come away 

Work as you go, . loſe no Time, tg „e 
You'll find it in your Commons. 
| Ric. Commons, call you it! 

The Word is proper; I have a long | 
Upon your Commons, E am — Gary's hae. 
Au. Work harder, and they ſhall be better d. 
ll a/. Better d? 
4% Worſer they cannot be: Wauld I * lie 


Like 


Like a Dog under her Table arid ſerve for a F n 
So might have my ana of ** 15 

Her Iſland Cur refuſes. | % 3 

__ Hil. How do you like 

Your airing? Is it not a F our? 


> 


(The comfortable Names o 
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F ISM 


Juſt 3 — wh to a Brave of Greyhounds | 
When they are led out of their Kennels to ſcumber; 

But our Caſe is ten Times harder, we have noching | 
In our Bellies to be vented: If you will be 
An honeſt Yeoman' Phenterer, feed us 29 240 

And walk us after? | 

HFil. Yeoman Phenterer! = e 
Such another Word to your Governor, a and 4 you 8 


* to Bed fort. 
Dal. Nay, even as you pleaſe. . 
Fre akfaſt, Dinner, a, 
Collations, Supper, Beverage, are . | 
Worn out of 'our eee 5 ern 
(Ric. O for the Steam | 


5 Of Meat in a Cook's * 95 


Mal. I am ſo dry, | | 
I have not Spittle enough to wet my Fingers 


1 8 When I draw my Flax from my Diſtaff. 


Ric. Nor I Strength 9 
To raiſe my Hand to the rope of my "TER Oh 


I have the Cramp all over me. 


Hill. What do you think - 
Were beſt to apply to it? A Cray: -ſtone, as I take „ 


Were very uſeful. 


Ric. Oh! no more of a 


We have been usꝰd too long like Hawke wn 


Mal. We are not ſo 1 in our r Fleſh: now to need 
caſting, | 
We will come to an empty Fiſt. 
-Hil. Nay, that you ſhall not. 
So ho, Birds, how the Eye-aſles ſcratch, ad ſcramble! 
Tors Heed of a Surfeit: Do not caſt your Gorges, 
is is More chen I have — for; 0 _ 
__ 


7 


65 


My Lady is in Preſence z bew your Due, 
Exceeding well. 
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 $Soþb, Were all that ſtudy: the Abuſe of Women 
Us'd thus, the City would not ſwarm with — 
Nor ſo many Tradeſmen bre. 1115 * 

Coriſ. Pray you appear now, © 
And mark the Alterations — 837% 500 
Fil. To your Work, * 


Sopb. How do your Scholars profit q | 
Hi. Hold up your Heads bm rei, 8 
For young Beginners. 

Coriſ. And will do well in Time 
If they be kept in A we. OW 

Ric. In Awe! I am ſure 

I quake like an Aſpen Leaf. 

al. No Mercy, Lady? 

Ric. Nor Intermiſſion? 

Sopb. Let me' ſee your Work. | 3 
Fie upon't, what a Thread's here! a prot Cobler's Wil 
Would make a finer to ſow a Clown's Rent ſtart . 
And here vod reel as you were'drucik. | b 45 

Kir. I am ſure it is not with Wine 

Sopb. O, take heed of Wine; 
Cold Water is far better for your Health 4 
Of which I am very tender; you had foul Bodies, 1 
And muſt continue in this phyſical Diet, 
Till the Cauſe of your Diſeaſe'be tan ay: 
For fear of a Relapſe, and that is dangerous | 
Yet I hope already that you are in ſonſe 
Degree recovered, and that Way to refolve * 
Anſwer me truly; nay, what T 2 01 
Concerns both, nearer; what Would you now give, 
If your Means wefe in your Hands, to lie all Night” 
With a freſh and handſome Lady? | 

Wal. How! a Lady? 
O! I am paſs'd it, (Hunger with her Razor 
Hath made me an Eunuch.) © 

Ric. For a Meſs of Porridge, 
Well ſopp'd with a Bunch of Raddith and a Carrot - 

vor. II. M 1 


4 E THE PICTURE. 
I would fell my Barony; but for Women, oh! 
No moreof Women, (not a Dite for —_— 
Aſter this hungry Voyage. 
Soph. Theſe are truly 
Good Symptoms ; let them not venture too much in oe 


. 

Till they are weaker. 

Ric. This is Tyranny. 

Mal. Scorn upon Scorn. 

_ . Soph. Lou were ſo 

5 wo your malicious Intents to me, | 


- io 4 Servant. 


And therefore 'tis but Juſtice—What' 8 the Buſineſs ? | 


Serv. My Lord's great F riend, Signior Baptiſta, 
20 Madam, 

: Is newly lighted from his Horſe, with certain 
Aſſurance of my Lord's Arrival. 
| Soph, How! 

And ſtand I trifling here? Hence with the Mungrels 5 
To there ſeveral Kennels, there let them howl in private, 
I'll be no farther troubled. . * and Servant. 
Wal. O that ever 
I faw this Fury! | 
Ric. Or look d on a Woman 

But as a P in Nature! 
Hill. Silence, 

. 4 of this. | 
Methinks you have no Cauſe 
ro e your being here. | 

Have you not learnt, _ 
When your Skates are ſpent, your ſeveral Trades to lire 


And 8 charge the Hoſ pital 1 

Coriſ. Work but tightly, 

And we will not uſe a Diſh-clour i in 1 the Houſe | 
But of your Spinning, 


; "Ub 


; Bo >. Uh) BW» Bn 


en E P CT U R * | 
U}al. Ol 1 would this Hemp 
Were turn'd to a Halter. 
_ Hil, Will you march? . 
Ric. A ſoft one, 
Good General, I beſeech you, 
Mal. I can hardly | 
Draw my Legs after me. . 
Hil. For a Crutch you may uſe 8 
Your Diſtaff, a good Wit makes Uſe of al 1 Thing. 


[Be „ 


SCENE U. 


5 5 8 Sophia, Baptifta. 
Soph. Was he jealous of me? 
Bapt. There's 30 perfect Love 

Without ſome Touch of 't, Madam. þ | 
J 

Made by your 1 iveliſh Art, a Spy u upon e e 

My Actions ? I never ſat to be drawn, 

Nor had you, Sir, Commiſſion fort. 
Bapt. Excuſe me; 

At his earneſt Suit I did it. As 
9h, Very wood; teins ha; 
Was I grown fo cheap in his Opinion of * 
Bapt. The proſperous Events that crown'd bis . or- | 

__ runes 


May quality the Offence. © 
| Soph, Rood the Events . 


h Auel Wit makes Ui of all Things 

I would not interrupt the Reader in the foregoing Scene, bar l mal 

now obſerve that the Device practiſed on the two en, 

in Revenge for their Falihood and their Attempts on Sophia, is very 

mean, conduces bat little to the Plot, and on the gar is far inferior 

to the other Parts of this excellent ho (1 „ mou FRF 232 ar * 
in the Confines of great Faults, 


8 1 Sophia. Rood the Events... „„ 2 
| | This is the Reading ofthe ld Bdidon, and i flowed by Mr 
Dodſiey; but I think Nn 
S sxb. Good the Prei, e. e e 
* V 


% 4 9 1 K f. 


The 1 Fools and E y. to, 


When their raſh and deſperate { — dne 
A 5 
But good and wiſe Men are directed by A. 
Grave Counſels, and with ſuch Deliberation l 

Proceed in their Affairs, that Chahce has nothing 


To do with em. Hoyſqe' er, take the ann dr, 
Jo meet the Hooovr in King and and Queen's 
roaches to my Houſe, that breaks upon me, 


. I will expect them with my beſt of Care. 

Bapt. To entertain ſoch royal Gueſts. 

Sopb. I know it. I [Exit Baptiſt, 

| Leave that to me, Str. what ſhould move the Queen, 

So given to Eaſe and Pteaf ure, as Fs ame * * 
To ſuch a 4 Jour Or work on wr Lord 


The 0 King s Arrival. Help a bes hy 8 wit now, - 
5 To maks inn know his Fault and MY. iy Juſt nger,. 
Bo > 7 00k A Le OT LEA. Sophia 


SCENE. _ 1 


: Loud Mufti >. Enter Ladiflais, Mathias; Rubutus,t Ho- 
| noria, Berdinand, Baptiſta, Acanche, f with ern 


os Majeſty muſt be weary... Ido on 
ö _ Hott: 185 my Lor d, * * 4 + kf 
A willing Mi ind makes a PORE mo ase a 
Math. Not Jobe, attended on by Hermes, = wake 
More welcome to the Cottage of Philemon, 


TY $9, his poor Baucis, then Oe gracious 


Are to your Servant and his \ 


6bt ene O "and ll e AR kite, P 
_ Ladip. Where 1 is  ſhe?;. | 


Ml I qr SS LI = wy 


2 


A dead _ thrown upon em. 
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Hon. 1 long to ſee her as my now loud Rival. 
Eub. And 5 to have a S3 at her; (tis a Cord 

To an old Man, better then Sack and a Tenn 

Before he goes to Supper. 

Math. Ha! is my Houſe turn !! 

To a Wilderneſs? Nor Wife nor Set aries ready 

With all Rites due to Majeſty, 'to receive 

Such unexpected Bleſſings, you aſſur d me 

Of better Pre A hath not 


Pg —. * 
9 


| Th' Exceſs o Joy i chr: phe her e 


Her Underſta 
Bapt. I now 815 from ber, | 
And gave her your Directions. 80 
Math. How ſhall 1 beg 
Your Majeſty's Patience? Sure my | Family's'd drunk, 
Or by ſome Witch, in Envy of my 1 


1 


Evie ine bi l., 
1 Serv. Sir. W | 
Math. art chat = 5 (MENS 
The ſacred Preſence of the eKing forbids 15 Tg it al 


My Sword ſhould make a Maſſacre among you. | 
Where is your Miſtreſs? © 5 

Hil. Firſt, you are welcome hone, Sir, — 409 
Then know, ſhe ſays ſhe's lick, N there's no Notice 
Taken of my Bravery. 

Math. Sick at ſuch a Time! 
It cannot be though the were on her Death -bed, 
And her Spirit even now departed, here ſtand they 
Could call it back again, and in this Hopour 
Give her a ſecond Being, bring me to her; 
I know not what to urge, or how to redeem 
This Mortgage of her Manners. 

[Ert Mathias and Hilario. | 


| Eub. There“ no Climate 


In the World, I think, where obe hade, Trick'or other 
2 n 


Reigns not in Women. 
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Ferd. You were ever bitter 1 


5 Againſt the Sex. 


| Ladiſ. This is very ſtrange. 
Hen. Mean Women 
Have their Faults as well as Queens. 
Ladiſ. 1 * appears nom. 


Euter Mathias, Sophia. 


' Math. The Injury that you conceive have * 
Diſ pute hereafter, and in your Perverſeneſs 
Wrong not yourſelf, and me. 

Soph. I am paſs'd my Childhood, 
And need no Tutor. _ | 
Math. This is the great King, 

To whom I am engag'd till Death, for all 
I ſtand poſſeſs'd of. 
Sopb. My humble Roof is prend. Sir, a 
To be the Canopy of ſo much W 
Set off with Goodneſs. 
Ladiſ. My own Praiſes flying 


In ſuch pure Air, as your — Breath, fair Lady 


Cannot ut pleaſe me, 
| Math, This is the Queen of Queens, a 

In her Magnificence to me. | 
_  Sopb. In my Duty 
: 1 kiſs her Highneſs Robe. 
Hon. You ſtoop tolow . 
To her whoſe Lips would meet with yours. 

Soph, Howe'er, | 

It may appear prepoſt' rous i in Women 
So to encounter, tis your Pleaſure, Madam, 


you 


And not my proud Ambition—do you hear, vet - 


Without a magical Picture, in the Touch 
I find your Print of cloſe and wanton Kiſſes | 
On the Queen's Lips. | 
Math, Upon your Life be ſilent. 
And now ſalute theſe Lords. 
pb. Since you'll have me, 


You 
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You ſhall ſee I am experienc'd at the Game, i 
And can play it tightly.—You are a brave Man, Sir, oy 
And do deſerve a free and hearty Welcome. 
Be this the Prologue to it. EY 
Eub. An old Man's Turn 
Is ever laſt in Kiſfing. 1 have Lips too, 
Howe' er, cold ones, Madam. 
Soph. I will warmem | 
With the Fire of mine. 
Eub. And fo ſhe has, I thank vou; 
I ſhall ſleep the better all N ight for't. 
Math. You expreſs 
The Boldneſs of a wanton Cette 
And not a Matron's Modeſty ; take up, 
Or you are diſgrac'd for ever. 
Soph. How ? with kiſſing 
Feelingly, as you taught me? Would you have me. 
Turn my Cheek to *em, as proud Ladies uſe 
To their Inferiors, as if they intended 
Some Buſineſs ſhould be whiſper'd in their Ear, 
And not a Salutation? What I do, 
I will do freely; now I am in the Humour 
Tl fly at all, are there any more? 
Math. Forbear, . 1 
Or you will raiſe my uber u. to a Height - : 
That will deſcend in Fury. : 
Soph. Why? you know _ 
How to refoli yourſelf what my Intents are, 
By the Help of Mephoſtophilos, and your Picture. 
Pray you look upon't again. I humbly thank 
The Queen's great Care of me, while you were abſent. 
She knew how tedious *twas for a young Wife, 
And being for that Time a Kind of Widow, 
To paſs away her melancholy Hours 
Without good Company, and in Charity 1 
Provided for me; out of her own Store 
She cull'd the Lords Maldo and Ricardo, 
Two principal Courtiers for Ladies Service, 
To do me all good Offices and as ſuch 5 
M4 Employ'd 
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Math. 155 delt 1 4 th far: | 
I know that in my, Abſence. my mer” t eck. 
6 However now turn'd Monſter. | 
SGopb. The Truth is, "7 
We did not deal like you, in Spe ig; 9 
On cheating Pictures; we knew Shadows were 
No Subſtances, and actual Performance 
The beſt Aſſurance. I will bring em hither 
To make good in this Preſence ſo much for me. 
Some Minutes Space I beg your Majeſty's Pardon — 
Jou are mov'd; now champ upon this Bit a little, 
Anon you ſhall have another. Wait me, Hilario. 
; ven Sophia and Vie 
Ladi J. F W 281 turn Statue, Sir? 
MMaib. Fly, and fly quickly _ 3 
From this curſed ,Habitation, or this Gorgon 


Will make you all as Jam. In her Tongue 


Millions of Addets hiſs, and every Hair 
Upon her wicked Head, a Snake more dreadful 
Than that 7%%pbon threw on Athamas, 
Which in his Madneſs forc'd him to diſmember 
His proper Iſſue. O that ever 1 50 
Repos'd my Truſt in Magick, or believ'd 
Impoſſibilities ! or that Charms had Power 
To ſink and ſearch into the bottomleſs l 
For a falſe Woman' Heart. 
Eub. Theſe are the Fruits - | 
Of Marriage; and old Batchelor, as 1 am, £7 
And what's more, will continue (os is not troubled 
With theſe fine Fagaries. 
I Tb; ou are reſolv'd, Sir, 
Forſake not 
Bapt. 3 | my Life, this is 
Diſſimulation. | 
\ Ladiſ. And it ſuits nat with 
Xs 2 | Your 


_ 
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Your Fortitude and Wiſdom, to be thus BE. api 
Tranſported with your Paſſion. 2 * Ne erer 
Hon. You were once 5 
Deceiv'd in me, Sir, as I was in 5003 z 
Yet the Deceit pleas'd both. _ 
Math. She hath confeſs'd all, MC Sao 
What further Proof ſhould lake? e ee dr 20 
Hon. Yet remember e ID 
The Diſtance that is interpos'd between 3 
A Woman's Tongue and her Heart, and you mut wine 
You build Lon no Cerrainties. 2 


Enter Soph. Coriſca, 1 * Vbaldo, and Ricard, 


as before. 


Es. What have we > here ? ts Jy 
Soph. You muſt come on, and ſhew yourſelves. - 
Wal. The King! 1 
Rec. And Queen too Would I were as far unger thi 
As I am above it. | „ 
Wal. Some Poet wil! eee 
From this Relation, or in Verſe, or Proſe, - ET 
Or both together blended, render 8 
Ridiculous to all Ages. e 
Ladiſ. 1 remember 
This Face when it was in a better Plight : L 
Are not you Ricardo? 
Hon. And this Thing, I take i it, 
Was once Ubaldo. 
Wal. 1 am now I know not re | ns 
Ric. We thank your Ma or emplo in us 
To this ſubtle Cite. 1 7 F y | 
Eub. How, my Lord, furn'd Sp inſter! 
Do you work by the Day, or by the Great? 
Ferd. Is your Theorbo 2 
| Turn'd to a Diſtaff, Signior ? and your Voice, £4 
With which you chanted Room for a luſty Gallant, 
Turn'd to the Note of Lacryme ? 3 : 
Eub. Pr FE: al me, 4 Os - 
For 
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For I know thou art free, how often, and to the Purpoſe, 
Have you been merry with this Lady ® 
_ Ric. Never, never. 
 Ladiſ. Howſoever you ſhould ſay 7 fo for your Credit, 
Being the only Court Bull, 
"Ubal. O that ever. 
I faw this kicking Heifer ! 57 hb 
© Soph. You fee, Madam, 
How I have cur'd your Servants, and lite Favours 
They with their rampant Valour have won from me. 
RY 77 as they are phyſick d. I preſume, | 
Air Virgin with 'em; they have learn'd 
Tr Kern Trades to live by, and paid nothing 
But Cold and Hunger for em, and may now 
Set up for themſelves, for here I give em over. 
And now to you, Sir, why do you not again 
Peruſe your Picture, and take the Advice 
Of your learned Conſort ? Theſe are the Men, or none, 
That made you, as the Halian ſays, a Beco. 
' Math. Tknow not which Way to entreat your Pardon; 
Nor am I worthy of it, my Sopbia, 
My beſt Sophia, here before the King, 
The Queen, theſe Lords, and all the Lookers on, 
I do renounce my Error, and embrace you, 
As the great Example to all After-times 
For ſuch as would die chaſte and noble Wives, 
With Reverence to imitate, | 
| Soph. Not ſo, Sir. 
I yet hold off. However I have ad” 
My doubted Innocence, the foul Aſperſions, : 
In your unmanly Doubts caſt on wy Honour, 
Cannot ſo ſoon be waſh'd off. 
Eaub. Shall we have 
More- n yet? 
| hen you went to the Wars, 
I Fo, no Spy upon you, to obſerve 
Which Way you wander'd, though our Sex by? Nature 
Is ſubject to Suſpicions and Fears; 
my Confidence in your Loyalty freed me from em. 


But 


| 
9 
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But to deal as you did *gainſt your Religion, 
With this Enchanter to ſurvey my Actions, 
Was more than Woman's Weakneſs ; renee sa, 
And 'tis my Boon unto the King, I do 
Deſire a Separation from your Bed; V 
For I will ſpend the Remnant of my Life . ee jr 
In Prayer and Meditation. ; 1 85 
Math. O take Pity 
Upon my Weak Condigion, or I am 
More wretched in your Innocence, than if 
I had found you guilty. Have you ſhewn a Jewel 
Out of the Cabinet of your rich Ming 
To lock it up again? — She turns away. 
Will none ſpeak for me? Shame and Sin hath robb? a | 
Of the Uſe of my Tongue. [me 
Ladiſ. Since you have conquer'd, Madam, * 
You wrong the Glory of your Victory, i 
If you uſe it not with Mercy. 
Ferd. Any Penance | 
You pleaſe to impoſe upon him, I dare warrant 
He will gladly ſuffer, 
Eub. Have I liv'd to ſee 2 
But one good Woman, and ſhall we for a Trifle 8 
Have her turn Nun? I will firſt pull down the Cloyſter. 
To the old Sport again, with a good Luck to you: 
'Tis not alone enough that you are good, 
We _ have ſome of the Breed of you: Will you 
eſtro 5 
The Kind, — Race of Goodneſs? I am converted, 
+ nd aſk your Pardon, Madam, for my ill Opinion 
Againſt the Sex, and ſhew me but two ſuch more, 
Pll marry yet, and love em. 
Hon. She that 8 
Ne'er knew what twas to bend but to the King, 


Thus begs Remiſſion for him. 


Soph, O dear, Madam, 
Wrong not your Greatneſs ſo. 
Omnes. We all are Suitors. 


Lai. I do deſerve to be heard among the f. 


Fc. 


8 1 1 4 1. 11 E P I c T u 4 E. 


255. I perceive _ pink, : 
There's n 4 95 Ys ory rdon 
What's paſt, who can ſecure . he'll b . ; 
From Jealoafy hereafter ? " / 


Math. I wil be | 
My own Security: Go (ths Gere you ee A 
Feaſt, revel, banquet, and make Choice with whom, 2 


= ſet no Watch upon you ; and for * Fe. 5 
This curſed Picture [ ſurrender of 
To the ce ſuming Fire. 0 my 2 ; 
, 
©. Practice of . e 99% eee Fra 1 
U n. e Ter 5 | 
e and for eee whe; 0 
Price of. their, Folly, I deſire your Aer 
Ladiſ. at 999 Requeſt they AG It. . 
al. Had all Trades now, 
Ric. 1 Mr find a new one, and that i is to owe honeſ. 
Hit. Theſe are my Fees. 
al. Pray you tale“ 'em with a Miſchief. 855 f 
Ladiſ. So, all ends in Peace now. 
And to all married Men be this a Caution, 
Which they ſhould, duly tender as their Tits, 
| Nee to doat too much, nor doubt a Wife. | 
| + omnes, 


e 
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Euter Charalis with a Paper Romont, Charmi. 
Charmi. | 
5 1 any more cen e . 
i 
But therein ſhall both wrong you and 8 
D Rom. Why think you ſo, Sir 1 
Charmi. Cauſe I am familiar 
With what will be their Anſwer : They will ay, 
'Tis againſt Law, and argue me of Ignorance, 
For off' ring them the Motion. 
Rom. You know not, Sir, 
How, in this Cauſe, they may diſpenſe with b ke. 
And therefore frame not you their Anſwer for dem, 
But do your Parts. 
Cbarmi. I love the Cauſe ſo well, os 
That I could run the Hazard of a Check ber 
Rom. From whom? EY 
Charmi. Some of the Bench, that (witch wo giv i, 
More than to do the Office that they ſit for: 
But give me, Sir, my Fee. 
Rom. Now you are noble. 


. Maſfnger was affiied in writing this 
Hild, the Author of two Comedies beſide ; 1 
. 


y My, m, 
a. Poet, 

which he lived. 
| Charm. 


\ 


ws, nrg $ 0Wny. 


"Charmk; I ſhalha this better yet, in givin 
My Lord ſome dunkel (if he leaſe? to hear 10 5 


Than I ſhall do with Pleading. 
| Rom. What may it be, Sir? 2 
* That 8 pleaſe his Lordſhip, as the 


And Eoutifellors of nn by, to ſtand 
Here, and but ſhew yourſelf, and to ſome one 
Or two, make hi re is a Minute, 
When a Man's Preſence ſpeaks? in his own Caulk, . 
More than the Tongues of twenty Advocates 
Rom. | have arg'd ths, | 


wi 0 


2 nd Y — OO md 


"Fab Rochfort, Du Croy. | 


Cbarmi. Their l pdſhips how are coming. 1 
1 muſt go get me a Place ;—You'l find me in Court, 
And at- your Service. Exit Charm 

om. Now, put on your Spirits FD. 

© DuCroy. The Eaſe that you prepare yourſelf, my Lord, 
In giving up the Place you hold in Court, 
Will prove, I fear, a Trouble in the State; 3 
And that no flight one. 

Roch. Pray you, Sir, no more. 
| Rove: dads 4 loſe not this PIR Means : 


; Fix d on you —_” a pitying Earneſtneſs, 

Invite you to demand their Furtherance 

To 28 good Pur ge ſuch a Dal, 
ooli 


ith, and untime 


ES You e N 


| 1 5 1 5 
| | When a Man's Preſence Heul, Kc. 
80 Shakeſpear, in Julius Cæſar, fays,” 4 


Tide in the Affair of Men, 
. " ela 0 «i, * on 10 rem. 


EW oyage * 

* e J ee 
54 * Iv. 3 1. 
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Roch. I do; and much lament the ſudden Fal! 
Of his brave Houſe, It is young Cbaraluis, 
Son to the Marſhal, from whom he inherits 1 4 
His F ame and Vertues only. #093 *F e3 « G 5 
Kom. Ha! they name you. ant 
Du Croy. His Father died in Prifon 105 | Days auen 
Rath. Yes, to the Shame of this ung grateful State; 
That ſuch a Maſter in the Art of Wan %% 


So noble, and ſo highly meriting 50 NY 
From this forgetful Country, ſhould, for Want 
Ot Means to ſatisfy his Creditors _ 9 


The Sum he took up for the general Good, 

Meet with an Eng ſo inſamous. 
Rom. Dame ydu ever hope tor like Opportunity * 
Du Croy. My good Lord! | 
Roch. My Wiſh bring Comfort to you, 
Du Croy. The Time calls us. 

| Roth, Good mene ing, 

 LExeunt Rochfort, Du c 

Row, This obtinate Spi 

You think becomes your Sorrow, and ſorts well 

With your black Suits: Yak grant me 8 or Jud: 


ment, 

And, by cho reimt of an | honeſt Man, 5 55 
And . I ſwear, tis ſhameful : 
And therefore, flatter not yourſelf with Hope, 
Your ſable Habit, with the Hat and Cloak,  _.. 
No, though the Ribbons help, have Power to work. eg 
To what you would: For choſe, that had no Eyes 
To ſee the great Acts of your Father, will nat, 
From any Faſhion Sorrow can put on, 
Be taught to know their Duties. 

Char, If they will not, | 
They are too old to learn, and I too > you | 
To give them Counſel; ſince, if they partako.. 
The Underſtanding, eke, "Men, by 
They will prevent my Words and Tears: I nee, 4 
What can Perſuaſion, 3 made eloquent 

Vol. II. 3 Wich 
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With Grief, work upon ſuch as have chang'd Natures 
With the moſt ſavage Beaſt ? Bleſt, bleſt be ever 
The Memory of that happy Age, when Juftice + 
Had no Guards to keep off. wrong'd Innocence _ 
From flying to her Succours, and, in that, 
Aſſurance of Redreſs: Whereas now, Romont, 
The Damn'd, with more Eaſe may aſcend from Hell, 
Then we arrive at her. One Cerberus, there, 14 
Forbids the Paſſage; in our Courts, a thouſand, 
As loud and fertile- headed; and the Client, 
That wants the Sops, to fill their rav'nous Throats, 
_ Muſt hope for no Acceſs. Why ſhould I, then, 
Attempt Impoſſibilities. you, Friend, being e 
Too well acquainted with my Dearth of Means 
To make my Entrance that Wey! bog N. 
Nom. Would I were not. 
But, Sir! you have a Cauſe, a Cauſe fo Juſt, 
Of ſuch Neceſſity, not to be deferr'd, 
As would compel a Maid, whoſe Foot was never 
Set o'er her Father's Threſhold, nor within 
The Houſe where ſhe was born, ever ſpake Word 
Which was not uſher'd with pure Virgin Bluſhes, 
To drown the Tempeſt of a Pleader's Tongue, 
And force Corruption to give back the Hire 
It took againſt her: Let Examples move you. 
You ſee Men great in Birth, Eſteem and Fortune, 
Rather than loſe a Scruple of their r 
Fawn baſely upon fuch, whoſe Gowns put off, 5 BD 
15 This would diſdain for Servants. © 
Char.. And to theſe can, become a Suitor ? "of 
Rom. Without Loſs; _ . 857 
Would you conſider, that, to gain their Favours, 
Our chaſteſt Dames put off their Modeſties, 
Soldiers forget their Honours, Uſurers 
Make Saerifice of Gold, Poets of Wit, 
And Men religious part with Fame, and Goodneſs, 


Be therefore won to uſe the Means that _ ; {4 : 
e your 1 Ends. e UT EIU 1 


0 __ 


1E PAT AL. POwny. =" 


| Char. You ſhall &ercome.. 1 
Rom. And you receive the Glory: Pray oh now, 
"pradtiſe. enn een eee 


'Tis well, 


Enter ©! Noval, lire, a the O | 


Char, Not look n the | 311% ; 
Rom. You muſt have Patience=——Offer again, 
Char. And be again contemn'd! ©» 
Nov. I know what's to be done. 
1 Cred. And, that your Lordſhip / 
Will pleaſe to do your Knowledge,” we offer, feſt 
Our thankful Hearts here, as a een e 


To what we. will add 


Nev. One Word more of this 5 oT 
I am your Enemy. Km I a Many” er -, 


Your Bribes can work on: ? Ha? 


Lilad. Friends! you miſtake 
The Way to win my Lord; —he muſt rot hear this 
But I, as one in Favour, in his Sight, 
May hearken to you tor wy Profit. Sr! 


El pray hear em. | Dh A 


Nov. Tis well. 
Lilad. Obſerve him, now. 1 
© Novi: Your ae good. and your Proceedingy 


Withour Corruption — am your F wand, 


Speak your Deſires 
2 Cred. Oh, they are charicable 1 + 


The Marſhal toad engag'd, unto us three 


Two hundred thouſand Crowns, which by his Death 
We are defeated of. For which great Loſs 
We aim at nothing but his rotten F leſh Boy 


Nor is that Cruelty. 


„5 
That talks of nothing but of Guns and un 
And ſwears he'll be a Soldier; *tis an Humour 
35 


8 
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I would divert him from; and am told, 
That if I miniſter to him, in his Drink, 
Powder, made of this Bankrupt Marſhal's Bones, | 
Provided that the Carcaſe rot above Ground, 
*Twill cure his fooliſh F renzy. 

Nov. You ſhew in it 
A Fathers Care. f babe a Son mt 


A faſhionable Gentleman, and a peaceful: 
And, but I am aſſur'd he's not ſo given, 


He ſhould take of it too, —Sir! what are f 


7 Char. A Gentleman. 


Nov. So are many that rake Dunghill, 8 


If you have any Suit, move it in Court: 1051 
| I take no Papers in Corners. 5 


Rom. Yes, as the Matter may be carried, — hereby 


To manage the Conveyance——Follow im. 2 


Lilad. You're rude.: I ſay, hefſhall not paſs.  - 
[| Exeunt Novall, . Charalois, and een, 
Rom. You ſay ſo? On what Aſſurance? a 
For the 42 of his Lordſhip's Co, 

Picking his Toes, or ay Office moos 30100 py 


| Nearer to Baſenefs ? - 


Lilad. Look upon me better hes 


| Are theſe the Enſigns of ſo coarſe ren? * 


Be well advis'd. 4 
Rom. Out, Rogue ! 90 not I en 2 40 (Kickebim 


Tuheſe glorious Wesch f * from the ſordid anche 
Of thy Lofftciowd Baſene 


Wert thou worthy _ 
Of any Thing from me, but my Coon t. 


2K wo do more then this, - more, 7 


Lilad. But that this Man is lawielsz he ſhould find 


That I am valiant. 


1 Cred. If your Ears are faſk, 1 . e 
'Tis nothing. What's a Blow or two? As — dl 


2 Cred. Theſe Chaſtiſements, as uſeful are as fie 
quent 


To ſuch as would ron ne, 5 


- F . 
* — 
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Rom, Ar nry is, Raſcals? I alibefricad you then— 


_ Ukiehs them. 
1 Cred. Bear Witneſs, Site! 15950 . 
L.ilad. Truth, I have born my Part dude Friends B 
In the Court you ſhall hear more. | Exit. i 
Rom. I know you for | 
The worſt of Spirits, that ſtrive 1 to rob the Tombs 
Of what 1s their Inheritance, the Dead : 
For Uſurers, bred by a riotous Peace; 
That hold the Charter of your Wealth and Freedom, 
By being Knaves and Cuckolds, that ne'er pray'd, _ 
But when you fear the rich Heirs will grow wiſe, 
To keep their Lands out of your Parchment Tes; 
And then, the Devil your Father's call'd upon, 
T' invent ſome Ways of Luxury nel er thought on. 
Be gone, and quickly, or P11 leave no Room 5 
Upon your Foreheads for your Horns to ſprout on. 
Without a Murmur, orT will undo you; 
For I will beat you honeſt. 
1 Cred. Thrift forbid! E > 
We will bear vw, rather then hazard that. k 


1987 Creditor, 


Enter Charalols. 


Rin 1; am fonvewhar eas'd in this yet.— 
Char. Only Friend! 
To what vain Purpoſe do I make my Sorrow 
Wait on the Triumph of their Cruelty ? 
Or teach their Pride from my Humility, ö 
To think it has o ercome? They are determin'd 
What they will do; and it may well become me, 
To rob them of the Glory they expect 
From my ſubmiſs Intreaties. 
Rom. Think not ſo, Sir! 
The Difficulties that you encounter with, 
Will crown the Undertaking Heaven! you weep 
And l could do ſo too; but that I know, © 
There s more expected, from the Son and F riend 
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Of him whoſe fatal Loſs now ſhakes our Natures,” 
Than Sighs, or Tears, in which a Village-Nurſe, 
Or cunning Strumpet, when her Knave is hang'd, 
May overcome us. We are Men, young Lord, 
Let us not do like Women. To the Court, 


And there ſpeak like your Birth: Wake Neeping Juſtice, 


Or dare the Axe. This is a Way will ſort 

With what you are: I call you not to that 

T will ſhrink from myſelf, I will deſerve 

Four Thanks, or ſuffer with you—O how bravely | 

That ſudden Fire of Anger ſhews in you! _ 
Give Fuel to it, ſince you're on a Shelf, 


Of extreme Danger, ſuffer like yourſelf, : Banne. 1 


SCENE II. 


Enter Rochfort, Novall, ſen. Charmi, Du Croy, 41 
wocates, Beaumont, and Officers, and three Prefi dents. 


D Croy. Your Lordſhip! 8 ſeated, May this Meet: 
ing prove 
Proſperous to us, and to the general Good of Burgundy 
. Nov. ſen, Speak to the Point! 
| Du Croy. Which | . 
With Honour to diſpoſe the Place and Power 
Of Primier Preſident, which this reverend Man, 
Grave Rocbfort, (whom for Honour's Sake 1 name) 
Is purpos'd to reſign à Place, my Lords, 
In which he hath, with ſuch Integrity, 47 
Perform'd the firſt and beſt Parts of a Judge; 
That, as his Life tranſcends all fair Examples 
Of ſuch as were before him in Dijon, 
So it remains to thoſe that ſhall ſucceed him 
A Precedent that they may imirate, but not equal, 
Roch.” 1 may not fit to hear this. 
Du Croy. Let the Love, 
And Thankfulneſs we're bound to pay to Goodneſs, 
In this o'ercome your Modeſty. 
Fa My Thanks 


* 
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For this great Favour ſhall prevent your Trouble. 

The honourable Truſt, that was impos d 

Upon my Weakneſs, fince you witneſs for me, 

ks was not ill diſcharg'd, I will not mention; 

Nor now, if Age had not depriv'd me of 

The little Strength I had to govern well 

The Province that I undertook, forſake it. 
Nov. ſen. That we could lend you of our Years. 
Du Croy. Or Strength! | 

Nov. ſen. Or, as you are, perſuade you to continue 

The noble Exerciſe of your knowing Judgment ! | 
Roch. That may not be; nor can your Lordſhip” 8 

Goodneſs, 

Since your Employments have conferr'd upon me 

Sufficient Wealth, deny the Uſe of it; Fi = 

And, though old Age, when one Foot's in the Grave, 

In many, when all Humours elſe are ſpent 7 

Feeds no Affection in them, but Deſire 

To add Height to the Mountain of their Riches : 341 

In me it is not ſo: I reſt content 

With th' Honeurs, and Eſtate I now paſiefs, E 

And, that I may have Liberty to uſe, . 

What Heav'n, ſtill bleſſing my poor Induſtf yy, 

Hath made me Maſter of, I pray the Court 15 

To eaſe me of my Burthen; that I may _ 

Employ the ſmall Remainder of my Lite, | 

In n well, and learning how to die ſo. 


Enter Romont, and Charalois : 


Row: See Sir, our Advocate. 

Du Croy. The Court intreats 51 
Your Lordſhip will be pleas'd to name the Man, 
Which you would have your Succeſſor, and in me 
All premiſe to confirm it. 

Roch. I embrace it 
As an Aſſurance of their Favour to me, 

And name my Lord Novall, 


Dy Oy The Court allows it, | ot ory nt 
N 4 oy Roch. 
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Roch; But there are Sulters wait here, and their Cauſes 
May be of more Neceflity to be heard, 
| Any therefore wiſh that mine may be deferr'd, 
And theirs have Hearing. 
Du Croy. If your Lordſhip pleaſe 
To take the Place, we will Proceed. 
Charmi. The Cauſe ä 
We come to offer to your Lordſhip s Cenſure, | 
Is in itſelf ſo noble, that it needs not | 
Or Rhetorick in me that plead, or Favour 
From your grave Lordſhips, to determine of it. 
Since, to the Praiſe of your impartial Juſtice _ 
(Which guilty, nay, condemn'd Men, dare not ſcandah 
It will erect a Trophy of your Mercy 
Which marry'd to that Juſtice.—— 
_ Nov. ſen. Speak to the Caule. 


Cbarmi. I will, my Lord! to ſay, the le dead Mar. 
e En: 
The Father of this young Lord here, my Client, 
Hath done his Country great and faithful Service, 
Might taſk me of Impertinence, to repeat 
What your grave Lordſhips cannot but remember, 
He, in his Life, become indebted to 
Theſe thrifty Men, (I will not wrong their Credits, 
By giving them the Attributes they now merit) 
And failing, by the Fortune of the Wars, 15 
Of Means to free himſelf from his Engagements, 
He was arreſted, and for Want of Bail. 
Impriſon'd at their Suit: And not long after 
With Loſs of Liberty ended his Life. 
And, though it be a Maxim in our Laws, 
All Suits die with the Perſon, theſe Men's Malice 
In Death find Matter for their Hate to work on, 
Denying him the decent Rites of Burial, 
Which the ſworn Enemies of the Chriſtian Faith 
Grant freely to their Slaves: May it, therefore, pleaſe 
Your Lordſhips, ſo to faſhion your Decree, 


That, what their Cruelty doth torbid, oy UF. 
May give Allowance ' 


New 
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Nov. ſen. How long have you, Sir, practis'd in Court? 
Charmi. Some twenty Years, my Lord. 


Nov. ſen. By your groſs 1 aprons it ſhould appear, 
Not twenty Days. 


Charmi. d hope I have giv' n no Cauſe | in this, my 

Nov. ſen. How dare you move the Court 
To the diſpenſing with an Act confirm'd wo 
By Parliament, to the Terror of all Bankrupts? 
Go home ! and with more Care peruſe the Statutes : 
Or the next Motion, favouring of this Boldneſs, 
May force you to leap (againſt your Will) 

Over the Place you plead at. 

Charmi. I foreſaw this. 

Rom. Why, does your Lordſhip think, the moving of 
A Cauſe, more honeſt than this Court had ever 
The Honour to determine, can deſerve 
A Check like this?? 

Nov. ſen. Strange Boldneſs 

Rom. Tis fit Freedom: 

Or, do you conclude, an Advocate cannot hold 
His Credit with the Judge, unleſs he ſtudy 
His Face more than the Cauſe for which he pleads? 

Charmi. Forbear 

Rom. Or, cannot you, chat have the Power 
To qualify the Rigour of the Laws 
When you are pleaſed, take a little from 
The Strictneſs of your ſour Decrees, enacted 
In Favour of the greedy Creditors 


Nov. ſen. Sirrah ! you that prate 
Thus ſaucily, what are you? 

Ram. Why, I'll tell you, 
Thou Purple-colour'd Man! Pm one to whom 
Thou ow'ft the Means thou haſt of ſitting there 


A corrupt Elder. 


Charmi. Forbear! _— 
Rom. The Noſe thou wet, is my an and thoſe 


Ey cz | 
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That meet no Object ſo baſe as their Maſter, 
Had been long ſince, torn from that guilty Head, 
And thou thyſelf Slave to ſome needy Sis, 
Had I not worn a Sword, and us'd it better 
| Than! in thy Prayers thou ever didſt thy Tongue. 
Nov. ſen. Shall ſuch an Inſolence paſs unpuniſh'd ? $ 
Charmi. Hear me! 
Rom. Let J, that, in my Service done my y Country, 
Diſdain to be put in the Scale with thee, -- 
Confeſs mat unworthy to be valu'd _ 
With the leaſt Part, nay, Hair of the daed Marſhal, 
Of whole ſo many glorious Undertakings, 
Make Choice of any one, and that the meaneſt, 
Perform'd againſt the ſubtle Fox of France, _ 
The politick Lewis, or the more deſperate Swiſs, | 
And ny outweigh all the good Purpoſe, 
Though put in Act, that ever Gownman pradlis'd, 
Nov. ſen. Away with him to dd 1 Þ> 
Rom, If that Curſes, 
Urg'd juſtly, and breath'd forth ſo, ever fell 
On thoſe that did deſerve them; let not mine 
Be fpent in vain now, that thou from this Inſtant 
May'ſt, in thy Fear that they will fall upon thee, _ 
Be ſenſible of the Plagues they ſhall bring with them, 
And for denying of a little Earth, 
| To cover what remains of our great Soldier: 
May all your Wives prove Whores, your Factors Thieves, 
ya while you live, your riotous Heirs undo you. 
| And thou, the Patron of their Cruelty, 
Of all thy Lordſhips live not to be Owner 
Of ſo much Dung as will conceal a Dog 
Or, what is worſe, thyſelf in. And thy Years, 


To th' End thou mayſt be wretched, I wiſh many; 


And, as thou haſt deny'd the Dead a Grave, 
May Miſery in thy Life make thee defire one, 
Which Men and all the Elements keep from thee ; 
1 have begun well, imitate, exceed. 
Koch. Good Counſel, were it a Praiſe· worthy Deed. 
Exit Officers with Romont. 
23H Du Mg 
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Du Croye. Remember what we are, 
Char. Thus low my Duty | 
nſwers your Lordſhip's Counſel. I will uſe 
the few Words, with which I am to trouble 
our Lordſhip's Ears the Temper that you wiſh me ; 
ot that I fear to ſpeak my Thoughts as loud, 9 
nd with a Liberty beyond Romont: 
t that I know, for me, that am made up 
f all that's wretched, ſo to haſte my End, 
ould ſeem to moſt, rather a Willingneſs 
o quit the Burthen of a hopeleſs Life, 
han Scorn of Death, or Duty to the Dead. 
therefore, bring the Tribute of my Praiſe 
o your Severity, and commend the Juſtice | 
hat will not, for the many Services 
hat any Man hath done the Common-wealth, 
ink at his leaſt of Ills: What, though my F ather 
'rit Man before he was ſo, and confirm'd it, 
y numbring”that Day, no Part of his Life, 
which he did not Service to his Country; 
as he to be free, therefore, from the Las, | 
nd ceremonious Form in your Decrees ? 
r elſe, becauſe he did as much as Man 
thoſe three memorable Overthrows _ 
Wt Granſon, Morat, Nancy, where his Maſter, 
he warlike Charalois (with whoſe Misfortunes 
bear his Name) loſt Treaſure, Men and Lite, 
o be excus'd from Payment of thoſe Sums 
hich his own Patrimony ſpent) his Zeal, 
o ſerve his Country, forc'd him to take up ? ?- 
Nov. ſen. The Precedent were ill. 
Char. And yet, my Lord, thus much 
know you'll grant; after thoſe great Defeatures, 
hich 1 in Ou began Ruins buried quick 


Py % ' 
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Enter Officers. 


ourage and es in all Men but himſelf, 
„e torc'd the proud Foe, in his Height of Conquelh, 
"> 
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To yield unto an honourable Peace, 
And in it ſav'd an hundred thouſand Lives, 
To end his own, that was fure Proof againſt 


The ſcalding Summer's Heat, and Winter s F roſt, 8 


III Airs, the Cannon, and the —_— $ Sword, 
In a moſt loathſome Priſon. 

Du Croy. *Twas his Fault 
To be ſo prodigal. 
Nov. ſen. He had from 4 State 
Sufficient Entertainment for the N 


. * Char. Sufficient, my Lord? You ſit at Home, | 


And, though your Fees are boundleſs at the Bar, 
Are thrifty in the Charges of the War, 

But your Wills be obe obey'd. To theſe I turn, 

To theſe ſoft-hearted Men, that wiſely know 


To” re only good Men, that pay what IT; owe, 


2 Cred. And fo they are. 
1 Cred. *Tis the City Doctrine; 
We ſtand bound to maintain a. 

Char. Be conſtant in it; 
And, ſince you are as mercileſs in your Natures, 
As baſe and mercenary in your Means 
By which you get your Wealth, I will not urge 
The Court to take away one Scruple from 
The Right of their Laws, or one good Thought 
In you to mend your Diſpoſition with. 
I know there is no Muſick to your Ears 
So pleaſing as the Groans of Men in Priſon, 
And that the Tears of Widows, and the Cries 


Of famiſh'd Orphans, are the Feaſts that take you. 


That to be in your Danger, with more Care 

Should be avoided, than infectious Air, 
The loath'd Embraces of diſeaſed Women, 

A Flatterer's Pojſon, or the Loſs of Honour. 
Yet, rather than my Father's reverend Duſt 
Shall want a Place in that fair Monument, 

In which our noble Anceſtors lie intomb'd, 
Before the Court I offer up myſelf 

A Priſoner for it: Load: me with thoſe Irons 
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That have worn out his Life; in my, beſt Strength 
Il run to the Encounter of cold Hunger, 
And chooſe my Dwelling where no gan dares enter, 
$0 he may be releas d. N 

| Cred. What mean you, . 

2 Advo. Only your Fee again: There s ſo much 4 
Already in this Cauſe, and ſaid ſo well, 
That, ſhould I only offer to ſpeak in it, 
| ſhould not be heard, or laugh'd at for it. 

1 Cred. *Tis the fcit Mo Money Advocate &er gave back, 
Though he ſaid nothing. 

Roch. Be advis'd, young Lord. 
And well conſiderate; you throw away 
Your Liberty, and Joys, of Life together : 
Your Bounty is employ'd upon à Subject | 
That is not ſenſible of it, with which wiſe Man 
Never abus'd his Goodneſs ; the great Virtus 
Of your dead Father vindicate themſelves 1 
From theſe Mens Malice, and break Lk the. er : 
Though it contain his Bod). ; 


| Nov. ſen. Let him alone : 


If he love Cords, a 9 Narne, ler kim wear zem, 
provided theſe conlant. : 4 | wer 
Char. 1 hope they are not | 
So ignerant in any Way of Profit, 
As to neglect a Poſkbility 
To get their own, by fecking it from that 
Which can return them nothing, but ill Fame, 
And Curſes for their barbarous Cruelties. 
3 Cred. What think you of the Offer ? 
2 Cred. Very well. 
1 Cred. Accept it by all bas: Let's ſhut him up, 
He is well-ſhap'd, and has a villainous Tongue, 
And ſhould-he audy that Way of Revenge, 
As I dare almoſt fear he loves a Wench, 
We have no Wives, nor ever ſhall get Daughters 


That will hold out againſt him. 


Du Croy. What's your Anſwer ? 
2 — Speak you for all. | 
x Cred. 
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1 Cred. Why, let our Executions * | 
That lie upon the Father, -be return'd 

Upon the Son, and we releaſe the Body. 
Nov. ſen, The Court muſt grant you that. 

_ Char. I thank your Lordſhips, 
They have in it confirm'd on me ſuch Glory, 
As no Time can take from me: I am ready, 
Come lead me where you pleaſe : Captivity, 
That comes with Honour, is true Liberty. 


„ he 1 Charalois, Creditors and Offer 


Nov. ſen. Strange Raſhneſs. 
Roch. A brave Reſolution rather, 
Worthy a better Fortune; but, however, 
It is not now to be diſputed, therefore 
To my own Cauſe. Iready I have found 
Your Lordſhips bountiful in your Favours to me; 
And that ſhould teach my Modeſty to end here, 
And preſs your Loves no > farther. a | 
Du Croy, There is nothing 
The Court can grant, but with Afﬀurance you 
May aſk it, and obtain it. 10 
Roth. You encourage a bold Pithioner, and "ris not 
Your Favours ſhould be loſt. Beſides, *thas been : li 
A Cuſtom many Years, at the ſurrend'ring 
The Place I now give up, to grant the Preſident | 
One Boon, that parted with it. And, to confirm 
Your Grace towards me, againſt all ſuch as may 
Detract my Actions, and Life hereafter, | | 
I now prefer it to ou. 01 
Du Croy. Speak it freely. W 
Roch. 1 then deſire the 3 of Ross, 5 
And that my Lord Noval, whole private Wrong 


Was equal to the Injury that was done 


To the Dignity of the Court, will pardon i it, 


And now ſign his Enlargement. 


Nov. ſen. Pray you demand 
The Moiety of my Eſtate, or any Thing 
Within my Power, but this. 
7 Roch. Am I deny'd then my firſt and laſt Requeſt? 
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Du Croy. It muſt not be. 5 
2 Pre. I have a Voice to give | JE 
3 Pre. And J. 
And, if Perſuaſion will not work him to it, 
We will make known our Power. 
Nov. ſen. You are too violent; 
You ſhall have my Conſent.—But would you had 
Made Trial of my Love in any thing 85 
But this, you ſhould have found chen — But it dalle not. 
You have what you deſire. 
Roch. I thank your Lordſhips. N 
Du Crey. The Court is up — Make Wl l 
| Exeunt all but Rochfort and Beaumont. 
Rech. 1 follow you — Beaumont ! 
Beaum. My Lord. 
Roch. You are a Scholar, 1 
And can ſearch deeper into th' Intents of Men, 
Than thoſe that are leſs knowing. Ho. appear d 
The Piety and brave Behaviour of 1 5 | 
Young Chbaralois to you ? 
Beaum. It is my Wonder, - 
Since I want Language to expreſs it fully ; E 
And ſure the Colonel 
Roch. Fie! he was aan. — - What preſent Money 
have 1? 6 


Beaum. There is no Want 
Of any Sum a private Man has Uſe for. 

Roch. Tis well: 
am ſtrangely taken with this Cbaralois; EE 
Methinks, from his Example, the whole Age 
Should learn to be good, and continue ſo. 
Virtue works ſtrangely with us ; and his Goodneſs | 
Riſing above his Fortune, ſeems to me, 5 
Prince- like, to will, not aſk a Courteſy. | [Exeunt. 


The End of the Firſt A. | 
ACT 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


: Enter Pontalier, Malotin, Beaumont. 


Mali. 2 18 ſtrange. er 
Beaum. Methinks fo. AT 2 
4 Pont. In a Man, but young, 
| Yet old in Judgment, theorick and pratick, 
In all Humanity, and (to increaſe the Wonder) 
Religious, yet a Soldier, that he ſhould 
Yield his free-living Youth a Captive, for 
The Freedom of his aged Father's Corps, 
And rather chooſe to want Life's — 
Liberty, Hope of Fortune, chan it ſhould 
In Death be kept from Chriſtian Ceremony 
Malot. Come, tis a golden Precedent in a 8on 
Jo let ſtrong Nature have the better Hand, 
(In ſuch a Caſe) of all affected Reaſon, 
What Years ſit on this Charalois ES nt bank: 
Beaum. Twenty-eightz © | 
For ſince the Clock did ftrike hint ſeventeen als; 
Under his Father's Wing, this Son hath fought, 
| Serv'd and commanded, and ſo aptly both, _ 
That ſometimes he appear'd his Father's Father, 
And never leſs than's Son ; the old Man's Virtues 
So recent in him, as the World may ſwear, 
 Nought but a fair Tree could ſuch far Fruit bear. 
Pont. But wherefore lets he ſuch a barb'rous Law, 
And Men more barbarous to execute it, A 
Prevail on his ſoft Diſpoſition, 
That he had rather die alive for Debt 
Of the old Man in Priſon, than they ſhould | 
| Rob him of Sepulture, conſidering _ i 
Theſe Monies borrow'd bought the Lenders Peace, 
And all their Means they enjoy, nor was diffus'd 
In any impious or licentious Path ? 
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Beam. True ifor my Part, were it my Fathe#sTru nk, 
The tyrannous Ram-heads, with their Horns ſhould | 

ore it, e 
8 caſt . to their Curs, than they leſs corrith, 
er prey on me ſo, with their Lion-Law, ' 
1 in my Free Will (as in his) to ſhun it, 
Pont. Alas he knows himſelf in Poverty loſt 
For in this partial avaricious Age 
What Price bears Honour * ? Virtue o Long 9 4 
It was but prais'd, and freez d, but now- CT" 
n. colder far, and has, nor Love, nor Praiſe; 
ry Praiſe now freezeth too: For Nature 
5. { the Heathen far more Chriftian then, 
Than Knowledge us (leſs heatheniſh) Chriſtian, þ 
Malo, This Morning 1s the Funeral, WERE 
Pont. Certainly ! 


And from this Priſon łwas the Son's «Requeſt 


That his dear Father might Interment have. 

[Recortiers 2 

See che young Son interr's a lively Grame: —_ 
Bins: "They come — Obſerve their Order. 


Ru- Funeral, 7 be 8 borne by four. Captains and 
Soldiers, Mournets, *Scutcheons, &c. in very good Or- 
der. Charalois and Romont meet it. Charalois ſpeaks, 
Romont Weeping. Solemn Muſick. T. bree Creditors, 


Char. How like a ki lent Stream ſhaded with Ni. 
And gliding ſoftly with our windy Sighs, 
Moves the ible rame of this Solemnit ! 
Tears, Sighs and Blacks filling the Simile ! _ 
Whilſt I, the only Murmur in this Grove 
Of Death, as e dre forth '—Vouchſafe 


2 — hh this partial avaricious Are "I 
bat Prite bears Honour, &c. 


This beautiful and juſt Reflection holds no leſs true in theſe Days; 
than it did 1 in __ of bevy | 


Vor. II. E 
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To ſtay. awhile, —Reſt, reſt in Peace, dear Earth! 
Thou, that brought'|t Reſt to their unthankful Lives, 
Whole Cruelty deny'd thee Reſt in Death! 

Here ſtands thy poor Executor, thy Son, 

That makes his Life Priſoner, to bail thy Death: 
Who gladlier puts on this Captivity, 

Than Virgins, long in Love, their Wedding Weeds: 
Of all that ever thou haſt done Good to, | 

| Theſe only have good Memories; for they 
Remember beſt, forget not Gratitude, _ 

I thank you for this laſt and friendly Love. 
And, though this Country, like a vip 'rous Macher, 
Not only hath eat up ungratefully _ | 1 

All Means of thee her Son, but laſt thyſelf, 
Leaving thy Heir ſo bare and indigent, _ 

He cannot raiſe thee a poor Monument, 

Such as a Flatterer, or an Uſurer hath. 5 
Thy Worth, in every honeſt Breaſt, builds one, 

Making their friendly Hearts thy F uneral Stone. 

Pont, Sir! | 

Car. Peace! O Peace! This Scene is  mholly mine. 
What! Weep ye, Soldiers? — Blanch not. u 

PpPeep⸗s. 
Ha! let me ſee! my Miracle i is WP 

The Jailors and the Creditors do weep : | 
E'en they that make us weep, do weep, themſelves. 
Be theſe thy Body's Balm : Theſe and thy Virtue 
| Keep thy Fame ever odoriferous, 

Whilſt tha great, proud, rich, undeſerving Man, 

Alive ſtinks in his Vices, and being vaniſh'd, 


I The golden Calf that was an Idol, deck'd 


With Marble Pillars, Jet, and Porphyry, 
Shall quickly both in Bone and Name conſume, 
Though wrapt in Lead, Spice, Searcloth, and Perfume. 
I Coed. Sir | 
Char. What ! — Away, for Shame! you prophane 
Rogues | 
Muſt not be mingled with theſe holy Reliques ; 
This is a Sacrifice — Our Show” r ſhall crown 
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His Sepulchre with Olive, Myrrh, and * 5 
The Plants of Peace, of Sorrow, Victory; 
Your Tears would ſpring but Weeds. 

t Cred. Would they ſo? 
We'll keep them to ſtop Bottles then. 5 
Rom. No, keep 'em for your own Sins, you e 
Till you repent; you'll die elſe, and be damn'd. 
2 Cred. Damn'd, ha! ha! ha! * : 
Rom. Laugh ye? = 
3 Cred. Yes faith, Sir; weld be very gl 
To pleaſe you either Way.  - 
1 Cred. Yee ne 'er content, 
Crying nor laughing. 8 
Rom. Both with a Birth ſhe rogues. 

2 Cred. Our Wives, Sir, taught us. 
Rom. Look, look, you Slaves | your chankleſ Cru- 
And ſavage Manners of unkind Dijon, lelty, 
Exhauſt theſe Floods, and not his Father's Death. 2 
1 Cred. Slid, Sir! what would you, you're ſo cho- 

terick ? © 

I Cred Moſt Soldiers a are ſo i faith. —Let him alone, 
They've little elſe to live on; we've not had _ 
A Penny of him, have we? 

3 Cred. *Slight, would you have our Hearts? 

1 Cred. We've che but his Body here in Durance 
For all our Money. 

Prieſt, On. 

Char. One Moment more, 
But to beſtow a few poor Legacies, | 
All J have left in my dead Father's Rights 
And I have done. Captain, wear thou theſe Spurs, 5 
That yet ne'er made his Horſe run from a Foe. 
Lieutenant, thou this Scarf; and may it tie 
Thy Valour and thy Honeſty together : 
For ſo it did in him. Enſign, this Cuiraſs, : 
Your General's Necklace, once. You gentle Bearers, b 
Divide this Purſe of Gold: This other, ſtrew 
Among the Poor. — Tis all I have. Romont, 
Wear thou this Medal of himſelf, that, like 


Us : A 


e. 


Iis 


Maounded and hack d ye were, but never fell d. 
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A hearty Oak, grew t cloſe to this tall Pine, | 15 
Een in the wildeſt Wilterneſs of War, e 
Whereon Foes broke their Swords, anc tir⸗d wemilpel 


For me, my Portion 04 f. in Heaven: 
My Root i is earth'd, and 1, a deſolate Branch, 

ph ſcatterd in the Highway of the World 
Trod under Foot, that might have been a Columa 
Mainly ſupporting our demoliſh'd Houſe, WT 
This would 1 wear as my Inheritance. 3 
And what Hope can ariſe to me oo 
When I and it are both here Priſoners? _ 
Only may this, if ever We RL.” 

+." or . me from all OO" 1 6 


O N C. 


{ 
5 f hai 0 Wend, ! „ 
27 bough you bear Orpheus, with bis Ivory Late, ; 
Mos Trees and Rocks, ö ( 
Charm Bills, Bears, and Meh more ſavage, 1% 1. wut 
Weak fooliſb Singer, here is one 
Would bave trangform 4 thyſelf, to Stone. 


1 

* 

x Cred. No farther! lock to em at your own Peril. ! 

2 Cred. No, as they pleaſe :—Their Maſter's a good, 

I would they were at the Bermudas. * 
Jailor. Lou muſt no farther. | 
The Priſon limits you, and the Crcllitves ( 
Exact the Strictneſs. t 


Rem. Out, you wolfiſh Mongrels! "I 

| Whoſe Brains ſhould be knock'd out, like Dogs in 710 
Left your Infection poiſon a whole Town. © 

D Char. They grudge our Sorrow. — Your ill Wi 

orce, 

Turn now to Charity : They would not have us 
Walk too far mourning, Uſurer's Relief 
* if the DEE have to much of Grief. | 


[Exe 
8CE NI 


THE FATAL Dower.  2cg 
SCENE UL , 


Enter Beaumelle, Florimel, Bellapert. 
Beaune 1 pr 'ythee tell me, Flarimel, why do Women 


marry? 

Flor. Why truly, Madam, 1 thiak, to lie with their 
Huſbands. ö 

Bellap. You are 2 Fool. She lies, Madam ; Women 

marry Huſbands, _ 
To lie with other Men. 

Flor. Faith, e'en ſuch a Woman vil thou make. By 
this Light, Madam, this Wagtail will ſpoil you, if you 
take Delight in her Licence. 

Beaumel. *Tis true, Florimel, and thou wilt make me 
too good for a young Lady. What an Electuary found 
my Father out for his Banger when he compounded 
you two my Women? for thou, Florimel, art een a 
Grain too heavy —ſimply for a Waiting-Geatlewoman. 

Flor. And thou, Bellapert, a Grain too light. 

Bellap. Well, go thy Ways, goodly Wiſdom, whom 
no- body regards. I wonder, whether be elder, thou or 
thy Hood: You think, becauſe you ſerve my Lady's 
Mather. are minen Tears Sh which 1 is a Peep-out, 
you know. 

Flor. Well ſaid, Whirligig. a 

Bellap. You are deceiv'd: I want a Peg r th' Middle, 
Out of theſe Prerogatives !. you think to be Mother of 
the Maids here, and mortify em with Proverbs : Go, 
go, govern the Sweet-meats, and weigh the Sugar, that 
the Wenches ſteal none: Say your Prayers twice a Day, 
and, as 1 take it, you have performed your F unction. | 

Flor. I may be even with you. 

Bellap. Hark! the Court's broke up. Go, help my 
old Lord out of his Caroch, and ſcratch his Head till 
Dinner: time. N 

Flor. Well. [ Exit. 

a Kis. Madam how you walk By my Maiden- 

03 bead, 
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head, you look ſeven Years older than you did this 
Morning : Why, there can. be nothing under the Sun 
valuable, to make you thus a Minute. 
Beaumel. Ah, my ſweet Bellapert ! thou Cabinet 
To all my Counſels, thou doſt know the Cauſe 
That makes thy Lady wither thus in Youth. 
Bellap. Uds light, enjoy your Wiſhes : Whilſt I live, 


One Way or other you ſhall crown your Will. 8. 
Would you have him your Huſband that you love, = 
And can't not be? He is your Servant, ++ oma W 
And may perform the Office of a Huſband. IF 


Beaumel. But there is Honour, Wench. 
Bellap.- Such a Difeaſe 7 | 15 
There is indeed, for which ere I would 8 1 T] 
Beaumel. Pr'ythee, diſtinguiſh me a Maid and Wife. Sh 

Bellap. Faith, Madam, one Se # bear any Man's P. 
VJ 
Teother muſt bear no Man's. or 
- Beaumel. What is a Huſband? © 15 

Bellap. Phyſick, that, . in your Belly, wil | 

= make you bk i? th* Stomach. The only Diſtinction be- m 
twixt a Huſband and a Servant is, the firſt will lie with x 
you, when he pleaſes; the laſt ſhall lie with you, when MW 14 
pou pleaſe. Pray tell me, Lady, do you love, to marry Wl 
alter; or would you marry, to love after? 
Beaumel. 1 would meet Lore and Marriage both at pf 
once. 
Bellap. Why then you are out of the Faſhion, and 
will be contemn'd : F or, I'Il aſſure you, there are few 
Women in the World, but either they have married Ml 7 
flirſt, and love after; or love firſt, and married after, MW + 
You muſt do as you may, not as you would : Your 
Father's Will is the Goal you muſt fly to. If a Huſ- 
band approach you, you would have farther off, is he 
your Love? the leſs near you. A Huſband in theſe 
Days is but a Cloak to be oftener laid upon your Bed, 
than in your Bed. 
Beaumel. Hum] 


Ban Sometimes you _ wear + Rinn on your Shoul- 
der; 
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der; and now and then under your Arm; but ſeldom 

or never let him cover you; for tis not the F aſhion. | 


Enter Novall, Jun. 'Potialjer; NMalotin, Liladarn, 
Re oy mer. 


Now fun. Beſt Day to Nature's Coney, 
Star of Dijon, the Luſtre of all France! 
Ferpetual Spring dwell on thy roſy Cheeks, 
Whoſe Breath is Perfume to our Continent, 
See Flora turn'd in her Varieties. * | 5 

Bellap. Oh divine Lord! 

Nov. jun. No Autumn, nor no Age ever approach | 
This heavenly Piece, which Nature having wrought, 
She loſt her Needle, and did then ne an 
Ever to work ſo lively and ſo fair. | 

Lilad. Uds-light, my Lord, one of the Purls of your 

Band 
Is, without all Diſcipline, fall'n out of his Rank. 

Nov. jun. How ? I would not for a thouſand Crowns 
ſhe had 25 t. Dear Liladam, reform it. 2 

Bellap. Oh Lord! Per je, Lord Quinteſſence of 5 
Honour ! ſhe walks not under a Weed that could deny 
thee any Thing. 

Beaumel. Pr'ythee Peace, Wench ! thou doſt but 
blow the Fire, that flames too much already. 

[Liladam and Aymer trim Novall, whilſ 
| Bellapert her Lady. 

Amer. By Gad, my Lord, you have the divineſt 
Taylor in Chriſtendom ; he hath made you look like an 
Angel in your Cloth of Tiſſue Doublet. 491 

Pont. This is a three legg'd Lord : There's a freſh. 
Aſſault. Oh! chat Men ſhould ſpend Time thus ! — 


3 See Flora turn d in her Varieties. 


Thus it ſtands in the old Copies; n. Oy. falſe: We ought 
to read | 


See Flora trim d in * V. arieties. ok 


O 4 See, 
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See, ſee how her Blood drives to er e, and i 

vaults to her Cheeks again. 
Malot, What are theſe? + 

Pont. One of em there, the lower, is a . fool- 

ich, knaviſh, ſociable Gallimaufry of a Man, and has 

much taught my Lord with Singing; he is Maſter of a 

Muſick Houſe. The other is his Breſſing - Block, upon 

whom my Lord lays all his Cloaths, and Faſhions, ere 

he vouchſafes em his own Perſon ; you ſhall ſee hin 

i' th' Morning in the Galley-foiſt, at Noon in the Bul- 

8 lion, i' th' Evening in Quirpo, and all Ni ht in —. 

Malat. A Baudy- ud 8 f e 

Pont. If my Lord deny, they deny ; 3 If. he affirm, 

they affirm : They , ſkip into my Lord's caſt Skins 

ſome twice a Year ; : and thus they live to eats eat to 

live, and liye to praiſe my Lord. "i 

Malot. Good Sir, tell me one Thing. 

Pont. What's that ? 

Malot. Dare theſe Men ever fight, on any Cauſe ? 

Pont. Oh, no, *twould {poll their Cloaths, and put 

0 their Bands out of Order. 

+ Now. jun. Muſt you hear the News: Your Father has 

refigni'd. his Preſidentſhip to my Lord my Father. 
Malot. And Lord Charalois undone for r. 
Pant. Troth, *tis Pity, Sir! 

4 A braver Hope of ſo aſſur'd a F ather 

Did never comfort France, 
Lilad, A good dumb Mourner. 

Ws __— A ſilent Black. 

'- Nov. jun. Oh, fie upon him, how he wears his Cloatts 

As if he had come this Chriſtmas from St. Omers, 

* ſee his Friends, and return'd after Twelf-tide. 
Lulad. His Colonel looks finely like a Drover.- — 
Nov. jun. That had a Winter lain perdieu i“ th' Rain, 
3 What, he that wears a Clout about his Neck! 

His Cuffs in's Pocket, and his Heart in's Mouth! ? 

Nov. jun. Now, out upon him | 


Sauen Servant, die . Thad, 


Hoy 


en 


= CU) 
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Ho your Lips bluſh, in Scorn that. they ſhould pax 
Tribute 40 Hands, when Lips ate in the Way | 
| Nov. L. I thus recant; yet now. your Hand looks 
white, „ 
na your Lips rob'd it of fuch a Right, 5 
Monfieur Aymer, 1 fie thee Hog "we TO. | 
Peyored fo my Mi 


| po Aba nn 
4 Dialogue between a Man and a Woman, 


Man, Set Phoebus! ſet; a fairer Sun doth Hſe 0 
| From the bright Radiance of my Miſtreſs B 
Than ever thou begat'ſt ; I dare not lot; 
Each Hair a golden Line, each Word a Hook 
The more I ſtrive, the more ſtill J am took. 


—— 


* 
A ̃ ¼ͥ⁴ B ß ̃ ) FILSON pen ret Ge = of 
e eee ee i Roan : 


Wom. Fair Servant! come; the Day theſe Eyes do lend 
To. warm thy Blood, thou defi /o uy 1 e 
* Come ſtrangled Breath. = 
Man. What Note ſo fweet as ths ow ; 


—_ -- That calls the Spirits to a further Bliſs ? 
Wom. Yet this out-ſavours Wine, and this Perfume. 
Man, Let's lie. 1 languifh, J conſume. 


After the Song, enter Rochfort and e 


Koch. Tis well. 
ö Beaunel. My Father. 
Nov. jun, My honourable Land. 
Roch. My Lord Novell! this is a Virtue in vou, 
So early up and ready before Noon; 
That are the Map of Drefling through all France. 
Nov. jun. I riſe to ſay my Prayers, Sir, here's my Saint; 
| Rack? 'Tis well and courtly 8 mult give me 
r 
I have ſome private Conference with my 3 
Pray uſe my Garden, you ſhall dine with EY 
Lilad. We'll wait on you. eu. 


Beaum. 1 will come, Sir, duaight 


a 's ks n g * 1 „ ICS 


3„„ͤ„ͤ4 AEr4g, i onr9  o 3 
- 
— 
= 


| By wiſhing my Submiſſion to Novall. 
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Nov. jun. Good morn unto your Lordſhip, 


7 Remember what you have vow'd— [To Bent 


' [ Exeunt all but Rochfort and Beaumelle. 

Beau. Petform I muſt. 

Roch. Why how now, Beaumelle, thou look'ſt not well, 
Th'art fad of late, come cheer thee; I have found 
A wholeſome Remedy for theſe maiden Fits 
A goodly Oak whereon to twiſt my Vine, 


Till her fair Branches grow up to the Stars. 
Be near at Hand, Succeſs crown my Intent, 


My Buſineſs fills my little Time ſo full, 
1 cannot ſtand to talk : I know, thy Duty 
Is Handmaid to my Till, eſpecially _ 


When it preſents nothing but good and fit. 


Beaum. Sir, I am yours —Oh: if my Tears prove 
true, 


| Fate hath wrong, d Love, and will deſtroy me too. 


[Exit Beau melle 


Euter Romont, Keeger. 


Rom. Sent you for me, Sir? 
Roch. Yes. 
Rom. Your Lordſhip? Q Paas . 
Roch, Keeper, this Priſoner I will ſee forth coming, 
Upon my Word—Sit down, good Colonel. 
[Exit n 
Why I did wiſh. you hither, noble Sir, - 1 
Is, to adviſe you from this Iron Carriage, 
Which, ſo affected, Romont, you will wear, 
To pity, and to Counſel you ſubmit 


With Expedition to the great Novall: 
Recant your ſtern Contempt, and flight Neglect 


Of the whole Court, and him, and Opportunity; 


Or you will undergo a heavy Cenſure 
In public very ſhortly. 


Rom. Reverend Sir, 


1 have obſerv'd you, and do know you well; 


And am now more afraid you know not me, 


Then 
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Then I can be of all the bellowing Mouths +» 
That wait upon him to pronounce the Cenſure, 
Could it determine me to Torments, and Shame. 
Submit, and crave Forgiveneſs of a Beaſt? _ 
'Tis true, this Boil of State wears purple Tiſſue, 
Is high fed, proud: So is his Lordſhip's Horſe, 
And bears as rich Capariſons. I know, 
This Elephant carries on his Back not only 
Tow'rs, Caſtles, but the ponderous Republick, 
And never ſtoops for't, with his ſtrong Breath Trunk | 
Snuffs other Titles, Lordſhips, Offices, - 
Wealth, Bribes, and Lives, under his ravenous E. 
What's this unto my Freedom? I dare die 
And therefore aſk this Camel, if theſe Bleſſings 
(For ſo they would be underſtood by a Man) 
But mollify one Rudeneſs in his Nature, 
Sweeten the eager Reliſh of the Law, 
At whoſe great Helm he fits. Helps he the poor 
In a juſt Buſineſs ? Nay, does he not cross 
Every deſerved Soldier and Scholar, 
As if, when Nature made him, ſhe had made 
The general Antipathy of all Virtue? 
How ſavagely, and blaſphemouſly he ſpake 
Touching the Genera], the grave General dead! 
I muſt weep, when I chink on't. 
Roch. Sir. 1 
Rom. My Lord, 1 am not ſtubborn 1 can melt, yoo 
lee, _— 
\nd prize a Virtue better then my Life: 
For though I be not learn'd, I ever lov'd 5 
hat holy Mother of all Iſſues, good, _ 1 
Vhoſe white Hand for a Scepter holds a File, 
Lo poliſh rougheſt Cuſtoms, and in you 
dhe has her Right: See! I am calm as Sleep, 
but, when I think of the groſs Injuries, 
he godleſs Wrong done to my General dead, 
rave indeed, and could eat this Novalt 
1 Soul-lefs Dromedary. 
Roch. Oh! be temperate, | 


Sir, 
en | | | 2 


Fach Man's Opinion 


7 Is. Wes Sa TAL: DOWRY. 
Sir, though I would ms Vil not 6 ir 
reely is his own, 
Doncerning any Thing, or any Body, 
5 88 it COPY» 19 Went e Judges Peril, 


8 * 
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Bonk OT Men, Sir! wait without ; m my Lordi 


come . 


Noch. Pay em thoſe Soms vpon the Table; take 
| Their full Releaſes Stay I want a Witneſs ; 


Let me intreat you, Colonel, to walk in, 


And ftand but by, to ſee this Money paid, 
It does concern you and your Friends; it was 
Ihe better Cauſe you Were ſent for, mhaugh ſaid other, 


wiſe. _ 
: The Deed ſhall make this my Requeſt more plain. 
Rom. I ſhall * your nin + Sir, though ignorant 
W To what 1 it tends? Do n Romont, der uus 


Ll 
* 


Enter Charalois 


Roch. Wortkieſt Sir, 
You are moſt welcome: Fie, no more of this: 


Jou have out-wept a Woman, noble Charalois ! 


No Man but has, or muſt bury a Father. 
(bar. Grave Sir! I buried Sorrow, for his Death, 
In the Grave with him. I did never think 
He was immortal — though I vow I grieve, 
And ſee no Reaſon why the vicious, 
| Virtuous, valiant, and unworthy Men, 
: Should die alike. . - -. 
| Roch. They do not, 
Char, In the Manner, 
Of dying Sir, they do not, but all _ 
And therein differ not ;—But I have done. 
I ſpy'd the lively Picture of my Father, 
_ Paſſing your Gallery, and that caſt this Water 
Into mine Eyes: See,—fooliſh that I am, OY 
To ler it dg Io, © Kull 
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Roch. Sweet and gentle Nature! 8 8 
How ſilken is this well ce 
To other Men! I haye 4 Suit to you Sie, 
Char. Take it; tis CEO. - 
Roch. What? 
_ Char. Nothing, my Lord. 
Roch. Nothing is quickly TO 
Char. Faith, my Lord! 
T hat nothing granted, is even altl habe” 7 
For, all know, I have nothing left to ah 2 
Roch. Sir, have you any Suit to me? FI 81 
You ſome Thing, any Thing. 1 
_ Char. Nay, furely, I, that can „„ 
Give nothing, will but ſue for that again. 5 
No Man will grant me any Thing I ſue * „ 
But begging nothing, every Man will 

HE 


8 "ea f R 
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Roch. Sir! the Love J bore your 
Worth 
I ſee in you, ſo much teſembling hie, ON | 
Made me thus fend for Jou. Abdtender dl. 
[Draws a Curtain, | 
Whatever you will rake, Gold, Jewels, both, 
All, to ſupply your Wants, and free yourſelf. 
Whete heavenly Virtue in high-blooded Veins 
Is lodg'd, and can agree, Men ſhould kneel down, 
Adore, and ſacrifice all that they have; 
And well they may, it is ſo ſeldom ſeen. 
Put off your Wonder, and here freely take 
Or ſend your Servants: Nor, Sir, ſhall you uſe 
In aught of this, a poor Man's Fee, or Bride, 
Unjuſtly taken of the Rich, but whats 
Directly gotten, and yet by the 3 
Char. How ill, Sir, it aks thoſe Hairs to mockf 
Koch. Mock? Thunder ſtrike me then. 
Char. Tou do amaze me. 
But you ſhall wonder too; ; 1 will not take. _ 
One fingle Piece of this great Heap. Why ſhould 1 
Borrow, that have not Means to pay; nay, am 
A very Bankrupt, even in Batt ring F na . * 
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| Of ever raiſing any. All my 7 begging, 3 


1 Romont 8 LAT 3 


3 Enter Romont, Creditors laden with Money. Beaumont, 


Roch. Here is your Friend, | 
Enfranchiſe e&'er you ſpake. 1give him you: 
And, Charalois, I give you to your Friend, 
As free a Man as he: Your Father's Debts 


Are taken off. 


Char. Ho. 
Rom. Sir, it is moſt true. 
I am the Witneſs. 
I Cred. Yes, faith, we are att, 
2 Cred. 2 bleſs his n did think hin 
__ wiſer, | 
3 Cred. He a Stateſinan ? ? He an Afs—Pay other 
Men's Debts? 
1 Cred. That he was never bound for. 
Rom. One more ſuecß 
Would ſave the reſt of Pleaders. | 
© Char. Honour'd Rochfort, 

Lie ſtill my T ongue, and Bluſhes, ſcal'd my | Cheeks, | 
That offer Thanks in Words, for ſuch great Deeds. 
Koch. Call in my Daughter : — Still L have a Suit to 

you. 7 27 255 Beaumont. 


5 Would you requite me. 


Rom. With his Life, I aſſure you. 


Roch. Nay, would you make me now your Debus, 
Sir! 


1 


Enter Beaumelle. 


; This i is my / 6wty Child: What ſhe a appears, 5 
Your Lordſhip well may ſee her Education, Beaumelte 

| Follows not any: For her Mind, I know it | 
To be far fairer than her Shape, and hope 
It will continue fo: If now her Birth 

Be not too mean for Charalois, take her 
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This Virgin by the Hand, and call her Wife. 
Indow'd with all my Fortunes: Bleſs me ſo, - 
Requite me thus, and make me happier, _ 
In joining my poor empty Name to yours, 
Then if my *State were multiplied tenfold. 

Char. Is this the Payment, Sir, that you erpect? 
Why, you precipitate me more in Debt, 
That nothing but my Lite can ever pay. 
This Beauty being your Daughter (in which yours) 
I muſt conceive Neceſſity of her Virtue _ 
Withour all Dowry is a Prince's Aim. 


| Then, as ſhe is, for poor and worthleſs me 


How much too worthy !—Waken me, Romont, 
That I may know I dream'd, and find clus yaniſh'd. 
Rom. Sure, I ſleep not. 
Noch. Your Sentence Life or Death. 
Cbarmi. Fair Beaumelle, can you love n me ? 
Beaum. Yes, my Lord. | 


Euer Novel, jun, Ponce Malotin, Liladam, Aymer, 
. Jalule. 8 


Chas: You need not queſtion me, if I can you. 
You are the faireſt Virgin in Dijon, 
And Rochfort i is your Father. wet} 

Nov. jun. What's this Change? 

Roch. You met my Wiſhes, Gentlemen. 

Ram. What make 
Theſe Dogs in Doublets here 75 

Beaum. A Viſitation, Sir. 

Char. Then thus, fair Beaumelle] "Pp write my Faith, 
Thus ſeal it in the Sight of Heaven and Men. 
Your Fingers tie my Heart-ſtrings with this Touch, 
In true-love Knots, which nought but Death ſhall looſe. 
And yet theſe Tears (an Emblem of our Loves) 
Like Cryſtal Rivers individually 
Flow into one another, make one Source, 
ved never Man diſtinguiſh, leſs divide: 
Neath: marry, Breath, and Killes, mingle Souls. 


Two 
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Two Hearts; and Bodies, here incorporate: 
And, though with little wooing I have won, 
My future Life ſhalt be a wooing Time. 
And every Day new as the Bridal one. 
Oh, Sir! I groan under your Courtefies, 
More then my Father's Bones under his We 
You, Curtius- like, have thrown into the Gulf, 
Of this his Country's foul Ingratitude, 
Yout Life and Fortunes, to redeem their Staines. 
© Koch. No more, my Glory! some, ler $ in, and haſten 
This Celebration. | 


* Romont, Matorn, reer, Beaumont, 


All fair Bliſs upon it. | 
err Rochfort, Charalois, Roment, Bea 
| mont, Malotin. | | 
' Nov! fun. Miſtreſs ! I 1 
8 Oh Servant, Virtue ſtrengthen me! 
Thy Preſence blows round my Affection's Vane : 


You will undo me, if you ſpeak again. 
[Exit Beaumelle 


wt Liled. ym. Hero wil de Sport for you. This works, 
| Wie Liladam, Amme. 
Nov. jun. Peace! Peace! | 
Pont. One Word, my Lord Novall 1 . 
Nov. jun. What, thou would'ſt Money chere. 
Pont. No, Il none, T'll not be Ms f a Slave, 
A Pander, or a Paraſite, for all 
Tour Father's Worth; though you have ſav'd my Lit, 
Reſcu'd me often from my Wants, I muſt not 
Wink at your Follies ; that will ruin you. 
You know my blunt Way, and my Love to T roch: 
Forſake the Purſuit of this Lady's Honour, 
Now do you ſee her made another Man's, 
And ſuch a Man's ſo good, ſo popular, 5 
Or you will pluck a thouſand Mifchiefs on you. 
The Benefits you've done me, are not loſt, 
Nor caſt away, they are purs'd here in my Heart, 10 
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But let me pay you, Sir, a fairer Wax e 
Than to defend your Vices, or to ſooth em. 


Nov. jun. Ha, ha, ha! what are my N unto 
thee? 


Good Couſin Pontalier, meddle with that | 
That ſhall concern thyſelf, - [Exit Novall 
Pont. No more but Scorn? _ 
Move on then, Stars! work your pernicious Will! 
1 * the wiſe Rule, and prevent your. III. "RY * 
HAUT BOYS. | 


Here a Paſſart over the Stage, while the Af bs e for 
the TIP of Charalois with Beaumelle, lit 


| OT 


aer * SCENE I. 
Enter Novall. jun. Bellapert. 


Nov. Jun. F* not to theſe Excuſes: 1 
, F * 5 thy FREY" vir Thave 


. Ungranbel, all is _ 11 

Bellap. Good my Lord! but hows me e only. 

Nov. jun. To what Purpoſe, Trifler? 

Can any Thiag that thou canſt ſay, make void 
The Marriage? Or thoſe Pleaſures but a Dream, 
Which Charalois (oh Venus!) hath enjoy d? 

Bellap. I yet could ſay, that you receive Advantage 
In what you think a Loſs, would you vouchſafe mes 
That you were never in the Way till now _ 

With Safety to arrive at your Deſires ; I 
That Pleaſure makes Love to you, unattended 
By Danger or Repentance ? 


Nov. jun. That I could 
But ee one Reaſon how this wicht be, 
Hope would not then forſake me. | 
Bellap. The enjoying | | 
Of what you moſt defire ; 1 ſay. th enjoying —_ 0 
Yor. I. P Shall 


L 
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How this may appear poſſible. e 


That Charalois hath enjoyed her— tis moſt true: 


The beſt Part of my old Lord's State. Stil better: 
But, that the firſt, or laſt, ſhould be your Hindrance, 


While ſhe went for, and was, I ſwear, a Virgin, 


A Kiſs; the tying of her Shoe or Garter; _ 
An Hour of private Conference: Thoſe are Trifles. 


Brings his Artillery, but uſes it : 


Do you expect, and ſudden. 


And in his Prints leaves your Aſcent more eaſy. 


Shall, in the full Poſſeſſion of your Wildes, 
Confirm that I am faithful. 
Nov. jun. Give ſome Reliſh 


Bellap. J will. 
Reliſh, and taſte, and make the Banquet eaſy . 
You ſay my Lady's married—I confeſs it: 


That with her, he's already Maſter of 


I utterly deny: F or, but obſerve me, -. 


What Courteſy could ſhe with her Honour give, 
Or you receive with Safety take me with you 
When I ſay Courteſy, do not think I mean 


In this Word Courteſy, we, that are Gameſters, point at 
The Sport direct, where not alone the Lover 


Which Word expounded to you, fuch a Courteſy 


Nov. jun. But he taſted the firſt gest Bellapert! 
Bellag, He wrong'd you ſhrewdly ; - 
He toil'd to climb up to the Phenix? Neſt, 


I do not know, you, that are perfect Criticiks 
In Women's Books, may talk of Maidenheads. 1 | 
Nov. jun. But for her Marriage.- | 


Bellap. Tis a fair Protection 4 
*Gainſt all Arreſts of Fear, or Shame for eve. | 


Such as are fair, and yet not fooliſh, ſtudy 


To have one at thirteen ; but they are mad | 
That ſtay till twenty. Then, Sir! for the Pleaſure; ; 1 


To ſay Adultery's ſweeter, that is ſtale. 


This only s not the Contentment more. 
To ſay, this is my Cuckold, than my Rival. 


More 1 could ſay —but, br iefly, ſhe doats on you, 1 \ 
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If it prove otherwiſe, ſpare not, 12 mne T 
Wich the next 8 you give _— 7 1 


Enter Peaumelle, 


Reatimel. How's this, Servant? Courting my wann : 
Bellap. As an Entrance to 
The Favour of the Miſtreſs : TG ate an., 
And I am perfect in my Cue. 7 lea. 
 Beaumel. Stay Bellap err. 8 
Bellap. In this, I muſt not, with your 1 * you, 
Your Taylor and your Tire-womati' wait without 
Ard ſtay my Counſel, and Direction for 
Your next Day's Dreſſing. I have much to do, 
Nor will your Ladyſhip, now, Time is precious,” 
Continue idle; this Choice Lofd me find 3 
So fit Employment for you. [Evie del per. 
Beaumel. I ſhall grow angry. N 
Ner. Jun. Not o; you have a Jewel in her, Madam! 


Enter Bellapert. 


Bellap. I had forgot to tell your Ladyſhip - N 380] 
The Cloſet is private and your Couch read 
And, if you pleaſe that I ſhall loſe the Key, 
But ſay ſo, and *tis dorie. Exit Bellapert, 


Beaumel. You come to chide me, Servant! and * 
with you A 


Sufficient Warrant. You will ſay, and tubes: 
My. Father found too much Obedience in me, 
By being won too ſoon : Yet, if you pleafe - 
But to remember, 'all my Hopes and Fortunes - 
Had Reverence to this Likening you will grant, 
That, though I did not well towards you, 1 N 
Did wiſely for mylelf; ß 
Nov. jun. With too much Fervor 9. 
I have ſo long lov'd and ſtill love you, burg, „ 
To eſteem that an Injury to me 1221 
Which was to you convenient ; hat is bn 
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My Help, is paſt my Cure. You yet may, Lady, 
In Recompence of all my duteous Service, 
(Provided that your Will anſwer 7 ms Power) 
Become my Creditreſs. 

Bleaumel. I underſtand you; 

And for Aſſurance, the Requeſt you make 
Shall not be long unanſwered, pray you ſit, 
And by what you ſhall hear, you'll eaſily find. 
My Paſſions are much fitter to e 

Than: to * ſued to. 


kur Romont and Florimel. 


Flor. Sir, tis not | „ 
At the Start my F allow has got 9 me in 
NM Ladies good Opinion, that's the Motive 
of this N 12 * due Wee | 
Of what I owe her Honour. 
Rom. So I'conceive it. 
| Flr. I have obſery'd too much, nor ſhall my Silence 
| Prevent the Remedy-——-yonder they are, 
I dare not be ſeen with you. You may do 
What you think fit, which will be, I preſume, 
The Office of a faichful and ws Friend TR 
To my young Lord. 1 Florimel. 
Nom. This is no Vikea: Ha! j E 
Nov. jun. With the next 1 
yt, By this Kits, and this, and this. 
Nov. jun. That you would ever ſwear thus. 12125 
Rom. If I ſeem rude, your Pardon, Lady ! yours 
I do not afk: Come, do not dare toiſhew me 
A Face ot Anger, or the leaſt Diſſike, 
Put on, and ſuddenly, a milder Look; 
I ſhall grow'rqugh, elſe. 
Nov. jun. What have I F SAY Sir! | 
he Han this harſh unſavory Language from you 2 
Rom. Done] Popinjay? Why, doſt thou think that, 


I e' er had dreamt that thou hadſt done me "many 
Thou ſhouldſt outlive i it 7 


| Beat 
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Beaumel. This is ſomething more 
Than my Lord's Friendſhip gives Commiton 4 


Nov. un. Your Frelence and che Place, makes him 
| preſume - | 


Upon my Patience. | | 
Kom. As if thou Cer vert angry 9 1 
But with thy Taylor, and yet that poor Shred 
Can bring more to the making up of a Mau, 
Than can be hop'd from thee :- Thou art his Creature, 
And, did he not each Morning new create thee | 
'Thov'dſt ſtink and be forgotten. Fll not cha 
One Syllable more with thee, until thou bring 
Some Teſtimony, under good Mens Hands, 
Thou art a Chriſtian. I ſuſpect thee ſtrongly, TY 
And will be fatisfied: Till which Time, keep from me. 
The Entertainment of your Viſitation ol 
Has made what I intended on a Buſineſs. 
Nov. jun. So we ſhall meet Madam! 


Rom. Uſe that Leg again, and Fi cut off the ether, 


Nov. jun. Very good. Exit Novall. 
Kom. What A Perfume the Moſk: cat rer behind 
. 


Do you admit him "Ts A Property, 
To ſave you Charges Lady? 
Bieaumel. Tis not uſeleis, 
Now you are to ſucceed him. 
Rom. So I reſpect you, 
Not for yourſelf, but in Remembrance 77 al 
Who is your Father, and whoſe Wife you now hy . 
That I chooſe rather not to andern 0 
Your naſty Scoff than, — 
Beaumel. What, you will not beat me, 
1f1 expound it to- you. Here's a T. rant 
Spares neither Man nor Woman. 
Rom. My Intents, 
Madam, deſerve not this ; nor 4 I ftay TABS: 
i To be the Whetſtone of your Wit : Preſerve "I 
To ſpend on ſuch, as ies how to admire - + 
Such colour'd Stuff. In me there i is, Now ſpeaks to you 


kg : P 3 5 As 
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As true a Friend and Servant to your Honour, 
And one that will with as much Hazard guard it, 
As ever Man did Goodneſs. But then e 
You muſt endeavour, not alone to be, 
But to appear, worthy ſuch Love and Service. 

Beaumel. To what tends this ? 

Rom. Why, to this Purpoſe, Lady 
I do defire.you ſhould. prove ſuch a Wiſe 

To Charalois (and ſuch a one he Merits). 
As Cæſar, did he live, could not except at, 
Not only innocent from Crime, but free 
From all Taint and Suſpicion. 

Beaumel. They are baſe that judge me obe wil. 

Rom. But yet, be.careful!  _ 
DetraCtion's sa bold Monſter, and fears not 
To wound the Fame of Princes, if it find 
But any Blemiſh in their Lives to work on: 


hut Il be plainer with you: Had the People 


Been learn'd to ſpeak, but what even now I ſaw, 
Their Malice out of that would raiſe an Engine 
To overthrow your Honour. In my Sight, 5 
With yonder painted Fool I frighted from vou, 
Tou us'd Familiarity beyond 1 
A modeſt Entertainment: You embracid him 

With too much Ardour for a Stranger, and 

Met him with Kiſſes neither chaſte nor comely : ; 

But learn you to forget him, as I will _ 

Tour Bounties to him; you will find it ſafer 

Rather to be uncourtly, then immodeſt. 

Bieaumel. This pretty Rag about your Neck ſhews well, 

And, being coarſe and "teje Worth, it ir ſpeaks you 

As terrible as thrifty, - 

Nom. Madam! 

Beaumel, Les. 

And this ſtrong Belt in which vou hang your Honour 

Will out-laſt twenty Scarfs. 

| Rom, What mean you, Lady? 

Beaumel. And all elſe about you Cap- a- pe, 
bo. uniform 1 in Spite of Handlpmeneſs, 


a. 
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Shews ſuch a bold Contempt of Comelineſs, 

That 'tis not ſtrange your Laundreſs in the League, 

Grew mad wich Love of you. 

Rom. Is my free Counſel. 

Anſwer'd with this ridiculous Scorn ? 
Beaumel. Theſe Objects 

Stole very much of my Attention from me; 

Yet ſomething I remember, to ſpeak Truth, 

Deliver'd gravely, but to little Purpoſe, 

That almoſt would have made me ſwear ſome Curate 

Had ſtoPn into the Perſon of Romont, N 

And, in the Praiſe of Good- wife . 

Had read an Homily. He. 

Rom. By this Hand. 

Beaumel. And Sword; 

1 will make up your Oath, will want Weight elle. 

You're angry with me, and poor I laugh at it. 

Do you come from the Camp, which affords only 

The Converſation of caſt Suburb Whores, 

To ſet down to a Lady of my Rank, 

Limits of Entertainment? | 
Rom. Sure a Legion has poſſeſt this Woman. 
Beaumel, One Stamp more would do well: Yet I de 

N 

You ſhould grow Horn. mad, till you have a Wife. 

You are come to warm Meat, and perhaps clean Linen: 

Feed, wear it, and be thankful. For me, know, 

T hat, tkough a thouſand Watches were ſet on me, 

And you the Maſter-ſpy, I yet would ule _ 

The Liberty that beſt likes me. I will revel, 

Feaſt, kiſs, embrace.” Perhaps, grant larger Favours. 

Yet ſuch as live upon my Means, ſhall know _ 

They muſt not murmur at it. If my Lord 

Be now grown yellow, and has choſe out you 

To ſerve his Jealouſy that Way, tell him this, — 

You've ſomething to inform him. al Nit Beaumelle. 
Rom. And I will. To 

Believe it, wicked one, I will. Hear, Heaven! 

But, hearing, pardon me : If theſe Fruits grow, 

U pon the Tree of Marriage, let me ſhun it, 

T4 | As 


| 
: 
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As a forbidden Swert. An Heir and rich, 


Of ſuch an Wasn 
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Youhg, beautiful - yet add to this. Wife, 
And I will rather chooſe a Spital Sinner 
Cartec! an Age before, though three Parts rotten, 


And take it for a Bleffin 8 rather than 
la 


Be fetter d to the helliſh Slavery 


Enter Beaumont with mur. 
Beaum. Colonel! ood Fortune | 


To meet you thus: You look fad, but F11 tell you 


Something that ſhall remove it. -Oh, how happy 


Is my Lord Chalarois in his fair Bride 


Kop. A happy Man, indeed !—pray you in what ? 
Beaum. I dare ſwear, you would think fo good a En 


A Dower ſufficient, 


Rom. No doubt. But on. £6: 
Beaum. So fair, fo chaſte, fo virtuous t—lndeed 


All that is excellent. 


Rom. Women have no Cunning to gull the Word. 
Beaum. Yer, to all theſe, my Lord. 


: Be Father gives the full Addition of 


All he does now poſſeſs in Burgundy : 
Theſe Writings to confirm it, are new ſeal'd, 


And I moſt fortunate to preſent him with them, 


] muſt go feek him out, can you direct me? 
Rom, You'll find hin: breaking a young Horſe, 
Beaum. I thank you. [Exit Beaumont 


5 4 In an Aurel det prefixed to the | Bend-man, which was revived 


in 1710, we are told that Mr. Rrave had revis'd the Works of Ma 


ſinger, and did intend to publiſh them; J am apt to think this Aſler- 


; ion true, and that Mr. Rowe was a great Admirer of our Author, his 


excellent Play of the Fair Penitent being founded on the Tragedy now 
before us. The beautiful Scene between Horatia and Califta is eyi. 
deutly copied from the foregoing, as is that between Altamont and He 
ratia in the third Act where they quan, from the laſt Scene of this; 


The curious Reader may not be diſagreeably amuſed in comparing 


many other fimilar Parts of 225 excellent * ee 
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ſhip. 
If ſhe were well inclin'd, to keep her fo 


Nom. | muſt do — worthy Chayaleis Friend- 


Deſerv'd not Thanks: And yet, to ſtay 2 Women ; 1% 


Spur'd headlong by hot Luft to her own Ruin 
Is harder than to prop a Gans fa Tower 
* a 1 Reed. 


Euter Rochfort. 


"Rt Some one ſeek. for * 
As ſoon as he returns. 

Rom. Her Father? 1 
How if I break this to kin "Nuns it cannot 
Meet with an ill Conſtruction. His Wiſdom, 
Made powerful by th* Authority of a Father, 
Will warrant and give Privilege to his Counſel. 
It ſhall be ſo- My Lord! _ 
Roch. Your Friend, Romont : 
Would you aught with me? 

Rom, I ſtand fo engag'd : 
To your ſo many Favours, that I hold i "mn 
A Breack in Thankfulneſs, ſhould I not diſcover, 


Though with fome Imputation to . 
All Doubts that may concern you. 


Roch. The Performance 
Will make this Proteſtation worth my Thanks, 


$ To fay a W 7 | 
Spur'd Headlong, by bot Luft, ke. 
Thus in the Pifure. 


It is more 
Impoſtible ; in 33 for groſs Bodies 
Deſcending of themſelves, to hang in the * | 

Or with my ſingle Arm to underprop 5 
A falling Tower; nay, in its violent Courſe 
To — the Lightning, than to ſtay a Woman, 
Hutried Ne w Furies. Luſt and Falſhood, 


ö POE Scene ». 
Kom. 
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Rom. Then, with your Patience, lend me 1 At. 
tention: | 
For what I muſt deliver, whiſper'd only, 1 2015 
| You will with too much Grief receive. 


Enter D Bllaper. 
Beaumel. See, Wench! 
1 Upon my Life as I foreſpake, he's now 

Preferring his Complaint: But be thou perfect, 

And we will fit him. 
Bellap. Fear not me, pox on him! 
A Captain turn Informer againſt kiſſing! f 0 
Would he were hang'd up in his ruſty Armour! 
But, if our freſh Wits cannot turn the Plots f 
Of ſuch a mouldy Murrion on itſelf 4 
Rich Cloaths, choice Fare, and a true F lend at 2 Cal 
With all the Pleaſures the Night yields, forſake us. 
Roch. This in my Daughter: Do not . her, | 
Bellap. Now begin. N 
The Games a- foot, and we in Diſtance. 14 Blue 
Beaumel. Tis thy Fault, fooliſh Girl! pin on wy Veil 
I will not wear thoſe Jewels. Am I not | 
Already match'd beyond my Hopes? Yet ſtill 
You prune and ſet me forth, as if I were 
Again to pleaſe a Suiter, 
Bellap. Tis the Courſe 
That our great Ladies take. 
Rom. A weak Excuſe! | 
Beaumel. Thoſe that are better Gen in what concern 
A Lady's Honour and fair Fame, condemn it. 

| You wait well: in your Abſence, my Lord's Friend, 
The underſtanding, grave, and wiſe Romont, — 

Rom. Muſt I be ſtill her Sport? IA. 
Bieaumel. Reprove me for it. 5 
And he has travelPd to bring home a Jodgment 
Not to be contradicted. You will ſay - 

My Father, that owes more to Years than he, 
Has brought me up to Muſick, Language, Courtſhip, 
And muſt uſe them. True, but not t offend, 

Or render me ſuſpected. Roch. 
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Roch. * Your fine Story be in from this ? 
| Beaumel. ught a parting Nis | 

[ rom young Nævall would have dif] leas'd. no more 

Than heretofore it hath done; but I find 

| muſt reſtrain ſuch Favours now; look therefore, 

As you are careful to continue mine, 

That J no more be viſited, Pl] endure 

The ſtricteſt Courſe of Life that Jealouſy 

Can think ſecure enough, ere my . haviour 

Shall call my Fame in Queſtion, 
Rom. Ten Diſſemblers N > 

Are in this ſubtle Devil. You believe this? 
Roch. So far, that if you trouble me again 

With a Report like this, I ſhall not only 

Judge you malicious in your. Diſpoſition, 

But ſtudy to repent what I have done 

To ſuch a Nature. 7 
Rom. Why, tis exceeding well. | - 
Koch, And for you, Wen, off with this; off 
VJ 5 

] have that Confidence in your Goodneſs, I, 

That J will not conſent to have you live 

Like to a Recluſe in a Cloyſter: GO 

Call in the Gallants, let them make you merry, | 

Uſe all fit Liberty, | 
Bellap. Blefling on you. 

If this new Preacher with the Sword and Feather 

Could prove his Doctrine for Canonical, 

We ſhould have a fine World, [Exit Bellapert. 
Roch, Sir, if you pleaſe | | 

To bear yourſelf as fits a Gentleman, 

The Houſe is at your Service; but, if not, 

Though you ſeek Company . your Abſence 
Will not be much lamented - e Rochfort. 
Rom. If this be 

The Recompence of ſtriving to preſerve 

A wanton Gigglet honeſt, very ſhortly _ = 
'Twill make all Mankind Panders. . ' you ſmile, 5 
Good Lady Looſeneſs ? Your whole Sex is * * 


7 


< 
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And that Man's mad that ſeeks to derer anf: 


What new Change have you next? 
Beaumel. Oh, fear not you, Sir! 


Il mift into a Thouſand, bur 1 will 
Convert your Hereſy. 


Rom. What Hereſy ? ſp yak!” 
Beaumel. Of keeping a at that is curred, 
erVanrs.— 


Enter Novall, fun. ry Lin, Ayer, Pon: 


©, you're en 


Uſe any Means to vex him, e456 
And then with Welcome follow me, Exit Beaumel, 
Nov. jun. You are tir d vat, what 
With your grave Exhortations, Colonel! 


_ Lilad. How is it? Faith, your Lordſhip may do wel 


To help him to ſome Church-Preferment : *Tis 
Now the Faſhion, for Men of all Conditions, 
However they have liv'd, to end that Way. 
Aymer. That Face would do well in a Surplice. 
Rom. Rogues, be ſilent or — 
Pont. S' Death! will you ſuffer this? 
Rom. And you, the Maſter Rogue, the Coward Rafal 


I ſhall be with you ſuddenly, 


Nov. jun. Pontalier, © 
If I ſhould ſtrike him, I know I mall kill him: 
And therefore I would have thee beat I for OY 
He's good for nothing elſe, 
Lilad. His Back 
Appears to me, as it nocd tire a Beadle. | 
And then he has a knotted Brow, would bruiſe 
A court-like Hand to touch it. 
 Aymer. He looks like 
A Currier when his Hide's grown dear. | 
Pont. Take heed he curry not ſome of you. 
Nov. jan. Gads me! he's angry. 4 


. Rom. I break no Jeſts, but I can n break my Sword 
About your Pates, _.. 


. 


el 
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| Enter Charali * Beaumont, 


 Lilad. Here' s more. 

Aymer. Come let's "TORE „ 
We are belcag Agel brit thei: 1 

Nov. jun. ing uf r Troo 

Pont. Wil way fit dt ing. e Dilgrace? 
You are abus'd moſt groſly. 

Lilad. J grant you, Sir, we are; and "we would have 
Stay, and be more abus'd. ** 

Nov. jun. My Lord, I'm ſorry _. 
Your Houſe is fo inhoſpitable, we muſt quit vg 

[ Exeunt. Manent Charalois, Romont. 

Char. Pr? ythee, Romont, what caus'd this Uproar ? 
Rom. Nothing. 
They laugh'd, and us'd their "HORS Wits upon me. 
Char. Come, tis thy jealous Nature: But I wonder | 


That you, which are an 9 Man, and worthy, 


Should foſter this Suſpicion. No Man laughs, 

No one can whiſper, but thou apprehend'ſt 

His Conference and his — reflects on thee. 

For my Part, they ſhould ſcoff their thin Wits out, 

So I not heard a ag beat me, not being there. 

Leave, leave theſe Fits to -conicious Men, to ſuch 

As are obnoxious to thoſe fooliſh e 

As they can gibe at. © . 
Rom. Well, Sir! | 

Char. Thou art known _ 

Valiant without Defect, rightly aefin'd, 

Which is (as fearing to do Injury,  _ 

As tender to endure. it) not a Brabbler, EAR 

A Swearer,' ' 
Rom, Piſh, piſh! 1 What needs this, my Lord? ? 

If I be known none ſuch, how vainly you 

Do caſt away, good Counſel ? L have lov'd you, 

And yet muſt freely fpeak : So young a Tutor 

Fits not ſo old a Soldier as I am. 

ow L muſt. rs. was in Nr Behalf 


; i 
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I grew enrag'd thus; yet had rather die 
Than open the great Cauſe à Syllable further. 
„ Char. In my Behalf ? Wherein hath Charalois 
Unfitly ſo demean'd himſelf, to give * 
The leaſt Occaſion to the looſeſt Tongue 

To throw Aſperſions on him? Or fo weakly 
Protected his own Honout, as it ſhould 
Need Defence from any but himfelf ? 

They're Fools that judge me by my outward Seerning; 
Why ſhould my Gentleneſs beget Abuſe? _ 
The Lion is not angry that does fleep, 

Nor every Man a Coward that can weep. 

For God's Sake ſpeak the Cauſe. 

Rom. Not for the World. 33 
Oh! it will ſtrike Diſeaſe into your Bones, 

Beyond the Cure of Phyſick ; drink your Blood, 
Rob you of all your Reſt, contract your Sight, 
Leave 750 no Eyes but to ſee Miſer /, 
And of your own; nor Speech, but to wiſh thus, 
Would [ had: eriſh'd in the Priſon's Jaws, 
From whence I was redeem'd ! T will wear you old, 
Before you have Experience in that Art, es 
That cauſes your Aﬀiction. 

Char. Thou doſt ftrike 9 
A deathful Coldneſs to my Heart's kigh Heat; i 
And ſhrink'ſt my Liver like the Calenture. 
Declare this Foe of mine, and Life's, that like 
A Man I may encounter and ſubdue it. 

It ſhall not have one ſuch Effect in me, 
As thou denounceſt : With a Soldier's Arm, 
If it be Strength, I'll meet it: If a Fault 
Belonging to my Mind, Ill cut it off 
With mine own Reaſon, as a Scholar ſhould. 
Speak, though it make me monſtrous. 
Rom: Vil a6 Ur, 
Farewel ! continue merry, and high Heaven 
Keep your Wife chaſte. 

Char. Hum !—Stay and take this Wolf 
Out of my Breaſt, that thou haſt ns there, « or *7 
For ever loſe me. Run 


r . , 


a 


n 
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Rom. Loſe not, Sir, yourſelf, 
And ! will venture—ſo the Door is falt. | 
[ Locks the Door. 
Now, noble Charglais, collect yourſelf ; ; 
Summon your Spirits z muſter 5 your Strength 
]hat can belong to Man; ſift Paſſion 
From ev'ry Vein, and, whatſoe' er enſues, 
Upbraid not me hereafter, as the Cauſe of 
Jealouſy, Diſcontent, Slaughter and Ruin: 
Make me not Parent to Sin: — Lou will know h 
This Secret that I burn with, 5 
Char, Devil ont, 
What ſhould it be? Romont, I bs you wiſh 
My Wife's Continuance of Chaſtity. 
Rom. There was no Hurt in that. 
Char. Why? do you know 
A Likelihood or Poſſibility unto the contrary | E240 
Rem. I know it not, but doubt it; theſe the Grounds. 
The Servant of your Wife now, young Novall, 
The Son unto your Father's Enemy _ 
(Which aggravates my Preſumption the more) 
| have been warn'd of, touching her; nay, ſeen them 
Tie Heart to Heart, one in another's Arms, 
Multiplying Kiſſes, as if they meant 
To *poſe Arithmetic, or whoſe Eyes would 
Be firſt burnt out with gazing on the other's. 
I ſaw their Mouths engender, and their Palms 


| Glew'd, as if Love had lock'd them; their Words flow 


And melt each others, like two circling Flames, 


Where Chaſtity, like a Phoenix, methought, burn'd, 


But left the World nor Aſhes, nor an Heir. 
Why ſtand you filent thus? What cold dull F legm, 
As if you had no Drop of Choler mix'd | 
In your whole Conſtitution, thus prevails, 


To fix you now thus ſtupid, hearing this? 


Char. You did not ſee em on my Couch within, 


Like George a Horſe-back, on her, nor whack e 


Rom. No. Q 
Char, Ha! ha! e 
T5 = Rom. 
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Rom. Laugh you? Efenſo did your Wie. 
And her indulgent Father. 

(bar. They were wiſe. 

Would'ſt ha* me be a Fool? | 
Kom. No, but a Man. 
| Char. There is no Dram of Manhood to ſulped, 

On ſuch thin airy Circumſtance as this ; 
Mere Compliment and Courtſhip. Was this Tale 
The hideous ſter Which you ſo conceal'd ? 1 

Away, thou curious Impertinent, + | 

And idle Searcher of ſuch lean nice Toys! 
Go, thou ſeditious Yonge of Debate! 
Fly to ſuch Matches, where the Bridegroom doubts : 
He holds not Worth Enough to counteryvail 
The Virtue and the Beauty of his Wife, 

Thou buzzing Drone, that *bout my Ears doſt hum, 

Io ftrike thy rankling Sting into my Heart. 

= Whoſe Venom, Time nor Medicine could aſſwage. 

| Thus do!] put thee off, and, confident 
In mine own Innocency and Deſert, 

2 not conceive her ſo unreaſonable, 
N Nowall in Balance againſt me, 
pſtart, cran'd up to the Height he has. 

; Hens Buſybody ! thou'rt no Friend to me, 

That muſt be kept to a Wife's Injury. 

EKReom. Is't poſſible : Fare wel, — honed Man! 
Sweet temper'd Lord, adieu What Apoplexy . 
Hath knit Senſe up? Is this Romant's Reward ? 
Bear Witneſs, the great Spirit of thy Father, 

With what a healthful Hope I adminiſter 
This Potion that hath wrought ſo virulently | 

I not accuſe thy Wife of Act, but would 
Prevent her Precipice to thy Diſhonour, 


Fad pa _ > Head Wawd , 


Foe 


"= mm 2 OP) OW  rHST 


Which now thy tardy Sluggiſbneſs will admit! I. 
Would 1 had 220 a grav'd with thy great Sire, H 
Ere live fo have Mens marginal Fingers Point 

At Charalais, as a lamented Story. | 
An Emperor put away his Wife for touching 


Anotaer Man; but thou wouldſt have * talted Ao At 
il! K 


And 
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And keep her, I think, Phoh! 1 am a Fire 
To warm a dead Man, that waſte out myſelf. . 48 
Blood What a Plague, a Vengeance, is't to 1 1 
If you will be a Cuckold? Here bes „ 
A Sword's Point to thee; this Side you _ ws, 
Or that, the Peril ; 3 it: you will run on, 
| cannot hel op 
Char. Didft thou never ſee me 
Angry, Romont? 5 11. 
Rom. Yes, and purſue a Fo de 
Like Lightning. 
Cbar. Pr 'ythee ſce-me ſo no more. 
[can be ſo again. Put up thy — 
And take thyſelf away, left.I draw mine. 2 
Row. Come, fright your. "Own Wit this, sir! Iam | 
your] Friend, Ve 
And dare ſtand by you thus. 5 
Char. Thou'rt not my Friend; | 
Or being ſo, thou'rt mad. —]I maſk. not buy | 
Thy Friendſhip at this Rate ; had I juſt Cauſe, 
Thou know'ſt I durſt purſue ſuch Injury a 
Through Fire, Air, Water, Earth, nay; were they all. 
Shuffled again to Chaos; but there's none. 
Thy Skill, Romont, conſiſts in Camps, not Courts. 
Farewel, -uncivil Man ! let's meet no more. 1117 
Here our long Web of Friendſhip I untwiſt. 
Shall I go whine, walk pale, and lock my Wiſe 
For nothing, from her Birth's free Liberty, 
That open d mine to me? Ves; if Ido —— | 
The Name of Cuckold, then, dog me. with Scorn. 
l am a Frenchman, no Italian born. [Exit 5 
Rem. A dull Dutch rather :—Fall and cool my. Blo ood! 
Boil not in Zeal of thy Friend's Hurt ſo high, 8 
That is ſo low, and cold himſelf in't! Womens. 
How ſtrong art thou! how eaſily beguil'd ! _ 
How thou doſt rack us by the very Horns! dg 
Now Wealth, I ſee, change Manners, and the Man. 
Something I muſt do mine own Wrath to aſſuage, 92 
And note my Friendſhip to an After age. Exit. 
Vor. II. * a ACT 
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"ACT W. SCENE l. 


SY Enter Novall jun. as newly dreſſed, a Tor, Barber, 
eee eee 


END this a little Pox l thou haſt burnt 
| me. Oh! fie upor't!—O lard! he has 
made me ſmell, for all the World, like a Flax, or a red- 
headed Woman's Chamber : Powder, Powder, Poder. 
Perf. Oh, ſweet Lord! 


* [Novall fits in @ Chair, Barker wile bis Hair, 


| Perfumer gives Powder, Taylor fot his Choaths, 
Page. That's his Perfumer. 


Tayl. Oh, dear Lord! 
Page. That's his Taylor. | 
"Nw jun. Monfieur Liladam ! Amer! hos allow you 
the Model of theſe Cloaths ? 
Aymer. Admirably, admirably ; oh freer Lord! a 
ſaiedly it's Pity the Worms ſhould eat thee. 
Page. Here's a fine Cell; a Lord, a Taylor, 2 Per: 
pon a Barber, and a Pair of Monſieurs : Fhree to 
three, as little Wit in the one, as Honeſty in the other, 
| S'foot I'll into the Country again, learn to ſpeak Truth, 
drink Ale, and converſe with my Fathers Tenants; 
| here I hear nothing all Day, but—upon-my Soul as | 
am a Gentleman, and an honeſt Man! 
"" ow I vow and affirm, your Taylor muſt needs bt 
an expert Geometrician; he has the Longitude, Lat- 
tude, Altitude, Profundity, every Dimenſion of you! 


Body, ſo exquiſitely.— Here's a Lace laid as e 
if Truth were a Taylor. 


Page. That were a Miracle. OT. 
: Lilad. With a Hairs Breadth's "FOE there” s a Shou! 
- der-Piece cut, and the Baſe of a Pickadille * in unn 


* A Pickadil (Dutch) the Hem about the Skirt of a Garment. 


Cl * * 
«+ ww au 


Nov. jun. 
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mer. You are right, -Monſicur!! his Veſtments ſit 
as if they upan him; or Art had wrought em on 
the ſame Loom, 48 Natute fram d bis Lordihip; as if 
your Taylor were deeply read in Aſtrology, and had 
— N Meaſure of you {ret pas 1 a * 
Staff, 3 
"Tn I am bound t ye, Gentlemen! 17% RS 
Page. You are deceiv'd ; they'll. be bound do you: 


You muſt remember to truſt em none. 


Nov. jun. Nay, Faith, thou * A ceaſorable, neat Ar- 


rificer 5 n his Due. 


Page. I, if he would but cut the Coat according to 


the Cloth All 


Nov. jun. I now want only my Miſtreſs's Approbation, 


who is, indeed, the moſt polite punctual Queen of Dreſ- 


Gog.in all Burgundy. Pah, and makes all other young 
Ladies appear as if they came from board laſt Week out 


of the Country; is't not true, Liladam ? 


Lilad. 3 my Lord! as if 25 Thing your Lord- 
Hip could lay, could be otherwiſ e then true. 
Nov, jun. 3 my Soul, tis ſo, whar fouler Object 

in the World, than to-ſee a young, fair, handſome beauty, 


unhandſomely 2 — and incongruently accouter'd; or 


a hopeful Chevalier, unmethodically appointed, in the 
external Ornaments of Nature? For, even as the Index 
tells us the Contents of Stories, and directs to the parti- 


_ cular Chapters, even ſo does the outward: Habit and ſu- 


perficial Order, of, Garments, (in Man or Woman) give 
us a Taſte of the Spirit, and demonſtratively Point (as 
it were a mannal Note from the Margin) all the internal 
Hatz ang and Habilimeat of the Soul; and there cannot 
be a more evident, palpable, groſs NM auifeſtation of] poor, 
degenerate, dunghilly Blood, and Breeding, than a rude, 


 unpoliſh*d, diſorder'd and ſlovenly Outſide. 


Page. An admirable Lefture! oh, all vou Gallants, 


that hope to be ſaved by your Cloachs, edify, edify! 


mer, By ghe-Lard, bert Lad'i chou deferw'ſ 2 
Penſion o'the State. 


. ws ye: x 
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Page. —Oth' Taylors, two ſuch Lords were able to 
* 5 Taylors o'er the Face of a whole Kingdom. 
one jun. *Pox a this'Glaſs! it flatters.—1 could find 
my Heart to break it, 
9 O, ſave the Glaſs, ny Lord! and bredkc their 
Heads : They are the greater Flatterers, I aſſure you. 
Aymer. Flatters, detracts, impairs.—Yet, put it 
Left thou, dear Lord, Narciſſus- like, ſhould en 
Upon thyſelf, and die; and rob the World 
Of Nature's Copy, that ſhie works Form by. 
L.ilad. Oh! that I were the Infanta Quetn of Europe! 
Who but thyſelf, ſweet Lord, ſhould marry me! 
Wov. 2 I marry? Were there a Sy our World, 
- 2%. "WR 
Wedlock? No Padlock, Horſe-Lock, I wear Spurs £ 
[fe capers, 


Fe 


To keep it off my Heels; yet, my aer! 
Like a free, wanton Jennet i i' th Meadows, 

I look about, and neigh, take Hedge and Ditch, 

Feed in my Neighbour's Paſtures ; pick my Choice 
Of all their fair-mane'd Mares: But married once, 
A Man is ſtak' d, or poun'd, and cannot graze | 

Beyond his own Hedge. 


Enter Pontalier, oi Malotin. 


© Pont. I have waited, Sir! 
Three Hours to ſpeak with you, and take it not well, 
Such Magpies are admitted, whilſt 1 dance FO 
Attendance. 
Lilad. Magpies ? What dye take me for? 42 
Pont. A long Thing with a moſt unpromiſing Face. 
Aymer. I'll ne'er aſk him what he takes: me for.” | 
_ _ Malot. Do not, Sir! l ee 12 
For he'll go near to tell you. PANE." 003 190047 2208 
Pont. Art not thou a Barber-Surgeon ? J 
Barb. Yes, Sirrah! why? 2255 
Pont. My Lord is ſorely troubled with two o Scabs, 
Lilad. pin Humph . ; 
Pons. [ prythee, cure him of * em. 


rg — — — — — IA — MES — — BR LH, I — TA LA WI -2/Z 
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Nov. jun. Piſh! no more | 
Thy Gall ſure's overthrown : Theſe are my Council, 
And we were now in ſerious Diſcourſe. . 

Pant. Of Perfume and Apparel. Can ou riſe, | 
And ſpend five Hours in Dreifing- Talk with theſe? 


"Nome jun. Thould'ſt have me be a Dog: Up, n = 


and ſhake, 
And ready for all Day. - 

Pont. Sir! would you be 
More curious in preſerving of your Honour 
Trim, twere more manly. I am come to wake 
Your Reputation from this Lethargy 
You let it ſleep in; to perſuade, importune, 

Nay, to provoke you, Sir! to call to Account 

This Colonel Romont, for the foul Wrong, 
Which, like a Burthen, he hath laid on you, 

And, like a drunken Porter, you ſleep under. 

'Tis all the Town-Talk, and, believe, .." 

It your tough Senſe rliſt thus, you're undone, 
Utterly loſt; you will be ſcorn'd and baffled 

By every Lacquey ; ſeaſon now your Youth 3 9 9 85 
With one brave Thing, and it ſhall keep the Odour 
Even to your Death, beyond; and on your Tomb, 
Scent like ſweet Oils and Frankincenſe: Sir! this Life 
Which once you ſav'd, I ne'er ſince counted mine; 
Iborrow'd it of you, and now will pay it; 

tender you the Service of my Sword 

To bear your Challenge; if you'll write, your Fate. 
ll make mine own: What e'er betide you, I, 

That have liv'd by you, by your Side will die. 

Nov. jun. Ha! ha! would'ſt ha' me eaallengs. Poor 
Neoemont : 
Fight with cloſe Breeches ? Thou may l think 1 dare — 

ns ory 
Do not miſtake me, Coze I'm very valiant; ; 


But Valour ſhall not make me ſuch an Aſs. 


What Uſe is there of Valour, 1 * 
Tis ſure, or to be kilf'd,, or to be hang'd, 8 
6 thou as thy Mind moves thee ; tis thy Trade: 
Q 3 Thou | 
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Thou haſt nothing elſe to do- Fight with" ene; 
No, Pl ner fight under > Lot; ©” 
Pont. Farewell,” Sit! J pity you: © * 
Such Toyinlf L689 walk their dead Hob Gee 
For no Cot ions fit, but Fools ant Kinaves: 
Come Mulothn M Riu: 1. Maori 


Enter Romom 


Lu "ft cobrand, the low r 
- He has brought 4 Battle in his Fate, let's £0. 
Pa e. Colbrand, d'ye call him? He'll * ſome of 
: you * F Believe. 
Rom. By your Leave, ITE 
Amer. Are you a Conſort ? 27 
Rom. D'Ve tike me for 
A Fidler? are deceiv d. —Lock. rn piy'y ou. 
: * 0. 
Page. It bee he knows you one, he butrifidles you 
> ſo. 
Lilad. Was thete cet 6 baſe a Fellow ? 
Amer. A Raſeall 
Lilad. A mioſt uncivil Groom! TEES 
Aymer. Offer to Rick a Zentleman in a Nroblema 
Chamber? A Pox o' your Manders: 
Tilad. Let him alone; let him alte, thou ſhalt lat 
thy Arm, Fellow ! if we ſtir ägainſt thee, hang us. 
Page. Sfobt, I think they have the better on him 
though they be Kiek'd, they talk ſo. 
Tilad. Let's ledve the mad Ape. 
No. jun. Gentlemen 
Lila. Nay, my Lord! we will not offs ts 5 toro 
you ſo chuck ad to ſtay by | you, ſince he's alone. 1 


2. hows Are, you a Cr. Kc. 1. 4. cone + you ke be pl 
on —Thus in Romeo 


Tyb. Mercutio, thou conſart'ſt with 
Mer. Conſort ! os dot Mod th ee, ir 655 malt 


Minſtrels of us, to hear nothing W Dio , 


” 


OO — 22 =-02 


Sd 
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| Nev. jun. Hark you. 
2 . Cauſe, and will not . 
ou, ſo much as to take your Lordſbip's Quarrel in 
Hand. Plague on him, how he has 1 our Bands. 
Page. I'll e' en away with em, for this Soldier beats 
Man, Woman, and Child. 
Eneunt all but Novall and Romont. 


Nov. jun. What mean you, Sir ? My People. 


Rom. Your Boy's gone, [Locks the Door. 
And Door's 1 for no Hurt to you, E 
But privacy: Call PP your lood again, Sir! 
Be not afraid, I do beſeech you, Sir! 
And therefore, come, without more Circumſtance, 
Tell me how far the Paſſages have gone 
'Twixt you, and your far Miſtreſs Beaumelle. 
Tell me the Truth, and, by my Hope of Hevven, | 
It never ſhall go farther. 5 

Nov. jun. Tell you? Why, Sir? > 


Are you my-Confeflor ? 
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* a Porket Dagger. 

Stir n not, nor ſpend your Voice. 

Nov. jun. at will you do? 
Kom. 12 but line your ar- Sir! with 

If you not ſat} W 


I'm deſperate of my Life, and command yours, 


Nev. jun. Hold! hold! TI ſpeak. I vow to Heaven | 8 


and you, 

She's yet untouch'd, more than her Face ang Hands, 
I cannot call her innocent; for, I yield, 
On my ſollicitous Wrongs ſhe conſented, 
Where Time and Place met Opportuniiy 
To grant me all Requeſts. 

Rom. But, may I build 
On this Aſſurance ? 

Nov. jun. As upon your Faith, | 


2 
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Kom. Write chis, Sir! nay, you myſt. 
[ Draus Inkborn and Paper 
Nov. jun. Pox of this Gun. 
Nom. n Sir! you muſt ſwear, and put your 
en 
Under your Hand, (make not) ne'er to frequent 
This Lady's Company; nor ever ſend 
Token, or Meſſage, or Letter, to incline 
This (too much prone already) yielding Lady. 
Nov. jun. Tis done, Sir! 
Rom. Let me ſee, this firſt is right; 
And here you wiſh a ſudden Death may ighe 
Upon your Body, and Hell take your Soul, 
If ever more you ſee her, but by Chance, 
Much leſs allure her. Now, my Lord! your Hand, 
Nov. jun. My Hand to this ? 
Rom. Your Heart elle, I affure you. 
Nov. jun. Nay, there 'tis. 
Rom. So, keep this laſt Article 
of your Faith given, and 'ſtead of Threat nings, Sir! 
The wie of my Sword and Life is yours: 
But not a Word of it, —tis Fairies Treaſure ; 
Which, but reveaPd, brings on the Blabbers Ruin. 
Uſe your Youth better, and this excellent Form 
Heav n hath beſtow'd upon you. So, good Morrow to 


Vour I. ordſhip. I Exit 
Nov. jun. Good Devil fo your Rogueſhip. No Man“ 


| Vil have a Cannon dae in my Chamber, 
g I. mw roaring Rogues. 


Enter Bellapert. 


 Bellap. My Lord, away!. 
The Coach ſtays: Now Nava your Wiſh, and judge, 
If I have been ee | 
Nov. jun. Ha! 

Bellap. D'ye ſtand + e 
Humming and hawivg now? [ Exit 


Nov. 
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Nov. . Sweet Wehen. 1 come. K 
Hence Fear, 
1 ſwore, — that's all one; my next Oath PI keep 
That I did mean to break, and then tis quit. 
No Pain is due to Lover's Perjury: 1 
It Jove himſelf laugh at it, ſo mi o Wh Noyall. 


8 c E N E * 
Euter Charalois, Beaumont. 


| Beaum. 1 grieve for the Diſtaſte 
Though I have Manners, 3 
Not to inquire the Cauſe fall'n n out between 
Your Lordſhip and Romont. 5 
Char. 1 1599 a Friend, 
80 long as he continues in the Bounds F 
Preſcrib'd by F riendſhip ; but, when he Fe. 
Too far what is proper to myſelf, 2 
And puts the Habit of a Governor on, 
I muſt and will preſerve my Liberty, 
But ſpeak of ſomething elſe, this is a Theme 
I take no Pleaſure in: What's this Amer. hs 
Whoſe Voice for Song, and excellent Knowledge i in 
The chiefeſt Parts of Moſick, you RAP 55 7 
Such Praiſes on? ö Y 3 
| Beaum. He is a Gentleman, FE x 
(For ſo his Quality ſpeaks him) well receiv 9 
Among our greateſt Gallants; but yet holds 
His main n Dependance from the young Lord Novall. 
Some Tricks and Crotchets he has in his Head. 
As all Muſicians have, and more of him 
dare not author: But, when you have heard him; 
I may preſume, your Lordſhip ſo will like him, 
That you'll hereafter be a Friend to Muſick. 
Char. I never was an Enemy to't, Beaumont; 
Nor yet do I ſubſcribe to the Opinion 
Of thoſe old Captains, that thought nothing muſical, 
it But Cries of yielding Enemies, N cighing of Horks,. 


2 25 Claſhing 


8 uE rv. 
Claſhing of Armour, bad Stiouts, Drums, and Trum. 


Nor, off the geber Ade, th Fivsdt of k. 
Affirm the World was made by muffcai Diſord, 
Or that the Happineſs of our Life confiſts 
I# Well vary'd Note upon the Lite : 
l love it to the Worth of it, and no farther, 
—But, let us ſee this Wonder, - © 
Beaum. He Prevents, my calling of him. 


„ 


0 | 4 


— ! 


8 * Let the Coach be brou ht 
To the Back Gate, and ſerve the anquet up: 8 
My good Lord Charalcis ! I think my Houſe | 
Much honour'd in your Preſence. 
C Char. To have Means 
To know you better, Sir, has brought i me e hither 


A willing Viſitant; and youll crown wy Welcome 
In making me a Wirgels to your Skill, 


f 1 . „ Nr from others, I admire. . | 
been one Hour ſooner made acquainted 


il your Intent, my Lord, you ſhould have found me 
Better provided: Now, ſuch as it is, 


Pray you grace with your Acceptance, | 
| Beaum. You are modeſt, 


| Aymer. Begin the laſt new Air. : 
| Char. Shall we not ſee them? 
cM er. This little Diſtance from the Inſtruments 
Will to your Ears convey th Harmony . FE 
Wich more „„ 
Cbar. 14. not Sona. _ FP 
| Ani. Y ate tedious, — 
By this Means ſhall I 8 one . Rias quet e 
Th wo Companies, thoſe within, and . N Gulls here. 


Hot, and g Song above 
Beaumel. within. Ha! ha! ha) P 


| "Char. wie mol ks ny Lady's Laugh, oft cr 
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When 16ſt pleas' d her, in this merry 9 
She gave me Thanks. 
Beaum. How like you this? 
Char. Tis rate. — 
Yet I may be deceiv'd, and ſhould be forry, 
Upon uncertain Suppoſitions, raſhly 
To write myſelf in flie black Lift of thoſe 
| have declaim'd againſt, and to Rennt. 
mer. 1 would he were well off. 1 your 
Lordſhip 
Likes not theſe ſad Funes: 1 haves new Song, 
Set to a lighter Note, may pleaſe you | borer; 
'Tis cald The Hapgy .. 
Char. Pray ſing it. 
Song below, At the End of the Song; Betuntte within: 
Beaumel. Ha! ha! *tis ſuck a dons Duane yy 
| Char. Do I hear this, 
And yet ſtand doubtful ? [vir Charalls. 
_ Aymer. Stay him !—I am undone, 
And they diſcover d. 5 
Beaum. What's the Matter? 
Aymer. Ah! Ft 
That Women, when they re well pleas, Canna « hold, 
But muſt laugh out. 


| Enter Novall, ju: Chaitlvis, Beaumelle, — 


Nov. jun. Help! fave me | Murther Murter! 

. Bellas, Undone forever! 

Char. Oh, my Heart! 
Hold yet a little. Do pot wo to ſcape 
By Flight, it is impoſſible : Though l might 
On all Advantag n 
This Sword; — 'F ather's on Send, that he'er was drawn 
But to à noble Purpoſe, ſhall not now 
Do th' Office of a Hangman; I reſerve it 
To right mine Honour, not for a Revenge | 
$6 poor, chat though with thee it ſhould cut off 
Fay Family with all that are ally g 
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To thee in Luft, or Baſeneſs, *twere till ſhort of 
All Terms of Satiefaction. Draw. 


Nov. jun. I dare not: _ 
I have already done you too much Wrong | 


To fight in ſuch a Cauſe,  _ $1 ; P 
Cybar. Why, dar'ſt thou neither R 
Be honeſt, Coward ? nor yet valiant, Knave ? 2 „ 
In ſuch a Cauſe come, do not ſhame thyſelf; as 
Such whoſe Blood's Mrovgs, or Wrong done to chem. The 
, 
Could never heat, are yet in the Defence oo 
Of their Whores, daring.— Look on her again. 8 To 
Lou thought her worth the Hazard of your Soul, And 
And yet ſtand doubtful, in her Ded, e 
Venture your Body. . Il co 
Beaum. No, he fears his Cloaths Ni p 
More than his Fleſh. Of 
bar. Keep from me ——Gui thy 16 135 bl By 
Or, as thou haſt liv'd like a Goat, thou ſhalt — 
Die like a Sheep. | (46:.3-1 0h 
Nov. jun. Since there's no Remedy, | = 
Deſpair of Safety now in me prove Courage. _ 17 


[They fight. Novall is ſais Th: 
| Char. "How ſoon ou Wrong 8 © erthrown! Lend Wa 


me your Hand, You 
Bear this to the Caroch—Come, you have wake me MW; 
To fay, you muſt, and ſhall: I wrong you not; ĩ rh. 
V'are but to keep him Company you love. / 


—-[$'t done? 'tis well.—Raiſe Officers and take Care An 

All youcan apprehend within the n 

May be forth coming. Do 1 appear much moy'd? Ki 
Beaum. No, Sir. | 

Cbar. My Griefs are now thus to be borne; 
Hereafter Fl bod T ime and Place to mourn, - 
| | [Een 


+4 410% a 
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SCENE II. 
Enter Romont, Pontalier 


Pont. 1 was bound to ſeek you, sir! 
Rom. And, had you foundme 
In any Place but in the Street, I ſhould 
Have done, — nor talk'd to you. Are you the Captain? 7. 
The hopeful Pontalier ? whom I have ſeen | : 
Do in the Field ſuch Service, as then made you 
Their Envy that commanded, here at Home 
To play the Paraſite to a A Knave, _ 
And, it may be, the Pander? 
Pont. Without this, 
come to call you to Account, for * 
Is paſt already. I by your Example 
Of Thankfulneſs to the dead General, 
By whom you were rais'd, have practisd to be ſo 
To my good Lord Novall, by whom I live; _ 
Whoſe leaſt Diſgrace, that is, or may be offer'd, 
With all the Hazard of my Life and Fortunes, 
I will make good on you, or any Man, 
That has a Hand in't; and, fince you allow me 
A Gentleman and a Soldier, there's no Doubt 
You will except againſt me. You ſhall meet 
With a fair Enemy; you underſtand = 
The Right I look for, and muſt have. 
Non, I. | 
And with the next Day 8 Sun you mall hear from me. 
[Excunt, 


SCENE IV. 


Enter C haralois with a Caſter, Bezumelle, Beaumont. 


Char. Pray bear this to my Father; ; at his Leiſure 
He may peruſe it: But with your beſt Language ; 
Intreat his inſtant Preſence. You have worn 
Not to reveal what I have done. 1 
: = Beaunm. 
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Bieaum. Nor will I but — 
Cbar. Doubt me hot. By Heaven; I will do nothing 
1 Bur what may ſtand with Honour. Prop you leave me 
Ex. Beaumont. 
To my own Thoughts —If this be to me, riſe : 

umel. bee 

1 am not worthy the looking on, hut gy” 
To feed Contempt and Scorn ; and that, from you 
Who with the Loſs of your fair N ame have caus d it, 

Were too much Cruelty. 
Beaumel. I dare not moye you 
To hear me ſpeak. I know my F ault i is far 
Beyond Qualification, or Excuſe; 
That *tis not fit for me to hope, or you 
Io think of Mercy; only I preſume 
To intreat you would'be pleas'd to look upon 
My Sorrow for it, and believe, theſe Tears 
Arc the true Children of my Grief, and not 


= OO = — 2 — 02 


A Woman's Cunnin 

Char. Can you, Fame, | 
© Having deceived ſo great a Truſt as — A 
Though I were all Credulity, hope a T 
Iꝙꝓ0O0 get Belief? No, no; if you lo OY V 
Wich Pity, or dare practiſe any Means A 
To make my Sufferings leſs, or give juſt Cauſe : 
To all the World, to think what I muſt do, I. 
Was call'd upon by you, uſe other Ways 3 
Deny what 1 have ſeen, or juſtify 8 v. 
What you have done; and, as you deſperately T. 
Made Shipwreck of your Faith to be a Whore, TI 

Uſe 2 of 4 a one, and ſuch Defence; 
And multiply the Sin, with Impudenge. nn 
Stand boldly up, and tell me to my Teeth, TI 
That you have done but what's warranted {MW Id 
By great Examples, in all Places where —— 
Women inhabit : Urge yaur own Deſerts Tr 
Or Want in me of Merit: Tell me, how ly 
Your Dow'r-frem-the low Gulf of Poverty, Ar 
Weigh'd up my Fortunes to what-naw-they.are :. Bu 


That I was purchas'd by your Choice, and Practice 


* 
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To ſhelter you from Shame, that you might ſin 
As aa as ſecurely; that poor Men 
Are married to choſe wg that bring them wels, 
One Day their Huſbands, but Obſervers ever: 
That when by this proud Uſage you have blown - 
The Fire of my juſt Vengeance to the Height, 
| then may kill you; and yet fay, *twas done 
In Heat of Blood, and BS die myſelf, 

To witneſs my Repentance. FO e ip 

Beaumel. O my Fate! t Nn 
That never would conſent that I ſhould be 
How worthy thou wert both of Love and Duty 4 
Before I loſt you; and my Miſery made 53 
The Glaſs, in which I now bebold your Virtue | 

5 


1 %Y 
Wo 
1 . 


While I was good, 1 was a Part of you, 
And of two, by the virtuous Harmony - 
Of our fair Minds, made one: But, ſince I wander'd. | 
In the forbidden Labyrinth of Luft, 
What was inſeparable, is by me divided. 
With Juſtice, therefore, you may cut me off, | 
And from your Memory, waſh the Remembrance | 
That &er I was; like to ſome viciaus. Purpoſe | 
Within your better nen you repent of, 
And ſtudy to forget. 

Char. © — 
That you can ſpeak ſo well, and do ſo ill! 1 
But you had been too great a Bleſſing, if 1 
You had cantinu'd chatte : See how you force me 
To this, becauſe mine Honour will not yield 
That I again ſhould love you. 

Beaumel. In this Life 
le is not fit you ſhould : Yet you ſhall find, 
Though I was bold enough to be a 
I dare not yet live one: Let thoſe fam'd. ' "+ 2000 4 
That are canoniz d warthy of our Ser. 
Tranſcend me in their Sanctity of Life, 
[ yet will equal them in dying nobly, 
Ambitious of uo Honaur after Life, 9 
90 ta. when I 2c dead, You will ergive m me,” 


Cour. 


1 wy ary „ 
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Cbar. How Pity: ſteals upon me 1 ſhould J hear her 


¶ Knock Within, 
| But ten Words more, I were loft —One knocks, go in. N 
[Exit Beaumelle. If 
That to bi merciful ſhould be a Sin N Sc 
7 one de 
1 5 Enter Rochfort, OP | f 
2 Sir, moſt weloame | ! 1 me take your Cloak, T 


I muſt not be deny'd.— Here are your Robes, 
As you love Juſtice, once more put them on. 
There is a Cauſe to be determin'd of, 
That does require ſuch an Integrity {POL A 
As you have ever us'd. I'll put you to : H 
The Trial of your Conſtancy and Gdodneks; T 
And look that you, that have been Pager” 'd 


In other Mens Affairs, prove not a Mole 1. 
In what concerns yourſelf, Take you your Seat, 
I will before you preſently; -- l [Exit 
ERocb. Angels guard me 5 
To what ſtrange Tragedy does this Deſtruction 0H 
| Serve for a ee TE | = A 
Enter Charalois with Novall's ; Bob: Beaurmelle, and T 
| Beaumont. M 
ths "80; fe; it down before The U 
The Judgment Seat, and ſtand you at the Bar : 1 9 N 
F or me, I am the Accuſer. 1 
Roch. Novall ſlain? BE 
And Beaumelle, my Daughter, i in | the Place T 
 __ Of one to be arraign'd * TR i 
| Char. O, are you touch dd J. 
1 find that 1 muſt take another Courſe. A 


[ He Hoodwinks Rochfort Ot 
Fe ear ben I will only blind your Eyes, 105 

For Juſtice ſhould do ſo, when *tis to meet 
An Object that may ſway her equal Doom W 
From what it ſhould be aim'd at, Good 1 Lord! Ai 
ny of Hearing. Roch. 
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Roch; It is granted, ſpeak Lou ſhall have Juſtice. 
Char. I then here accuſe, _ 

Moſt equal Judge, the Priſoner, your fair Daughter, : 

For whom I ow'd ſo much to you: Your Daughter, q 

So worthy in her own Parts, and that Worth == 

Set forth by yours, to whoſe ſo rare Perfections, : 

Truth witneſs with me, in the Place of Service 

I almoſt paid idolatrous Sacrifice, 

To be a falſe Adultreſs. 

Roch. With whom? 
Char. With this Novall, here dead. 
Roch. Be well advis'd, 

And ere you ſay Adultreſs again, 

Her Fame depending 0 on It, be * ſure 

That ſne is one. 

Char. I took them in che AR. 

| know no Proof beyond it. 
| Roch. O my Heart! 
| Char. A Judge ſhould feel no Paſſions. 

Roch. Yer, remember 
He is a Man, and cannot put off Nature. 
What Anſwer makes the Priſoner ? 

Beaumel. I confeſs 
The Fa& I am charg'd with, and yield myſelf 
Moſt miſerably guilty. _ 

Roch. Heaven take Mercy 

Upon your Soul, then: It muſt leave your 88 

Now free mine Eyes: I dare unmov*d look on her, 

And fortify my Sentence with ſtrong Reaſons. 

Since that the politick Law provides, that Servants, 

To whoſe Care we commit our Gocds, ſhall die, 

If they abuſe our Truſt ; hat can you look for, 

To whoſe Charge this moſt hopeful Lord gave up 

All he receiv'd from his brave Anceſtors, 

Or he could leave to his Poſterity ? 

His Honour, wicked Woman! in whoſe Safety 

All this Life's Joys and Comforts were lock'd up, 

With thy Luſt, a Thief hath now ſtoln from him; 

And therefore N 


en "I Char, 
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Char. Stay, juſt Judge.—May not +l acai al 


By her own Fault (for I am charitable, : 
And charge her not with many) be forgotten [ 
In her fair Life hereafter ? _ y 
Roch. Never, Sir! 0 
The Wrong that's done to the chaſte married Bed, 
| Repentant Tears can never expiate; CF 
And be aſſur'd, to pardon fock a Sin, | 
Is an Offence as great as to commit it. HT 
Cbar. I may not then ; Forgive her Sg Be 
Roch. Nor ſhe hope it: = Oy 
Nor can ſhe wiſh to live. No fun ſhall riſe, 0 
But ere it ſet, ſhall ſhew her ugly Luſt Br 
In a new Shape, and every one more horrid : 0! 
| Nay, even thoſe Prayers, which with ſoch humble l 
Ferveur : 
She ſeems to ſend up yonder, are beat back; 
And all Syits, which her Penitence can proffer, "MF, 
As ſoon as made, are with Contempt thrown Mie 
OF all the Courts of Mercy. A 
Char. Let her die then. He kills lu | | 
Better prepar'd I am. Sure I could not cakes her, re 
Nor ſhe accuſe her Father, as a Judge Ar 
Partial againſt her. = IX 
Beaumel. J approve his Sentence, | No 
And kiſs the Executioner : My Luft 
Is now run from me in that Blood, in which 
It was begot and nouriſhed. [Di 
Koch. Is ſhe dead then? | fl 
Char. Yes, Sir, this is her Heart-Blood, is it not? La 
3 think it e Te 
Roch. And you have kilfd her? ; To 
Char. Frue, and did it by your Dogs. No 
Roch. But I pronounc'd it For 
As a Judge only, and a Friend to Juſtice, / 
And zealous in Defence of your wrong'd Honour, —] 
Broke all the Ties of Nature; and caſt off | 7 
The Love and ſoft Affection of a Father. | Ag: 


I, in your Cauſe, put on a Scarlet Robe A | 


100 
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of red-dy'd Cruelty 4 but, in Return. 
You have advane'd for me no Flag of Mercy. 
| look'd on you as a wrong'd Hulband ; 4 
You clos'd your Eyes againſt me, as a F ather. 
O Beaumelle ! my Daughter! 
Char. This is Madness. 
Koch. —_ fram me. Could not one good Thought 
r 
To tel you n was my Age 8 Coinfort; 
Begot by a weak Man, and born a Woman, 
And could not, therefore, but partake of Frailty ? 
Or wherefore did not Thankfulneſs ſtep forth, 
To urge my many Merits, which I may 
Object unto you, ſince you prove ungratefuls 
Flinty-hearted Charalois?—_ 
Char. Nature does prevail above your Virtue. 
Roch, No; it gives me Eyes, 
To pierce the Heart of your Deſign againſt me. 
| find it now; it was my State was aim'd at, 
A nobler Match was ſought for, and the Hours 
[ liv'd, grew tedious to you: My Compaſlion 
Towards you hath render'd me moſt milerable, 
And fooliſh Charity undone myſelf. 
Bur there's a Heaven above, from whoſe juſt Wreak 
No Miſts of Policy can hide Offenders. 


Emer Novall, , ſen. with Officers 


Nov. 7 Force ope the Doors. O Monſter! Canibal! 
Lay hold on him — My Son! my Son !—Q Rochfort ! 
Twas you gave Lis to this bloody Wolf 
To worry all our Comforts ——But this is 
No Time to quarrel z/ now give your Aſſiſtance 
For the Revenge. 

Rach, Call it a fitter Name. 5 
—Juſtice for innocent Blood. 

Gar. Though all conſpire 
Againſt that Lik which I am weary of, 

A little longer yet Pll ſtrive to keep it, . 
'R 2 „„ 
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To ſhew, in Spite of Malice, and their Laws, 
His Plea muſt ſpeed, that hath an honeſt Cauſe, 
[Exeun, 


ITT EE LESS, — 
ACT V, dene. 
Enter Liladam, Taylor, Officers. £29415 
HY, *tis both moſt unconſcionable, and 
untimely, 


T arield a Gallant for his Cloaths, before ©. 
| He has worn them out: Beſides, you ſaid you aſled 


Lilad. 


My Name in my Lord's Bond, but for me only, 


And now you'll lay me up for t. Do not think mV 
The taking Meaſure of a Cuſtomer WL 

By a Brace of Varlets, though I rather wait Al 
Never fo patiently, will ee a Faſnion | 
Which any Courtier or nns· of Court Man _ ic 
Would follow willingly. | N 1 
Taylor. There I believe you. W 
But. Sir! 1 muſt have preſent Monies, « or Gc 
Aſſurance, to ſecure me when I ſhall 2 
Or I will ſee to your coming forth. | . 
Lilad. Plague on't! II. 

You have provided for my anden! in: | 
That coming forth you talk of, concerns me. Im 
What ſhall Il do? You've done me a Diſgrace Vc 
In the Arreſt, but more in giving Cauſe 
To all the Street to think I cannot ſtand Or 
Without theſe two Supporters for my Arms : II 
Pray you, let them looſe me: Fe or their Satisfaction lc 

I will not run away. | In 
Taylor. For theirs you will not; Of 


But for your own you would: Look to him, Fellos 
Lilad. Why do you call them Fellows? Do i 
Your Reputation ſo, as you are merely {wil 


A Taylor, faithful, apt to believe in Gallants. 
You're a Companion at a ten Crown Supper 

For Cloth of Bodkin, and may with one Lark 
Eat up three Manchets, and no Man obſerve you, 
Or call your Trade in Queſtion for't. But, when 


With Officers of the Hanger, and leave Swordmen, 
The Learned conclude, the Taylor and Serjeant 

In the Expreſſion of a Knave are theſe | 
To be ſynonymous. Look, therefore, to it! 
And let us part in Peace. I would be loth 

und Tou ſhould undo yourlelt, | 


Euer O Norall, and Pantalie. 
7 aylor. To let you go 


Were the next Way. But, ſee! ws S your old 12 d 5 


Ler him but give his Word I ſhall be E206, 885 
And you are fre. 
Lilad. S'lid! I'll put him to't : 
can be but denied: or—whar ſay you? 
His Lordſhip owing me three Times your Debt; "8 
If you arreſt him at my Suit, and let me 
Go run before, to ſee the Action enter d. 
Twould be a witty Jeſt. 
Taylor. I muſt _ Earneſt. — 
cannot pay my Debts ſo. 
Pont. Can your Lordſhip 
Imagine, while I live, and wear a Sword, 
Your Son's Death ſhall be unreveng de 
Nov. ſen. I know not 
One Reaſon why you ſhould not do like others: 
Jam ſure, of all the Herd that fed upon him, 
1 cannot ſee in any, now he's gone, 
In Pity, or in Thankfulneſs, one true Sign 
Of Sorrow for him. 
Pont. All his Bounties yet | 
Fell not in ſuch unthankful Ground : *Tis true, 
He had Weakneſſes, but ſuch, as few are free from, 
e Hh And, 


. 


] 


| 
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You ſtudy your Debt-Book, and hold Correſpondence 
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And, though none ſoath'd them leſs than I, for how 
To fay, that I foreſaw the Dangers, that 
Would riſe ftom cheriſhing them, were but unitiely, 
I yet could wiſh, the Juſtice that you ſeek for 
| In the Revenge, had been truſted to me, 

And not the uncertain Iſſue of the Laws: 
T has robb'd me of a noble Teſtimony 
Of what I durſt do for him. But, however, 
My forfeit Liſe redeem'd by him, IO war Wl 
Shall do him Service, 
NMov. ſen. As far as y Grief 
Will give me Leave, I thank you. 
TLilad. Oh, my Lord! f 8 
. Oh my good Lond! deliver me from theſe Furies. 
Pont Arreſted ? This is one of them, whoſe baſe 
And abject Flattery help'd to dig his Grhve: 
Hie is not worth your Pity, nor my Anger 5 
: Go to the Baſket, and Repent. 
Nov. ſen. Away! — 1 only know now to hate d 
; I will do nothing for thee. WE: , Edeadly 

Lilad. Nor you, C anf 10 
Pont. No, to your Trade again; put off this cat 
It may be, che diſcovering what you were 

When your unfortunate Maſter wok you up, 
May move Compaſſion in your Creditor, EY: 

Confeſs the Truth. 


Exit Novall, ſon, and Pontali 

. And, now I think on't better, - 

I will, Brother, your Hand! your Hand, ſweet Broth 
Im of your Seat, and my Galanery but a Dream, 5 
Out of hich theſe two fearful Apparitions - 455 

Againſt m Will have wak'd me. This rich Sword 

: 2 — ſuddenly out of a Faylor's Bodkin = 


The 1 from my Vails and Fees in Hell; 


And, whereas now this Beaver fits, full often 
A thrifty Cap, compos'd of Broad-cloth Liſts, 
Near- kin unto the Cuſhion where I fat 
59 and yet ungarter'd, hath been ſcen, 
Our Preakfalts, famous for the butter'd Loaves, 


I have 


Pa I I gj)GFXdHsap Zr 
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e 


[ can add to their Evidence, to | ow 
This brave Revenge, which t 


A faithful F riend. 
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[ have with Joy been oft acquainted with ; 
And therefore uſe a Conſcience, though it be 
Forbidden in our Hall towards other Men, 
To me that, as I have been; will again | 
Be of the Brotherhood. 18 \ 

Officer. I know him now: © | 
He was a 'Prentice to Le Robe at ohe 


Lilad. And from thence brought by my young Lord, 
now dead, 


Unto Dijon; and with hin, till this Hour, 8 
Hath been receiv'd here for a compleat Monfieur, 
Nor wonder at it; for but Tythe our Gallants, 

Even thoſe of the firſt Rank, and you will find. 

In every ten, one, peradventure wo, 

That ſmell rank of the dancing School, or Fiddle, ; 
The Pantofle or Preſhng-iron :—Bur hereafter 

We'll talk of this. I will ſurrender up 

My Suits again ; there cannot be much Loſs. 

'Tis but the turning of the Lace, with one 


Addition more you Know of, and what wants 8 
Iwill work out. 


Taylor. Then here our Quarrel EY . 
The Gallant i is urn d Taylor, and all F riends. (Eau 


8 CE NE IL 
Enter Romont, Beaumont. 


0 You have them ready. 
Beaum. Ves; and they will ſpeak 


Their Knowledge in this Cauſe, when thou chiokl 6 fie 


To have them call'd upon. 
Rom. Tis well; and ſomething 


ey would have call | 
Murther, 

A noble Juſtice. 
Beaum. In this you expreſs 1 

(The Breach, by my Lord's Want of Jaw, new made up) 


R 4  Beaum; 
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Rom. That Friendſhip's rais'd on Sand, 
Which every ſudden Guſt of Diſcontent, 
Or F lowing of our Paſſions, can change, 
As if it ne er had been: But do you know 
Who are to fit on him? | 
Beaum. Monſieur Du Crop, 
Aſſiſted by Charmi. 
Rom. The Advocate, 
That pleaded for the Marſhal's F uneral, 
And was check'd for it by Novall. 

Beaum. The ſame, 

Rom. How fortunes chat? 0 

Beaum. Why, Sir, my Lord Novall, 

Being the Accuſer, cannot be the Te: 6 
Nor Gull grieve Rochfort, but Lord - GA 
(However he might wrong him by his Power,) 
Should have an equal Hearing. 1 

Rom. By my Hopes 
of Charalcis's Acquittal, I n 

That reverend old Man's Fortune. 

Beaum. Had you ſeen him, 
As to my Grief I have, now promiſe Patience, 
And, e'er it was believ'd, though ſpake by him 
That never break his Word, enrag'd again 
So far as to make War upon thoſe Hairs, 
Which not a barbarous Scythian durſt preſume = 
To touch, but with a ſuperſtitious Fear, . 
As ſomething ſacred ;—and then curſe his Daughter ; 

But with more frequent Violence himſelf, 
As if he had been guilty of her Fault, 
By being incredulous of your Report, 
| You would not only judge him worthy Pity, - 
But ſuffer with him But here comes the Priſoner, 


Arm 2 — — 2 - — - ww 


— 
1 


$A AD Il. | = => my 


3 


Enter Charalois, with Offers „ 


1 date not ſtay to do my Duty to him 
Yet, reſt afſur'd, all poſſible Means in me 
1 do him Service, np you Company. 


Rom 
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Rom. It is not doubted. [Eri —— 
Cbar. Why, yet, as I came hither, . 
The People, apt to mock Calamity, 
And tread on the oppreſs'd, made no Horns: at me, 
Though they are too familiar: I deſerve them. 
And, knowing too what Blood my Sword hath drunk, 
In Wreak of that Diſgrace, they yet forbear _ 
To ſhake their Heads, or to revile me for 
A Murtherer; they rather all put on 


(As for great Loſſes the old Romans us d) 


A general Face of Sorrow, waited on 
By a ſad Murmur breaking through their Silence, 
And no Eye but was readier with a Tear 
To witneſs *twas ſhed for me, than I could 
Diſcern a Face made up with Scorn againſt me. 
Why ſhould I then, though for unuſual Wrongs 
I choſe unuſual Means to right thoſe Wrong. 
Condemn myſelf, as over- partial 
In my own Cauſe.—Romont ? 

Rom. Beſt Friend, well met! 
By my Heart's Love to you, and join to chat 
My Thanktulneſs that ſtill lives to the dead, 


I look upon you now with more true Joy, 


Then when I ſaw you married. 

Char. You have Reaſon 
To give you Warrant for't. My falling 8 
From ſuch a Friendſhip, with the Scorn that anſwered 
Your too prophetick Counſel, may well move you | 
To think your meeting me, going to my Death, 
A fit Encounter for that Hate which Juſtly 
have deſerv'd from you. 

Rom. Shall I ſtill, then, _ 
Speak Truth, and be ill underſtood ? 

Char, You are not, 
I'm conſciqus I have wrong'd you, and allow me 
Only a moral Man to look on you, 
Whom fooliſhly I have abus'd and injur' d. 
Muſt of Neceſſity be more terrible to me, 


Than any Death the 1c] udges can pronounce TE 
From 
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Frum the Tribunal which I am to rer at. 
EKReom. Paſſion tranſports you. 7 
Cbar. For what I have — 0 

To my falſe Lady, or Novall, I can 

Give ſome apputent Cauſe; but, touching you, 
In my Defence, Child-lilks, I can ſay nothing, 
But I am ſfotry for't; a poor Satisfaction! 
And yet, miſtake me not; for it is more 
Then J will ſpeak, to have my 3 0 

For all I ſtand accus'd of. 

Rom. You much weaken 


The Strength of your good Cauſe, mould you bu 
155 think, 


”- A Man for doing v well could entertain 


A Pardon, wete it offer d. You have given 
To blind and Now- pac'd Juſtice, Wings, and 1 Eyes, 
To lee, and overtake Impieties, _ 
Which from a cold 3 had receiv'd 
| Indulgence or Protection. 


Char. Think you ſto;  — 
Rom. Upon my Soul, nor mould the Blood 15 
challenge 


And took to eure your Honour, breed more Scruple | 

In your ſoft Conſcience, than if your Sword 

Had been ſheath'd in a Tygrefs, or She-Bear, 
That in their Bowels would have made your Tomb, 

To injure Innocence is mote than Murther : 

But Wher inhuman Luſts transform us, then 

As Beaſts, we ate tb ſuffer, not like Men, 

To be lamented. Nor did Charalois ever 

Perform an Act ſo worthy the Applauſe | 

Of a full Theatre of perfect — 15 

As he hath done in this: The Glory got 

By overthrowing outward Enemies, Lo 

Since Strength and Fortune are main Sharers in it, 

We cannot, but by Pieces, call our own ; 

But, when we conquer our inteſtine Foes,. - 

Our Paſſions bred within us, and of — 

The moſt rebellious Tyrant, powerful OY 


Our 
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Our Reaſon ſuffering us to like no 

Than the fair Object, being good, deſerves it; - 

That's a true Victory; which, were great Men 

Ambitious to atchieve, by your Example 

Setting no Price upon the Breach of Faith, 

But Loſs of Life, twould fright Adultery 

Out of their Families, and make Luſt 

As loathſome to us in the firſt Conſent, 

As when 'tis waited on by Puniſhment. 
Char. You have confirm'd me, Who would love a 

Woman 

That might enjoy, in fork a "TOAD A Friend 7 

You've made me know the Juſtice of my Caule, 

And mark'd me out the Way, how to defend it. 
Rom. Continue to that Reſolution conſtant, 

And you ſhall, in Contempt of their worſt Malice, 

Come off with Honour. Here they come, 
Char, [ am ratings dd 


SCENE UI. 


Enter 55 Croy, Cham, — Novall fon. ro- 8 
[....: lier, Beaumont. 


Nov. ſen. See, equal Judge, with what Confileace 
The cruel Murtherer ſtands, as if he would 
Out- face the Court and Juſtice | 
Roch. But look on him, 
And you ſhall find (for ſtill methinks 1 do, | 
Though Guilt hath dy'd him black) ſomething good | in 
him, 


That may perhaps work with a witer Man, 
Than J have been, again to ſet him free 
And give him all he has, 


® Scene 3. The enſuing Scene is moſt "RS wrote, as is indeed 
the whole Act. The Misfortunes of the good old generg,s Rochfort, 
and the pious Charalois's continued Round of Sorrows mult be very af- 


fecting to every RT, chat in capable 4 wap 1 with * and 
Tenderneſs. 


| Charmi, 
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Charmi. This is not welI. 

I would you had liv'd fo, my Lord! that 1. 

Might rather have continu'd your poor Servant, 
Than ſit here as your Judge. 

Du Croy. I am ſorry for you. 

Roch. In no Act of my Life I have defiry 4 
This Injury from the Court, that any here _ 
Should thus uncivily uſurp on what 
Is proper to me only. 

Du Cray. What Diſtaſte 
5 Receives my Lord? | 
Roch. You ſay you are ſorry for TRE 
A Grief in which I muſt not have a Partner: 
*Tis I alone am ſorry, that I raid | 
The Building of my Life, for ſeventy Years, 
U pon ſo ſure a Ground, that all the Vices, 


Practis'd to ruin Man, though brought againſt me, | 


Could never undermine, and no Way left 


To ſend theſe grey Hairs to the Grave with Sorrow, 


Virtue, that was my Patroneſs, betray'd me: 
For, entring, nay, poſſeſſing, this young e 
It lent him ſuch a powerful Majeſty 

Y 75 grace whate'er-he undertook, that freely 
3 myſelf up with m my Liberty 3 

To be at his diſpoſing : Had his Perſon, 
Lovely I muſt confeſs, or far fam'd Valour, 
Or any other ſeeming Good, that yet 


Holds a near Neighbourhood with Ill, wroyght on me, 


I might have borne it better : But, when Goodneſs 
And Piety itſelf in her beſt Figure . 


Were brib'd to my Deſtruction, can you blame me, 


Though I forget to ſuffer like a Man, 

Or rather act a Woman? 
Beaum. Good my Lord! 

Nov. ſen. You hinder our Proceeding, | 
Cbarmi. And forget 5 

T he Parts of an Accyſer. 

Beaum. Pray you, remember 


Fe o ule the as which to me you promix'd. 


Roch, 
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Noch. Angels themſelves muſt break, Beaumont ! that 
promiſe, _ 
Beyond the Strength and Patience of Angels. 
But I have done: My good Lord! pardon me 
A weak old Man; and pray add to that 
A miſerable F ather ! z yet be careful _ 
That your Compaſſion of my Age, nor his, 
Move you to any Thing, that may miſ-become | 
The Place on which you fit. 
Charm. Read the Indictment. FF 
Char. It ſhall be needleſs; I myſelf, my Lords! 
Will be my own Accuſer, and confeſs "FIN 
All they can charge me with; nor will I ſpare 
To aggravate that Guilt with Circumſtance 
They ſeek to load me with : Only I pray, 
That, as for them you will vouchſafe me nn. 
I may not be, deny d it for myſelf, 
When I ſhall urge by what — Reaſons 
[ was compelPd to what I did, which yet, 
Till you have taught me better, I repent not. 
Roch, The Motion's honeſt, 
Charmi. And *tis freely granted. 
| Char. Then I confeſs, my Lords! wa I ſtood bound, 
When, with my Friends, ev'n Hope itſelf had left me, 
To this Man's Charity for my Liberty ; 
Nor did his Bounty end there, but began : 
For, after my Enlargement, cheriſhing 
The Good he did, he made me Maſter of 
His only Dau hter, and his whole Eſtate : 
Great Ties of Thankfulneſs, I muſt acknowledge, 
Could any one, freed by you, preſs this further? 
But yet conſider, my moſt honour'd Lords! 
If to receive a Favour, make a Servant, 
And Benefits are Bonds to tie the Taker 
Io the imperious Will of him that gives, 
There's none but Slaves will receive Courteſies, 
Since they muſt fetter us to our Diſhonours. 0 
Can it be call'd Magnificence in a Prince, 
| To pour down Riches, with a liberal Hand, 
Upon 
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Upon a poor Man's Wants, if that muſt bind bim, 
I0o play the ſoothing Paraſite to his Vices ? 
Or any Man, becauſe he fav'd my Hand, 
Preſume my Head and Heart are at his Service ? 
Or, did I ſtand engag'd to buy my Freedom 
(When my Captivity was honourable) 
By making myſelf here, and Fame kereafror, | 
Bondſlaves to Men's Scorn, and calumnious eng? 
Had his fair Daughter's Mind been like her Feature, | 
Or, for ſome little Blemifh, I had fought 
For my Content elſewhere, waſting on others 
My Body, and her Dowry; my Forehead n 
Deſerv'd the Brand of baſe Ingratitude : e 
But if obſequious Uſage, and fair Warning 
To keep her worth my Love, could not preſerve her 
From being a Whore, and yet no cunning one, 
So to offend, and yet the Fault kept from me 


What ſhould I do? Let any free-born Spirit 


Determine truly, if that Thankfulnefs 


Choice Form, with the whole World given for a Dowry, 


Could ſtrengthen ſo an honeſt Man with Patience, 


As with a willing Neck to undergo 


The infupportable Yoke of Slave or Wittal. 
Charms. What Proof have you ſhe did play falſe, beſides 


Four Oath? 


Cbar. Her own Conſeſfion to her F ather. 
I aſk him for a Witneſs, 


Roch. Tis moſt true. 


1 would not willingly blend my laſt Words 
With an Untruth. | 


Char. And then to dear my ſelf, 
That his great Wealth was not — Mark I ſhor at, 
But that 1 held it, when fair Beaumelle 
Fell from her Vertue, like the fatal Gold £5 
Which Brennus took from Delpbos, whoſe Poſſeſſion 
Brought with it Ruin to himſelf and Army. 
Here's one in Court, Beaumont, by whom I ſent 
All Grants and N back, which made it . 


„ 
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Before his Daughter dy'd by his own Sentence, 
As freely, as, unaſk'd, he gave it to me. 
Beaum. Fhey are hive to be ſeen. 
Charmi. Open the Caſket.—— 
Peruſe that Deed of Gift. 
Rom. Half of the Danger 
Already is difcharg'd : The other Part 
As bravely, and you are not only tree, 
But crown'd with Praiſe for ever. 
Du Croy. Tis apparent. TR 
| Charmi. Your State, * Lord, again is yon. 
Roch. Not mine; 
Jam not of the World: if i it can proſper, 
(And yet, being juſtly got, Ill not examine 
Why it ſhould be ſo 42 you beſtow it 
On view Uſes: TH go ſeek a Grave. 
And yet, for Proof, | die in Peace, your Pardon 
Iaſk; and, as you grant it me, may Heaven, 
Your Conſcience, and theſe Judges, free you from 
What you are chan with. 1 farewell, for ever. — 
Exit Rochfort. 
| Novall ſen. ll be mine own Guide. Paſſion, nor 
Example 8 
Shall be my Leaders. I have loft a Son, 
A Son, grave Judges, I require his Blood 
From his accurſed Homicide. 
Charmi. What Reply you, 
In your Defence for this? 
Char. I but attended [2 
Your Lordſhip's Pleaſure. For the F act, as of 
The former, I confeſs it; but with what 
Baſe Wrongs I was unwillingly drawn to it, 
To my few Words there are ſome other Proof 
To witneh this for Truth. When I was married 
(For there I muft begin) the flain Novall— 
Was to my Wife, in Way of our French Courrſhip, 
A moſt devoted Servant ; bur yet aimed at 
Nothing but Means to quench his wanton Heat, 
His Heart being never warm'd by lawful Fires 


As 


22 THE FATAL DO WRX. 


As mine was, Lords; and though, on theſe Freſump. 


tions, 44 
ge to the Hate between his Houſe and mine, 
might, with We and Eaſe, 
Have found a for my Revenge, I did not; 
But ſtill he had the Freedom as before, 
When all was mine; and, told that he abus'd it 
With ſome unſeeml i Licence, by my Friend, 
My approv'd Friend, Romont, I gave no Credit 
To the Reporter, but reprov'd him for it, 
As one uncourtly and malicious to him. 
What could I more, my Lords? Yet, after this 
He did continue in his firſt Purſuit, - - 
Hotter then ever, and at length obtained it; 
But, how it came to my moſt certain Knowledge, 
For the Dignity of the Court, and my own Honour, 
I dare not lay. 
Nov. ſen, H If all may be belle 3 
A paſſionate Priſoner ſpeaks, who is ſo fooliſh 
That durſt be wicked, that will appear guilty? 
No, my grave Lords: In his Impunit 
But give Example unto jealous Men 
To cut the Throats they hate, and they will never 
Want Matter or Pretence for their bad Ends. 
Charmi. You muſt find other 71 1 to e theſe 
But mere Preſumptions — 
Du Croy. Or we ſhall hardly 
Allow your Innocence. 
Char. All your Attempts 
Shall fall on nie, like brittle Shafts « on OI, 
That break themſelves ; or like Waves againſt a Rock, 
That leave no Sign of their ridiculous F ury 


NET. But Foam and Splinters; my Innocence like theſe 


Shall ſtand triumphant, and your Malice ſerve. 
But for a Trumpet to proclaim my Conqueſt : 
Nor ſhall you, though you do the worſt Fate can, 
How e'er condemn, affright an honeſt Man. 

| Kom. May it _w_ the ot 1 may be heard. 


New. 


wn won CS). wed 


U. 
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Nov. ſen. You come not 
To rail again ? But es aan not find | 
Another Rochfort. e e Is + 
Rom. In Novall 1 cannot. 
But I come furniſhed with what will ſtop. © 
The Mouth of his Conſpiracy againſt the Life 
Of innocent Charalois, Do you know this Character? 
Nov. ſen. Les, tis my Son's. 
Rom. May it pleaſe your Lordſhips, read do 
And you ſhall find there, with what Vehemency . 
He did ſolicit Beaumelie; how he had got 
A Promiſe from her to enjoy his Wiſhes ; 
How after he abyur'd her Company, 
And yet—(but that ' tis fit I ſpare the Dead) 
Like a damn'd Villain, as ſoon as recorded, | 
He brake that Oath z—to — this manifeſt. 
Produce his Bawds and her's. _ 


Enter Aymer, Florimel, Bellapert. 

Charmi, Have they took their Oaths? 

Rom. They have, and, rather than endure the Rack, 
Confeſs the Time, the Meeting, nay the Act; 
What would you more? Only this Matron made 
A free Diſcovery to a good End; | 
And therefore I ſue to the Court, the may not 
Be plac'd in the black Liſt of the Delinquents. 


Pont. J ſee by this, Novall's ata needs me; 
And I ſhall do. 


Charmi. Tis ee | 


Nov. jen. That 1 
Till now was never wretched : Here s no Place 
To curſe him or my Stars. Exit Novall n. 


Cbarmi. Lord Charalois ! 
The Injuries you have ſuſtain'd, appear 
So worthy of the Mercy of the Court, 
That, notwithſtanding you have gone beyond 
The Letter of the Law, they yet acquit you. 
Pont. But, in n I do condemn him thus. 
[ Stabs him. 
Vor. I 8 Char. 
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Char. I'm ſlain, 
Rom. Can I look on? Oh, murd'rous Wretch ! 
Thy Change now I anſwer. —5o die with him. 


(Stabe nnn, 


Obarmi. A Guard! difarm him! 
Rom. I yield up my Sword 
Unfore d Oh, ;haralois! ; 
| Char, For Shame, Romont N 
Mourn not for him, that dies, as he heth liv'd; 
Still conſtant and unmov'd : What's fall'n upon me, 
Is by Heav'ns Will; becauſe I made myſelf 
A Judge in my own Cauſe without their Warrant :— 
But he, that lets me know thus much in Death, i 
Wich all good IE ibi 
Pont. I receive 
T he Vengeance, which my Love not bull on Virtue, | 
Has made me worthy of. {Din 
Cbarmi. We're taught _ | | 
| By this ſad Precedent, how juſt ſoever 
Our Reaſons are to remedy our Wrongs, EY #7. 
We're yet to leave them to their Will and Power, 
Ibhbat to that Purpoſe have Authority, 
For you, Romont, although in your Excuſe 
Lou may plead, what you did, was in Revenge 
Of the Dithonour done unto the Court : 
Yet, ſince from us you had not Warrant for it, 
We baniſh you the State: For theſe, they ſhall, 
As they are found guilty or innocent, 
Or be ſet free, or ſuffer Puniſhment,  [Exeutt 
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As it hath been divers Times acted, at the Black- 


Fryers, and Globe Play-Houſes, by the King 8 
e Servants. 8 e 
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To the Right Honourable, and my Eſpecial 
Good Lord, 


+ OM Lord MOHUN, 


Baron of OKEHAMPTON, Se. 


My Good Lord, 
2 ET my Preſumption in fling you 5 7 A 


* 7, K never deſerved it in my Service) from the Cle- 
1 RN mency of your noble Diſpoſition, find Pardon. 
RM The Reverence due to the Name of Mohun, long 
ſince honoured in three Earls of Somerſet, and eight Barons 
of Munſter, may challenge frem all Pens a deſerved Cele- 
bration. And the rather in reſpect thoſe Titles were not 
purchaſed, but conferred, and continued in your Anceſtors, 
for many virtuous, noble, and ftill living Actions; nor ever 
forfeited, or tainted, but when the Iniquity of thoſe Times 
laboured the Depreſſion of approved G o0dneſs, and in wicked 
Policy held it fit that Loyalty and Faith, in taking Part 
with the true Prince, ſhould be degraded and mulcted. But 
this admitting no farther Dilation in this Place, may your 
Lordſhip pleaſe, and with all poſſible Brevity to under- 
ſtand, the Reaſons why I am, in humble Thankfulneſs, am- 
bitious to ſhelter this Poem under the Wings of your Ho- 
nourable Protection. My worthy Friend, Mr, Aſton 
Cockain, yaur Nephew, to my extraordinary Content, de- 
liver'd to me, that your Lordſhip, at your vacant Hours, 
ſometimes vouchſafed to peruſe ſuch Trifles of mine as have 
paſſed the Preſs, and not alone warranted them in your 
gentle Suffrage, but diſdained not to beſtow a Remembrance 
of your Love, and intended Favour to me. I profeſs to the 
World, I was exalted with the Bounty, and with good Aſ- 
ſurance, it being ſo rare in this Age to meet with one Noble | 
Name, that, in Fear to be cenjured of Levity and Weakneſt, 
dares pres itſeif a Friend or Patron to contemn'd Poetry. 


* That this noble Lord not only favoured Poetry, but wrote bim- 
ſelf, appears from Sr Alon Cockain's Leiter to his En, in Verſe. 
oe Cockain's Poems, Page 80. 
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Having, therefore, no Means elſe left me to witneſs the 
Obligation, in which I ſtand moſt willingly bound 10 your 
| Tordſbip, I offer this T ragi 717 to your gracious Ac- 
> ceptance, no Way deſpairing, but that with a clear Aſpen, 
| ou will deign to receive it (it being an Induction to 

| future Endeavours) and that in the Liſt of thoſe, that to 
A your Merit truly admire You, you may deſcend to number 


Your Lordſhip” 5 


| 
| e Faithful Honourer, 


PHILIPP MASSINOGEI. 


VP R O L O G UE at the BLACK-FRYERS. 


| 
| 
VT that i imperious Cuſtom warrants it, 
5 Our Author with much Willingneſs would omit 
| This Preface to his new Work. He hath found 
(And ſuffer'd for't) many are apt to wound 
_ His Credit in this Kind: and, whether he 
Expreſs himſelf fearful, or peremptory, 
He cannot ſcape their Cenfures who delight 
| To miſapply whatever he ſhould write. 
| is his hard Fate. And though he will not ſue, 
Or baſely beg ſuch Suffrages, yet to you 
Free, and ingenuous Spirits, he doth now, 
| In me preſent his Service, with his Vow _ 
Hie hath done his beſt; and, though he cannot glory 
In his Invention, (this Work being a Story, 
Of reverend Antiquity) he doth hope 
In the Proportion of it, and the Scope, 
You may obſerve ſome Pieces drawn like one 
Of a ſtedfaſt Hand, and with the whiter Stone 
To be mark'd in your fair Cenſures. More than this 
—— J am forbid to promiſe, and it is wal 


- 


(279) 
„Wich the moſt 'til you confirm it: ſince we know 
+ MW Whate'er the Shaft be, Archer, or the Bow 
From which *tis ſent, it cannot hit the White 
Unleſs your Approbation guide it right. 


0 PROLOGUE at COURT. 


8 ever (Sir) you lent a gracious Ear 
To oppreſs'd Innocence, now vouchſafe to hear 
A ſhort Petition. At your Feet, in me, | 
The Poet kneels, and to your Majeſty 
Appeals for Juſtice. What we now preſent, 
When firſt conceiv'd, in his Vote and Intent, 
Was facred to your Pleaſure z m each Part 
wich his beſt of Fancy, Judgment, Language, Art, 
Faſhion'd, and form'd fo, as might well, and may: 
Deſerve a Welcome, and no vulgar Way. 
He durſt not (Sir) at ſuch a folemn Feaſt 
Lard his grave Matter with one ſcurrilous Jeſt; 7 
But labour'd that no Paſſage might appear, 
But what the Queen without a Bluſh might hear : 
And yet this poor Work ſuffer'd by the 2 
And Envy of ſome Cato of the Stage: 
Jet ſtill he hopes, this Play, which then was ſeen 
With ſore Eyes, and condemn'd out of their 8 
May be by you, the ſupreme Judge, ſet free, 
And rais'd above the Reach of Calumny. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
THEODOSIUS the Younger. 


3 a Kinſman to the Emperor. 
PHILANAX, r of the Guard. 
PATRIARCH. 

TiManTUus,. 


_ CurysaPivs, Eunuchs of the Emperor' 8 Chamber. 


GnATIANus, 
CLrox, a Traveller, F riend to PAULINUS.. 


Informer. 


Projetor. _ 

Maſter of the Manners. 

- Mignion of the Suburbs. 
Countryman. 

Chirurgeon. 


Empirick. 


PyLcazara, the Pereira. 15 
ArnhEN AIs, a ſtrange Virgin; after, the Empreſs. 


Ancabia, 5 the young Siſters of the Emperor. 


.” TLACCILLA, } 


Servants. 
Mutes. 


'The' Scene, C onſtantinople. 
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ACT I. SCENE L* 
Paulinus, Cleon. 
Paulinus. 


e your ſix Years Travel, F riend, no o doubr, 

you ve met with 

"082 Many, and rare Aae ind FA d 
KF The Wonders of each Climate, ed in 

The Manners, and the Men, and ſo return, 

For the future Service of your Prince and 1 Counery, 

In your Underftanding better d. 

Chem. Sir, I have made oft 2 

The beſt Uſe in my Power, and hope my Gleanings 

After the full Crop others reap'd before me, 

Shall not, when I am call'd on, altogether 

Appear unprofitable : Yet I left 

The Miracle of Miracles in our Age 

At home behind me; every where abroad 

Fame with a true, though prodigal Voice, deliver d 

Such Wonders of Pulcheria the Princefs 

To the Amazement, nay, Aſtoniſhment rather 

Of ſuch as heard it, that I found not one, 

In all the States and Kingdoms that I pals'd chrough, 

Worthy to be her ſecond. 


* The Plot of this Play is founded on the Hiſtory of 7 beodefru the 
Younger. See — Lib. 7. Tbeodoret, L. 5, Sc. 0 55 2 
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Paul. She, indeed, is 
A perfect Phoenix, and diſdains a Rival. 
Her infant Years, as you know, promis'd much : 
But grown to Ripeneſs ſhe tranſcends, and makes 
Credulity her Debtor. I will tell you 
In my blunt Way, to entertain the Time 
Until you have the Happineſs to ſee her, | 
How in your Abſence ſhe hath borne herſelf, 
And with all poſſible Brevity, though the Subject 


Is ſuch a ſpacious Field, as would require 


An Abſtract of the pureſt Eloquence 
(Deriv'd from the moſt famous Orators 


The Nurſe of Learning, Athens, ſhew'd the World) 


In that Man, that ſhould undertake to be 
Her true Hiſtorian. 

Cleon. In this you ſhall do me 
A ſpecial Favour. ; 

Paul. Since Arcadius Death, 
Our late great Maſter, the Protection of 
The Prince his Son, the ſecond 7. 3 
By a general Vote and Suffrage of the People; 
Was to her Charge aſſign'd, with the Diſpoſure 
Of his ſo many Kingdoms. For his Perſon, 
She hath ſo train'd him up in all thoſe Arts 
That are both great and good, and to be wiſhed 
In an imperial Monarch, that the Mother 


Of the Gracchi, grave Cornelia (Rome ſtill boaſts of 8 


The wiſe Pulcheria but nam'd, muſt be 
No more remember'd. She, by her Example, 5 
Hath made the Court a kind of Academy, 
In which true Honour is both learn'd, and practis'd 
Her private Lodgings a chaſte Nunnery, 
In which her Siſters, as Probationers, hear FE, 
From her their Sovereign Abbeſs, all the Precepts 
Read in the School of Virtue. 
_ » Cleon. You amaze me. 


Begins, not ends. Her Soul is ſo immenſe, 


And her ſtrong Faculties ſo apprehenſive, | 
To earch i into the Depth of deep Deſigns, 


* 


Paul. I ſhall, ere I conclude : For here the Wonder 


And 


OO > BY — — — > 


i. 


OF THE EAST ty 
And of all Natures, that the Burthen, Which 
To many Men were inſupportable, 
To her is but a gentle Exerciſe, 
Made by the frequent Uſe familiar to het. 
Cleon. With your good Favour, let me interrupt you. 
Being as ſhe is in every Part ſo perfect, 
Methinks that all Kings of our Eaſtern World 
Should become Rivals for her. 
Paul. So they have; | 
But to no Purpoſe. She, that know her FRY 
To rule, and govern Monarchs, {corns to wear 
On her free Neck the ſervile Yoke of Marriage. 
And for one looſe Defire, envy ifelf 
Dares not preſume to taint her. Venus Son 
Is blind indeed, when he but gazes on her. 
Her Chaſtity being a Rock of Diamonds 
With which encounter'd, his Shafts fly in Splincers, 
His flaming Torches in the hving Spring 
Of her Perfections, quench'd : And, to crown all; 
She's ſo impartial when ſhe fits upon 
The high Tribunal, neither ſway'd with Pity, 
Nor aw'd by Pkar, beyond her equal Scale, 
That 'tis not Superſtition to believe 
Aerea once more lives upon the Earth, 
Pulcheria's Breaft her Temple. 
Cleon. You have given her 
An admirable Character. 
Paul. She deſerves it, 
And ſuch is the commanding Power of Vine, 
That from her vicious Enemies it compels 
Frans of Praiſe as a due Tribute to her. 
[ Solemn loud Muck. 
9 What means this folemn Maufick ? | 
Paul. It uſhers | "$a 


b Venus Son 
1 Blind indeed, &c. 


And thus Shakeſpear | in C:riol2rus + | | 
| Chaſte as the Iſicle HY 
That's curdled by the Froſt __w pureſt Snow, | ; 
"And hay on ad S Templ e 
18 Pp Att 5 - cen 5- 
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The Emperor's Morning-Meditation, 

In which Pulcheria is more then affiſtant. 

_ *Tis worth your Obſervation, and you may 

Collect from her Expence of Time this Day, 


How her Hours for many Years have been ne of 
Cleon. I am all Eyes and Ears. 


Enter * a Strain of Muſick, Philanax, Timantut 
Patriarch, Theodoſius, Pulcheria, Flaccilla, Arca. 
dia, followed by en and Gratianus, Informer, 
Servants, Officers. | | 

Pulch. Your Patience, Sir. 
Let thoſe corrupted Miniſters of the Court, 
Which you complain of, our Devotions ended, 
Be cited to appear. For the Ambaſſadors 
Who are importunate to have Audience, 
From me you may aſſume them, that To-morrow 
They ſhall in publick kiſs the Emperor's Robe, 
And we in private with our ſooneſt Leiſure 
Will give *em Hearing. Have you eſpecial Care too 
That free Acceſs be granted unto all 
Petitioners. The Morning wears. —Pray you on, Sir; 
Time loſt is ne'er recover'd. 
[Exeunt Theodoſius, Pulcheria, ang the T rain 
"bad Did you note 
The Majeſty ſhe appears in? 
| Cleon. Yes, my good Lord; 
I was raviſh'd with it. 


9 


5 Paul. And then with what Speed 


She orders her Diſpatches, not one daring 
To interpoſe; the Emperor himſelf 


Without Reply, putting in Act whatever ; 


She pleas'd t impoſe upon him. 
Cleon. Yet there were ſome 
That in their ſullen Looks racher a 
A forc'd Conſtraint to ſerve her, than a Will 
To be at her Devotion: What are they? 
Paul. Eunuchs of the Emperor's Chamber, that re 
ine 


| The Globe and awful Scepter ſhoutd give Place 1 
nto 


[ 
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Unto the Diſtaff, for as ſuch they whiſper SUES 
A Woman's Government, but dare nor, yet, | 
Expreſs themlelves. | 

Cleon. From whence are the Ambaſſadors 
To whom ſhe promis'd Audience? 

Paul. They are 


Employ'd by divers Princes, who deſire 


Alliance with our Emperor, whoſe Years now, 

As you fee, write him Man. One would advance 

A Daughter to the Honour of his Bed; 

A fecond, his fair Siſter : To inſtruct you 

In the Particulars would aſk longer Time 

Than my own Deſigns give Way to. I have Letters 

From ſpecial Friends of mine, that to my Care 

Commend a ſtranger Virgin, whom this Morning 

{ purpoſe to preſent before the Princeſs : 

If you pleaſe, you may accompany me, i MS 
Cleon. PH wait on you. © 41 


SCENE "a 


Ame Officers bringing in the prior the Suburbs J 
Mg nion, the Maſters of the Habit and Manners. 


ferner. Why ſhould you droop, or hang your work- 
ing Heads ? 
No Danger is meant to you; pray, bear up, 
For aught I know you're cited to receive 
Preferment due to your Merits. 
Projettor. Very likely : 
In all the Projects I have read and prais'd, 
never found one Man compell'd to come 
Before the Seat of Juſtice, under Guard, 
To receive Honour. 
Informer. No? It may be, you are 
The firſt Example. Men of Qualities, 
As Pve deliver'd you to the Protectreſs, Bhs 
Who knows how to advance them, can't conceive * 
A fitter Place to have their Virtues Pos, | 
Than 


% 
—— 
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Than in open Court. Could you hope that the Princeſs, 
Knowing your precious Merits, will reward em 
In a private Corner? No; you know not yet 
How you may be exalted. _- 
Suburbs Minion. To the Gallows. 
Informer. Fie 
Nor yet depreſs'd to the Gallies; in your an 
You carry no ſych Crimes: Your ſpecious Titles 
Cannot but take her Preſident of the Projectors! 
What a Noiſe it makes? The Maſter of the Habit! 
How proud would ſome one Country be that I know 
To be your firſt Pupil? Minion of the Suburbs, 
And now and then admitted to the Court. 
And honour'd with the Stile of Squire of Dames, 
What Hurt is in it? One Thing I muſt tell you, 
As am the State · ſcaut, you may think me an Informer, 
Maſter of the Habit. They are Synonimous. 
 #xformer. Conceal nothing from her | 
Of your good Parts, twill be the better for you; 
Or if you ſhould, it matters not, ſhe can conjure, 
And J am her ubiquitary _—_ 
Bound to obey her Jou have my Pr 
Stand by, here's better Company. 


Enter Paulinus, Cleon, Athenais, With a Petition 


Alben. Can I hope . 
: Oppreſſed Innocence * find Protection, 
And Juſtice among Strangers, when my Brothers, 


Brothers of one Womb, by one Sire begotten, 


Trample on my Afflictions? 

Paul. Forget them, 
Remembring thoſe may help you. 

Alben. They have rob'd me 

Of all Means to prefer my juſt Complaint RET 

With any promiſing Hope to gain a Hearing, 

Much leſs Redreſs : Petitions not ſweetned 

With Gold, are but unſavory, oft refuſed ; 

Or, if receiv'd, are pocketed, not read. 
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A Suitor's ſwelling Tears by the glowing Beams 
Of cholerick Authority are dry*d up, 

Before they fall; or, if ſeen, never pitied. 
What will become of a forſaken Maid? 
My flatt'ring Hopes are too weak to 2 
With my ſtrong wa Deſpair, and 'tis 

In vain t' oppoſe her. 

Cleon. Cheer her up; ſhe faints, Slow: 56 /: 5 
Paul. This argues Weaknels, though your Brothers 


were 
Cruel beyond Exprefien, and the Judges 
That ſentenc'd you, corrupt; you ſhall find here 
One of your own Fair Sex to do you right, 
Whoſe Beams of Juſtice, like the Sun, extend 
Their Light and Heat to rangers, and are not 
Municipal, or confin'd. 

Athen, Pray you do not feed me 
With airy Hopes, unleſs you can aſſure me 
The great Pulcheria will deſcend to hear 
My miſerable Story, it were better 
I died without her Trouble. 

Paul. She is bound to it 
By the ſureſt Chain, her natural Inclingtion 
To help th' afflicted ; nor ſhall long Delays 
(More terrible to . Suitors | 
Then quick Denials) grieve you. Dry your fair Eyes; 5 
This Room will inftantly be ſanctify d 
With her bleſs'd Preſence; to her ready Hand 
Preſent your Grievances, and reſt aſſur'd 
You ſhall depart contented. 

Alben. You breathe in me 
A ſecond Life. 
Informer. Will your Lordſhip pleaſe to bear 
Your Servant a few Words? 

Paul. Away, you Raſcal! 
Did I ever keep ſuch Servants ?_ 

Informer. If your Honeſty 


Would =o you Leave, it would be for pers Profic. 


Paul. 


298 THE EMPEROR 
Paul. To make Uſe of an moan "ON me in what 
Can you advantage me? 
Informer. In the firſt Tender 
Of a freſh Suit never beg'd yet, 
Paul. What's your Suit, Sit? 8 
Informer. Lis feaſible:— Here are ire arrant it Kae 
Diſcover'd by my Art: 
Paul. And thou the Arch- knave © 
The great devour the leſs: A @ 
Informer. And with good Renn 3 
I muſt eat one a Month, I cannot live elſe, 
Paul. A notable Cannibal ? But, ſhould I hear thes 
In what do your Knaves concern me? 
Informer. In the begging 
Of their Eſtates. 
Paul. Before they are condema'd? 5 
Informer. Yes, or arraign'd, your Lordſhip may ek 
tio new elle. 
They are your own, and I will be content 
With the fifth Part of a Share. 
Paul. Hence, Rogue! 
Informer. Such Rogues Irie 
In this Kind will be heard, and cheriſh'd too. 
Fool that I was to offer ſuch a Bargain. ? 
Io a ſpic'd Conſcience Chapman But I care not; 
What he diſdains to taſte others will ſwallow. 


er nay 
Enter Theodoſus Putcheria, and the 7 rain. 


Clan. They are returned from the Temple. 
Paul. See, ſhe appears; 
What think you now? 55 
Athen. A cunning Painter, thus, 
Her Veil ta'n off, and awful Sword and Balance 
Laid by would picture Juſtice. 8 
Pulch. When you pleaſe, 
You may intend cholt royal Exerciſes 


+, Suiting your Birth, and Greatneſs: I will bear 
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The Burthen of your Cares, and, having purged 55 
The Body of your Empire of ill Humours, 

Upon my Knees ſurrender os EE” 
Chryf Will you ever 
Be aw'd thus like a Boy ? 

Grat. And kiſs the Rod 
Of a proud Miſtreſs? it 

Timan. Be what you were born, Sir. 

Phila, Obecience and Majeſty never lodg'd 
In the fame Inn. 

Theod. No more; he never lestged 3 
rue right Way to command, that ſtopꝰd bis Ears 
To wiſe Directions. 

Pulcb. Read def the Papers 

I left upon my Cabinet; two Hours hence 
L I will examine you. _ 

Flac. We ſpend but Time M N 

Nothing but praying, atid poring on a Bob; 

It ill 3 with my Conſtitution, Siſter. 

Arcad. Wotild I had been born ſome nil ung La: 
dpy's Woman, 

Only to ſee ſtrange Sights, cher than Nee Wees 

Flac, We are gone, fotſoorh ; there is no Remedy, 

B Excum Artadid and F laceil a. e 

FCrat. Whit hath his Eye found out? 3 
| Timan. *Tis fix'd upon 
That Stranger Lady. 

Cbryſ. 1 am glad, yet, that | 
He dares look on a Woman. 
[ All this Time the Informet kneeling to Pulcheria - 
and delivering Papers. : 
| Theod. Philanax, 8 

What i is that comely Stranger ? 

_ Phila. A Petitioner. 
Cbryſ. Will you hear her Cafe, 2 ae her in 
your Chamber ? 

PII unde to bring her 


"It Von. II. ＋ . Theed; 
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Theod.. Bring me to | 
Some Place where 1 may look on her Demeanour. 
— Tis a lovely Creature! 
Cb There's ſome Hope in this, yet 
¶Exeunt Theodoſius, Patriarch, and the Train 
Pulab. No, you have done your Parts: 
Paul. Now e courts you, 


5 Prefer your Suit. 


Athen. As low as Miſery : 
Can fall, for Proof of my Humility, 
A poor diſtreſſed Virgin bows her Head, 

And lays hold on your Goodneſs, the laſt Altar 
Calamity can fly to for Protection. 
Great Minds erect their never - failing Fate 

On the firm Baſe of Mercy; but to triumph 
Over a Suppliant, by proud Fortune captiv'd, 
Argues a Baſtard Conqueſt— tis to you 

I ſpeak, to you, the fair and juſt Pulcheria, 

The Wonder of the Age, your Sexes Honour; 
And, as ſuch, deign to hear me. As you have 
A Soul moulded from Heaven, and do defire 
To have it made a Star there, make the Means 
Of your Aſcent to that Celeſtial Height 
Virtue wing'd with brave Action. They draw near 
The Nature, and the Eſſence of the Gods, 
Who imitate their Goodneſs. | 

| Palch, If you were 

A Subject of the Empire, which Four Habit 

In every Part denies- 
Alben. O fly not to 
Such an Evaſion; whate'er I am, 


Being a Woman, in Humanity 


Vou are bound to right me. though the Difference 
Of my Religion may ſeem to exclude: me 
From your Defence (which you'd have confin'd) 
The moral Virtue, which is general, 

Muſt know no Limits—By theſe bleſſed Feet 
That pace the Paths of Equity, and tread boldly 
On che ſtiff Neck of tyrannous 9 | 
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By theſe Tears by which I bathe em, I conjure you 
With Pity to look on me. 

Pulch. Pray you riſe. 

And, as you rife, receive this Comfort fronts me. 

Beauty ſet off with ſuch ſweet Language never : 

Can want an Advocate; and you muſt bring : 

More than a Guilty Cauſe if you prevail not. 

Some Buſineſs long ſince thought upon, diſpatched, 

You ſhall have Hearing, and, as far as Juſtice 

Will warrant me, my Veſt Aids. 

Athen. I do defire - | 

No ſtronger Guard ; my Equity needs no Favour, 
 Pulch, Are theſe the Men? 

Projector. We were, an't like your Highneſs. 

The Men, the Men of Eminence, and Mark, 

And may continue ſo, if it pleaſe your Grace. 22 
Maſter. This Speech was well pregored, - [ Aſide. 
Pulch. Does your Conſcience _ Loy a gr 

(I will begin with you) whiſper unto you 

What here you ſtand accus'd of ? Are you named 

The Preſident of Projectors ? 

Informer. Juſtify it, Man, 

And tell her in what thou'rt uſeful. 

Project. That's apparent; 

And, if you pleaſe, aſk ſome about the Court, | 

And they will tell you too my rare Inventions, 

They owe their Bravery, perhaps Means to purchaſe, 

And cannot live without me. I, alas! 

Lend out my labouring Brains to Uſe, and ſometimes _ 

For a Drachma in the Pound, - the more the Pity. 

I am all Patience, and endure the Curſes 

Of many, for the Profit of 0 Patron. 

Pulch. I do conceive the ref. What is the Second? 
Informer. The Mignion of the Suburbs. 2 
Pulch. What hath he 

To do in Conſtantinople? 

Mign. I ſteal in now and then, 
As I am thought uſeful ; marry, there I am call'd 


tube Squire of Dames, or Servant of the Sex, 
| g T r And 
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And by the Allowance of ſome rey Ladies 
Honour'd with that Title. 

Pulch. Spare your Character, 
Fou re here decip 17 rd Stand 17 with your Compere 
What is the Third? A Creature ne'er heard of; 

The Maſter of the Manners, and the Habit! 
You have a double Office. 
 Maſjier. In my Actions 

I make both good; for by my Theorems 

| Which your polite, and terſer Gallants praftife, 
L refine the Court, and civilize _ 
Their barbarous Natures. I have, i in a Table 
With curious Punctuality ſet down 
To a Hair's Breadth, how low a new-ſtamp d Courtier 
May vail to a Country Gentleman, and, by 

_ Gradation, to his Merchant, MAH Drapery 
His Linen-Man, and Taylor. 

_  *Pulch. Pray you, diſcover 

This hidden Myſtery. | 
ter. If the ? foreſaid Courtier 2 
(As it may chance ſometimes) find not his Name 
| Writ in the Citizens Books with a State-Hum 
He may ſalute em after three Days waiting: 


But, if he owe them Money, that he may 


Preſerve his Credit, let him, in Policy, never 
Appoint a 1 of Payment; ſo Py may hope ſtill: 
But, if he beto take up more, his age 
May attend em at the Gate, and uſher em 
IP his Cellar, and when they are warm'd with Wine, 
Conduct em to his Bedchamber, and though then 
| He be under his Barber 8 Hands, as ſoon as ſeen, 
He muſt ſtart up to embrace em, vail thus low; 
Nay, though he call em ; Coulins, tis the better, 
His Dignity no Way v wrong d in t. 

Paul. Here's a fine Knave! 


Pulab. Does this Rule hold vide bahnen, Sirrah, 
For Courtiers in general? 


_ Maſer. No, dear Mz adam; 
For one of the laſt EW * him 
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Pulcb. dow: us your  Mcthod; 
'm ſtrangely taken with it. 1 
Maſter. Twill deſerve 3 
A Penſion, I hope. Firſt a ſtrong. Cullis 
In his Bed, to heighten Appetite : Shuttle cock, 
To keep him in Breath, when he riſes; Tennis- Courts 
Are chargeable, and the riding of great Horſes _ 
Too boiſt* uy for my young Courtier; let the old ones 
] think not of, uſe it; next his Meditation 45 
How to court his Miſtreſs, and that he may ſeem witty, 
Let him be-furniſh'd with confederate Jeſts _ 
Between him and his Friend, that, on Occaſion, 
They may vent em murually : What his Pace and Gatb 
Muſt be in the Preſence, then the Length of his Sword, 
The Faſhion of the Hilt — what the Blade is 
t matters not, *twere Barbariſm to uſe it, 
Unleſs to ſhew his Strength upon an Andiron D 
So, the ſooner broke, the better. 
PFalch, How ([ 
This precious Time ! Projector, 1 treat. firſt 
Of you and your Diſciples; you roar out, 
All is the King's, his Will above his Laws: 
And that fit Tributes are too gentle Yokes 
For his poor Subjects; whiſp'ring/in his Ear, 
If he would have their Fear, no Man ſhould dare 
To bring a Sallad from his Country Garden, 
Without the paying Gabel; kill a Hen, 
Without Exciſe : and that, af he deſire 
To have his Children, or his Servants wear 
Their Heads upon their Shoulders, you affirm, 
In Policy, tis fit the Owner ſhould 
Pay, for em by the Poll; or, if the Prince want 


T 2 . A 


Inn a Caſe of Pick-tooths, You inſtruct *em how 
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A preſent Sum, he may command a City 
Impoſſibilities, and for Non- » aa 
Compel it to ſubmit to any Fine 
His Officers ſhall impoſe. Is this the Way 
To make our Emperor happy ? Can the Groans 
Of his Subjects yield him Muſick ? Muſt his Threſholds 
Be waſh'd with Widow's and wrong'd Orphan' $ Tears, 
Or his Power grow contemptible? ? 
Projet. I begin AP 

To feel rayſelf a Rogue again, + 

Pulch. But you are 

The Squire of Dames, devoted to the Service 
Of gameſome Ladies, the hidden Myſtery = 
Diſcover'd, their cloſe Bawd ; thy laviſh Breath 
Fanning the Fires of Luſt, the Go- between 
This Female and that wanton Sir; your Art 
Can blind a jealous Huſband, and, diſguis'd 
Like a Millener or Shoemaker, convey _ 
A Letter in a Pantofle or Glove 

Without Suſpicion: nay, at his Table, 


hy fiat th 
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I 0 parley with their Eyes, and make the Temple 
A Mart of Looſeneſs; to diſcover all 
Thy ſubtile Brokages, were to teach in Publick, 
Thoſe private Practices, which are, in Juſtice, 
Severely to be punilh'd, | 
Mignion. I am caſt; 
A Jury of my Patroneſſes cannot quit me. 
Pulch. You are Mafler of the Manners, and the Habit; 
Rather the Scorn of ſuch as would live Men, 
And not, like Apes, with ſervile Imitation 
Study prodigious Faſhions. You keep | Li 
Intelligence abroad, that may inſtruct B] 
Our giddy Youth at Home what new-found F aſhion 
Is now in Uſe, ſwearing he's moſt complete 
That firſt turns Monſter. Know, Villains, I can thruſt 
This Arm into your Hearts, ſtrip off the Fleſh lt 
That covers your Deformities, and ſhew you 0 
In your own N akedneſs, Now, though the Law a B 


In 


„ 
Call not your Follies Death, you are for ever 
Baniſh'd my Brother's Court. Ov with em; 
I will hear no hae x | 
_ [Exeunt Inf ormer, Officers, Priſoners 


7 be Curtains drawn above, Theodofius and bis Eunachs 
diſcovered, 


Poul What think you now? 

Cleon. That I am in a Dream; 3 or that I ſee 
A ſecond Pallas. 

Pulch. Theſe remov'd, to you | 
Iclear my Brow. Speak without Fear, ſweet Maid, 
Since with a mild Aſpect, and ready Ear, 1 
| fit prepar'd to hear you. 

Athen. Know, great Princeſs, 
My Father, though a Pagan, was admired 
For his deep Search into thoſe hidden Studies, | 
Whoſe Knowledge is deny'd to common Men: 
The Motion, with the divers Operations 
Of the Superior Bodies, by his long 
And careful Obſervation, were made 
Familiar to him; all the ſecret Virtues 
Of Plants, and Simples, and in what Degree 
They were uſeful to Mankind, he could diſcourſe of : 
In a Word, conceive him as a Prophet honour'd 
In his own Country. But being born a Man, 
It lay not in him to defer the Hour 
Of his approaching Death, though long forerold : 
In this ſo fatal Hour he call'd before him 
His two Sons, and myſelf, the deareſt Pledges _ 
Lent him by Nature, and with his Right Hand 


| Bleſſing our ſeveral Heads, he thus Lock 


Cbryſ. Mark his Attention, 

Phila. Give me Leave to mark too. 
Athen. If I could leave my Underſtanding to you, 
t were ſuperfluous to make Diviſion | 

Of whatſoever elſe I can bequeath you : 
Bur, to avoid Contention, I allot _. 5 
1 4 An 


Repeat his W 
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An equal Portion of my Poſſeſſions 
Io you my Sons; bur, unto thee, my Dau hoop, 
My Joy, my N (pardon me, thoug| %4 
my prophetic Souls 
Ready to 4 her Flight, can truly gueſs at 
Thy Route Fate, I leave thee ſtrange Aſſurance 
Of dne Greatneſs thou art born to, unto which 
Thy Brothers ſhall be proud to pay their Service. 
Paul. And all Men elſe that honour Beatz. 
Theod, Hal! 
2 2 Vet, to prepare thee for that certain Fe ortune, 
And that I may from preſent Wants defend thee, 
I leave ten thouſand Crowns — which ſaid, being call 
To th'F grin. of our Deities, he expir; d. 
And with him all Remembrance of the Charge 
Concerning ＋ left by him to 15 Brothers, 5 
Paulcb. Did they 2 n, your Le 
Aiben. And ſtill do VA) acy * 
His Aſhes were ſcarce quiet in his the: | 
| Whey, in Deriſion of m 78 and Greatneſs, 
They thruſt me out of oors, denying mg. 

: One ſhort Night's Harbour. 
Pulceb. Weep not. 

Athen. 1 deſire, 
5 By your Perſuaſion, or 3 Power, 
The Reſtitution of Pig own; or that, 
To keep my Frailty from Temptation, 
In your Compaſſion of me, you would Mente 
I, as a Handmaid, may be entertain'd 
To do the meaneſt Offices to all ſuch 
As are honour'd in your Service. 
Piulcb. Thou art welcome. 
What i is thy Name? 
Aiben. The forlorn Atheugis. 


' Pulch, The Sweetneſs of thy Innocence firangel 


takes me, 
[To akes ber and kiſſes her, 
Forget thy Brothers Wrongss for I will 


In * Care a Mother, in wy 1 eee to thee; 3 Abd 
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And, were it poſſible thou could ſt be won 
To be of our Belief — _ 

Paul. May it pleaſe your Excellence, 
That is an eaſy, Faſk, I, though no Scholar, 
Dare undertake 1 103 cleas Truth cannot . 
Rhetorical Perſuaſions, | 

Pulch. *Tis a Work, 
My Lord, will well become you. —Break. up the Court; ; 
May your Endeavours proſper, 

Paul. Come, my Fair One; 
| hope, my Convert. 

Athen. Never: I will die 


As I was born, 8 5 | 
Paul. Better you ne'er had been, [ Exeunt. 
Phila. What does your Majeſty think. of ?— The 

Maid's gone, 
7 beod. She's wond'rous fair, and in ber Speoch ap- 
Pieces of Scholarſhip. _ abs ; 


Cbryſ. Make Uſe of her Learning 


And Beauty together; on my Life, ſhe will be proud. 
To be ſo converted. 


 Theod, Fr rom foul Luft Heav'n guard me. Exeunt. 
' The End of the Firſt Az 


7 
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ACT R SCENE 2 


Philanaz, Ti imantus, Chryſapius, Gratiames.. 


Phila. E only talk, when we ſhould do, 
' Timan, I'll ſecond: yous 
Begin, and when you pleaſe. 
rat. Be conſtant in it. 
We That Reſolution which grows cald ae, 
Will freeze Tomorrow. 
Grat. *Slight, I think ſhe keep him | 
Fer Ward for ever, to herſelf 3 8 + 
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The Diſpoſition of all the Favours 


And Bounties of the Empire. 
Chry/. We, that by 


The Nearneſs of our Service to his Perſon, g oh 
Should raiſe this Man, or pull down that, without Sp 
Her Licence, hardly dare prefer a Suit, FA 1. 
Or, if we do, tis croſs'd. „ 
Phila. You are troubled for H 
Your proper Ends; my Aims are high and honelt 0 
The Wrong that's done to Majeſty I repine at: A 
I love the Emperor, and 'tis my Ambition ma 
To have him know himſelf, and to that Purpoſe 
PII run the Hazard of a Check. . In 
FPV Is 0 
The Loſs of my Place. 8 
Timan. I will not come behind, = £0 
Fall whroeantal | A 
 Chry/. Let us put on ſad Alpes F 
To draw him on; charge home, we'll fetch you off 


Or lie dead 3 * 


Enter Theodofus „ f 

T heod. How' 8 POR ? Clouds i in the Chamber, 

And the Air clear abroad! _ = S: 
Phila. When you, our Sun, 1 

Obſcure your glorious Beams, poor we, that borrow =} 


Our little Light from you, cannot but ſuffer 
A general Eclipſe. ( 
Timan. Great Sir, tis true; f 
For, *till you pleaſe to know, and be your 1 
And freely dare diſpoſe of what's your own 
Without a Warrant, we are falling Meteors, . 
And not fix'd Stars. 5 
Cbryſ. The pale-fac'd Moon, that ſhould 
Govern the Night, uſurps the Rule of Day, 
And till is at the Full, in Spite of Nature, 
And will not know a Change. 


oe e VA. . 9883 % 


| Theod, Speak you in Riddles? 


I am 
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[ am no Oedipus, but your Emperor, 5 
And as ſuch would be inſtructed. 

Phila. Vour Command 

Shall be obey'd : Till now, I never heard you N 
Speak like yourſelf; and may that Power, by which 
You are ſo, ſtrike me dead, if what I ſhall 9 27 
Deliver, as a faithful Subject to you, 
Hath Root, or Growth from Malice, or baſe Envy 
Of your Siſter's Greatneſs, I could honour in her 
A Power ſubordinate to yours; but not 
As 'tis predominant. 

Timan. Is it fit that ſhe, _ | 
In her Birth your Vaſſal, ſhould command the Knees 
Of ſuch as ſhould not bow bur to yourſelf ? = 

Grat. She with Security walks upon the Heads 
Of the Nobility ; the Multitude, 

As to a Deity, offering Sacrifice 
For her Grace and Favour. 

Chry/. Her proud Feet ev'n wearied 
With the Kiſſes of Petitioners, 

Grat. While you, 

To whom alone ſuch Reverence is proper, 
Paſs unregarded by her. 
Timan. You have not, yet, 
Been Maſter of one Hour of your whole Life. 
| Chryſ. Your Will and Faculties kept in more Awe 
Than ſhe can do her own. 

Phila. And as a Bondman, 

(O let my Zeal find Grace, and Pardon from you, 
That I deſcend ſo low) you are deſign'd © 

To this or that Employment, ſuiting well 

A private Man, I grant, but not a Prince, 

To be a perfect Horſeman, or to know _ 

The Words of the Chace; or a fair Man of Arms, 
Or to be able to pierce to the Depth, 

Or write a Comment on th' obſcureſt Poets, 
grant are Ornaments ; but your main Scope 
Should be to govern Men to guard your own, 
If not gp your —— 
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C Chryſ. You are built 
By th' curious Hand of Nature to revive. 
The Memory of Alexander, or'by | 
A proſperous Succeſs in your brave Actions, | 
To vival Czſar. 
Timan. Rouse yourſelf, and let not 
Tour Pleaſures be a Copy of her Will, 
Phila. Your Pupil Age is paſt, and oF Ache. 
Are now expected "out you. 
Grat. Do not loſe 
Your Subjects Hearts. 
Timan. What is't to have the Means 
To be magnificent, and not exerciſe 15 
The boundleſs Virrus? 
Grat. You confine: yourſelf g 
To that which firit A allows of, 
As if you were a private Man. 
Timan. No Pomp, 
Or glorious Shows- of Royalty, rendring it 
Both lov'd, and terrible. 
8 Grat. Slight, you live, as it = fe 
| Begets ſome Doubt, whether yor have, or not, 
Th' Abilities of a Man. 

Cbryſ. The Firmament 
Hath not more Stars than there are ſeveral Beauties 
Ambitious at the Height to impart e . 

And ſweeteſt Favours to you. | 
Grat. Yet you have not in 

Made Choice of one; of all the Ser, to ſerve you, 
In a phyſical Way of Courrfſhip.. 
_ Theod. But that I would not 
| Begin the Expreſſion of my being a Man, 

In Blood, or ſtain the firſt white Robe I wear 
Of Abſolute Power; with a ſervile Imitation 

Of any tyrannous Habit, my juſt Anger 

Prompts me to make you in your Suff rings feel, 

And not in Words to inſtruct you, that the Licence 


Of the looſe and ſauey Language you r 
HFHath forfeited uy Heads, 


wand Lo 


1 ) f 7—:b'! ĩðͤ d e eee 7 %* ... * 
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Grat. 


if 
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Grat. How' s this? N 4 [Ade 
Phila. I know not | 
What the Play may prove; but 1 aſſure you that | 
do not like the Prologue. (Aal. 
Theod. O the miſerable Fo 
Condition of a Prince | who, though he vary | 
More Shapes than Proteus in his Mind, and ea 
He cannot win an univerſal Suffrage 
From the many-headed Monſter, Multitudde. 
Like Æſop's fooliſh Frogs, they trample on him, 
As a ſenſeleſs Block, if his Government be eaſy: 
And, if he prove a Stork, they eroak, and rail 
Againſt him as a Tyrant.— ll put off 
That Majeſty, of which you think I have 
Nor Uſe, nor Feeling; and, in arguing with you, 
Convince you with ſtrong Proofs of common Reaſon, - 
And not with Abſolute Power, againſt which, Wretches, 
You are not to diſpute. Dare you, that are 
My Creatures, by my prodigal Favours falnion'd, 
Preſuming on the Nearneſs of your Service, | 
Set off with my familiar Acceptance, 
Candemn my Obſequiouſneſs to the wiſe Directions 
Of an incomparable Siſter, whom all Parts 
Of our World, that are made happy in Knowledge 
Of her Perfections, with Wonder gaze on? 
And yet you, that were only born. to eat 
The Bleſſings of our Mother Earth, that are 
Diſtant but one Degree from Beaſts (ſince Slaves 
Can claim no larger Privilege) that know 
No farther than your ſenſual Appetites _ 
Or wanton Luſt have taught you, undertake 
To give your Sovereign Laws to follow that 


Your Ignorance marks out to him? t [Walks by. 
Grat. How were we 5 

Abus'd in our Opinion of his Temper ! [4fide. 
Phil. We had forgot tis found in an Writ, 

That Kings Hearts are inſcrutable. [ Ade. 
Timan. I ner read it; a 

1 Study lies not that War. Add. 


Phila. 


p Aer a 
- 


So ſtupid in your Judgments, that you dare 


The Lion is a Lion, though he ſhew not 
With the Thunder of his Roarings ?——You bet 
How am I trenched on ? Is that Temperance 


Or Roman Scipio a Crime in me? 
Cannot I be an Emperor, unleſs 


"TOM be 105 on, as a Puniſhment for our late 
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Pbila. By his Looks 
The Tempeſt ſtill increaſes. | [Aut + 


T heod. Am I grown : 


With ſuch Security offer Violence 
To Sacred Majeſty ? Will you not know ,- 


His rending Paws, or fill th' affrighted Air 
Saints! 


So famous in your cited Alexander, 


Your Wives and Daughters bow to my proud Luſts? 
And *cauſe I raviſh not their faireſt Buildings 


And fruitful Vineyards, or what is deareſt, d 


From ſuch as are my Vaſſals, muſt you conclude 5 


I do not know the awful Power, and Strength h 
Of my Prerogative ? Am I cloſe-handed, T 
Becauſe I ſcatter not among you that Ane 
J muſt not call mine own ? Know, you Court-leeches or 
A Prince is never ſo magnificent In a 
As when he's ſparing to enrich a Few f 
With th' Injuries of Many. Could your Hopes 
So groſly flatter you, as to believe _ 

I was born and train'd up as an Emperor, day 
In my Indulgence to give Sanctuary, J 
In their unjuſt Proceedings, to the Rapine 9 
And Avarice of my Grooms ? Pre: 
Phila. In the true Mirror l 
Of your Perfections, at length we ſee oC 
Our own Deformities. | The 
Timan. And not once during 9 
To look upon that Majeſty we now lighted — 4 


Chry/. With our Faces thus glu'd to the Earth, We 
Your gracious Pardon. 


Grat. Offering our Necks 
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reſumption, and a willing Tem 
Af our Subjection. 

Theod. Deſerve our Mercy 1 
n your better Life hereafter, you ſhall fad, 
Though in my Father's Life I held it Madneſs 
o uſurp his Power, and in my Youth diſdain'd not 
o learn from the Inſtructions of my Siſter. 
make it good to all the World, I am 
\n Emperor; and ev'n this loſteac graſp 
he Scepter, my rich Stock of 9 
Entire, no Scruple waſted. 

Phila. If theſe Tears 
drop, proceed not from my Joy to hear this, 

May my Eye- balls follow *em. 

Timan. I will ſhew myſelf 
By your ſudden Metamorphoſis transform d 
From what I was. 

Grat. And ne'er preſume to aſk. 

hat fits not you to give. 

Theod. Move in that Sphere, | 

\nd my Light with full Beams ſhall ſhine upon * 
orbear this ſlaviſh Sn tis to mem 

n a kind idolatrous. 5 

Phila, Your gracious Siſter. 


80 


; 


Enter Pulcheria and Servant. 


Pulch. Has he converted her ? 
Serv. And, as ſuch, will 
Preſent her, when you pleale. 
Pulch, I am glad of it. 
ommand my Dreiſer to adorn her with 
The Robes that I gave Order tor. 
Sov, 1 ſhall. ©: 
Pulch. And-let thoſe precious al I took laſt 
Cut of my Cabinet, if't be poſſible, | 
ive Luſtre to her Beauties; and, that done, 
ommand her te he nent us. 


Serv. 


*- 
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Serv. Tis a Province 
I willingly embrace. len Servant 
Piuleb. O, my dear Sir, | 
You have forgot your Morning Talk, and therefore 
With a Mother's 3 come to reprehend you, 
But it ſhall be 55 
Tbeod. Twill — you, though - 
You ſaid with reverent Duty. Know hereafter, 
If my Mother liv'd in you, howe'er her Son, 
Like you ſhe were my SubjeR. 
__ Pulch. How? 
Theod. Put off 
Amazement ; you will find it. Yet LIl hear you 
At Diſtance, as a Sifter, but no longer a 
As a Governeſs, I aſſure your” A e 
Grat. This is put home. [Alu. 
Timan. Beyond our Hopes. LA ii. 
Phila. She ſtands, as if his Words e 
- Had powerful Magick in em. e 
 Theod. Will you have me 
Your Pupil ever? The Down on my Chin 
Confirms I ant a Man, a Man of Men, 
The Emperor, that knows his Strength. 
 Pulch. Heav'n grant 
You know it not too ſoon. 
Theed. Let it fuſes | 
My Wardſhip's out. If your Deſign concerns us 
As a Man, and not a Boy, with our Allowance 5 
Lou may deliver it. | = 8 
Pulcb. A ſtrange Alteration! _ 1 
But I will not contend. [A/ide.} Be as you with, Ss A 
Tour own Diſpofer ; uncompell d J cancel 1 
All Bonds of my Authority, [kn ! 
 Theod. You in this nc 
Pay your due Homage ; which performs, 1 thus 
Embrace you as a Siſter, no Way doubting 
Your Vigilance for my Safety as my Honour; 
And what you now come to impart, I reſt 
Mott confident, points at one of them. : 


. 


_ = . . 


Pulcb 


ond 


uh 
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Puich. At bot A vids 25. 
And not alone the preſent, but the e 10 U 
Tranquility of your Mind: Since in the Choice 
Of her, you are to heat with holy Fires, 
And make the Conſort of your Royal Bed, 
The certain Means of glorious Succeſſion, E 
With the true Happineſs oll o our human Beings \- al; 
Are wholly comprehended,. .. 
Theod, How? A Wife? - 
Shall I become a Votary to men, 
Before my Youth hath ſacrific'd to ban? 
'Tis ſomething with the ſooneſt Vet, to ſhew, 
In Things indifferent, J am not averſe 
To your wife Counſels, let me firſt ſurvey | 
Thoſe Beauties, that, in being a Prince, I . 
Are Rivals for me. You will not confine me 
To your Election; 1 muſt lee, dear Siſter 
With mine own Eyes. 
Pulch.. Tis fat, Sir Ye: in this, 
You may pleaſe. to conſider, abſolute Princes 
Have, or ſhould have, in Policy, leſs free Will 
Then ſuch as are their Vaſſals. For you muſt, . 
As you are an Emperor, in this high Buſineſs, - 
Weigh with due Providence, with whom Alliance 
May be moſt uſeful for the Preſervation 
Or your Increaſe of Empire. P 
Theod. I approve not ; 
ouch Compoſitions for our moral Ends, 
In what is in itſelf divine, nay more, 
Decreed in Heav'n. Yet, if our Neighbour Princes, 
Ambitious of ſuch nearneſs, ſhall preſent - 
Their deareſt Pledges to me (ever reſerving 
The Caution of mine own Content) I'll not 
Contemn their courteous Offers. 


- * 1 


Pulch. Bring in the Pictures. [Two Pittures brought i n. Y 
Theod. Mult 1 then Judge the Subſtances 5 the Sha- 


dows? 
The Painters are moſt envious, if they want 


Good Colours for Preferment. Virtuous Ladies 
Vor. II 5 U 2. "B68 - Sans 
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Love this Way to be flatter'd, and accuſe 
The Workman af Detraction, if he add not 
Some Grace they cannot truly call their own.. 
Is't not fo, Gratiauus? You may er 
Some Intereſt in the Science. 
Grat. A Pretender 
To the A th 1truly Hanour, and ſubſcribe 
To your Majeſty's Opinion. {Ld 
Theod. Let me fee 
| Cleanthe, Daughter to the King of Ben 
Atatis ſuæ, the fourteenth : Ripe enough, 
And forward too, I aſſure you. Let me examine 
The Symmetries. If Statuaries could 
By the Foot of Hercules ſet down punctually 
5 His whole Dimenſions, and the Countenance be 
The Index of the Mind, this may inftrudt me, 
With th' Aids of that ve read touching this Subject, 
What ſhe is inward. The Colour of ber Hair, 
If it be, as this does Promiſe, pale, and faint, 
And not a glittring white. Her brow, fo ſo. 
The Circles of her Sight, too much contracted ; 
Juno's fait Cow-eyes by old Homer are + 
| Commended to their Merit; here's a ſharp F roll, 
I' th* Tip of her Noſe, which by the Length aſſures me 
Of Storms at Midnight, if 1 fail to pay her 
The Tribute ſhe expects. —;I like her not : 
What is the other? 
_ Chry/. How hath he commenc'd | 
Doctor in this fo ſweet and ſecret Art, | | 
Without our Knowledge ? | [Aft 
Timan. Some of his forward Pages 92 0 
| Have robbed us of the Honour. Aldi. 
Pdbila. No ſuch Matter; N 
He has the Theory only, not the Feast. _ [464 
Theod. Amaſia, Siſter to the Duke of Athens ; wy 
Her Age eighteen, defcended lineally 
From Theſeus, as by her Pedigree: 
Will be made apparent Of his luſty Kindred, 
And — "Tis ſtrange . 1 * 4 
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A Philoſophical Aſpect: There 2 N 
More Wit than —.— in her Face, and, en 
court her, it muſt be in Tropes, #hd Figures, 
Or ſhe will cry abſurd; She will have her Clenehicd 
To cut off any Fallacy I can hope 
To put upon her, and expect I ſhould 
Ever conclude in Syllogiſms, and thoſe true oben 
In parte & toto, or ſhe il tire me with 
Her tedious Eloutions in the Praiſe 
Of the Increaſe of Generation, for hien 
Alone the Sport, in her Moratity, 
Is good and lawful, and to be often praftis'd 
For fear of miſſing. —Fie on't, let the Race 
Of Theſeus be match'd with e 
PII none of her. 
Pulcbh. You are curious in your Choice, Bir, 
And hard to pleaſe; yet, if thM your Conſent 
Wie give Authority to it, Plt prefent you 
With one, that, if her Birth, and Fortunes anſwet 
The Rarities of her Body, and her Mind, 
Detraction durſt not tax her. 
Theod, Let mie fee her, * 
Though wanting thoſe Additions, which we can 
Supply from our own Store: it is in us 
To make Men rich, and noble; but, to give 
Legitimate Shapes and Virtues, does belong 
To the Great Creator of em, to whoſe Bounties 
Alone 'tis proper, and in this diſdaiuns 
An Emperor for his Rival. 
Pulch. I applaud 
This fit Acknowledgment, fince Princes then 
Grow leſs than common Men, when they contend 
With Him, by whom they ard fo. 


Ener Pautinus, Con, Athenai newh dan 


bez 1 con 
Pulch. Not to hold | you in Saſpence, Behold the Vit- 
gn 


v 2 | Rich 


Th' adulterate Aids of Art. Feruſe ber In ak > 
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Rich in her natural Beauties, no War borrowing 


She's worth your ſerious View. 
_ Phila. I am amaz'd too: 


1 never ſaw her Equal. Willa „ fo 


Grat. How his Eye 


Is fix'd upon her! 


Timan. And, as ſhe were a 0 0 1 


J He'd ſuddenly ſurprize, he meaſures her 


From the Baſes to, the Battlements. 


Chry/. Ha! now I view her better, 10e 
I know her; tis the Maid that, not long ſince, 


Was a Petitioner 3; her Bravery / 


So alters her, I had forgot her F ace. | 11 8 
Pbila. So has the Emperor. 
Paul. She holds out yet, 


And yields not to th' Aſſault. 


Cleon. She's ſtrongly guarded 


In her Virgin Bluſhes. 


Paul. When you know, fair ab 


It is the Emperor that honours you 


With ſuch a ſtrict Survey of your ſweet Parts, 
In Thankfulneſs you cannot but return = 


Due Reverence for the Favour. 


Athen. 1 was loſt 
In my Aſtoniſhment at the glorious Objeck. 
And yet reſt doubtful whether he expects, 


Being more then Man, my Adoration 


(Since ſure there is Divinity about him:) | 


Or will reſt ſatisfy'd, if my humble Kaese 


In Duty thus bow to him. 
. Theod; Ha! it ſpeaks. + 4 
Pulcb. She is no Statue, enn 
Theod. Suppoſe her one, 
Ad that ſhe had nor Organs, Voice, nor Heat, 
Moſt willingly I would reſign my Empire, 
So it might be to After- times recorded 
That I; was her Pygmalion, though, like him, 


1 doated on my Wen, without Hope too | 


of 


2 — 


0 x HE EAS T. 309 
Of having Cytherea ſo propitious Wie - SOA. 
To my Vows, or Sacrifice, in her Compaſion 6 
To give it Life or Motion. 1 
Pulch. Pray you, be not rap'd ſo, | 
Nor borrow from imaginary Fiction * 
Impoſſible Aids. She's Fleſh and Blood, 1 aſſure boa, 
And, if you pleaſe to honour her in the Frial,. ts 
And be your own Security, as you'll find 
fable not, ſhe comes in a noble Way 
To be at your Devotion. 
Cbryſ. Tis the Maid 
 offer*d to your Highneſs , her chang'd Shape | 
Conceal'd her from you: 
Theod. At the firſt I knots her; 
And a ſecond Firebrand Cupid briags, to kindle 
My Flames almoſt put out: I am too cod. 
And play with Opportunity, —May I taſte, then, 
The Nectar of her Lip? I do not give it 
The Praiſe it merits: Antiquity is too poor 
Io help me with a Simile to expreſs her. 


Let me drink often from this living Spring, , 
To nouriſh new Invention. 


Pulch. Do not ſurfeit 
In over-greedily devouring ther | 
Which may without Satiety feaſt you often; 
krom the Moderation in receiving them, 
The choiceſt Viands do continue pleaſing 
To the moſt curious Palates. If you think her 
Worth your Embraces, and the n Title 
Of the Grecian Empreſs— 
Theod. If? How much you fin, FI] 
Unly to doubt it; the Poſſeſſion of her 
akes all, that was before-moſt precious to me, 
-ommon, and cheap in this you've ſhown yourſelf 
\ provident Protectreſs. I already 
row weary of the abſolute Command 
Vf my ſo numerous Subjects, and deſire 


o Sov'reignty but here, and write down gladly 
Shay. to my Wiſhes. 


Us Pulch. 8 | 
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Puleb. Yet, before 

It be too latg, conſider her Conditinns 

Her Father was a Pagan, ſhe herſelf 

A new-converted Chriſtian, 

Theod. Let me know | 
The Man to whoſe religious Moans Lows. 
So great a Debt. 

Paul. You are advanc'd too bigh, Sir, 


To acknowledge a Reholdingneſs, tis diſcharg'd, | 
And I, beyond my Hopes, rewarded, if 19 


My Service pleaſe your Majeſty, 


 Theod. Take this Pledge 
Of our aſſured Love. Are there none ber 
Fave Suits to prefer? Qn ſuch a. Day as this 
My Bounty's without Limit. O my deareſt, 
J will not hear thee ſpeak : Whatever in 
Thy Thoughts is apprehended, I grant freely. 
| Thou would'ſt plead thy Unworthineſs : by thyſelf 
The Magazine of Felicity, in thy. Lowvels | 
Our Eaſtern Queen, at-yheis full Height, bow to they 
And are, in their beſt Trim, thy Foils and Shadows, 
Excuſe the Violence of my Love, which cannot 
Admit the leaſt Delay. Command the. Patriarch, 
With Speed to do his Holy Office for ug, 
That, when we are made ne So 
Piulcb. You muſt forbear, Sir: | 
She | is not yet baptiz'd. 
Theod. In the ſame Hour 155 
In which ſhe is confirmed in our F aich, 
We mutually will give away each other, 
And both be Gainers; we'll hear no. Reply 
That may divert vs, On. 
Pulch. You may, bercafter, 
leaſe. to remember to whoſe F hea 
You owe this Height of Happineſs, 
Alben. As I was 
Your Creature when I ſirſt petitien'd you, 
'F will continus ſa, and ow ſhall 6nd. e, 


Though 
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Though an Empreſs, ftill your Servant. r. 
[ Ml exit but Philanax, Gratianus, aud Timantus. 
Grat, Here's a Marriage PORTS" RF en 
Made up © th* ſudden! ? 
Phila. I repine not at 
The fair Maid's be kal I fear the Princeſs. 
Had ſome peculiar End in't. 
Timan. Who's ſo ſimple 
Only to doubt it? 
Grat. It is too apparent, 
She hath prefer'd a Creature of her own, .- 
By whoſe Means ſhe may ſtill keep to herſelf 
The Government of the Exripirs. Fe 
Timan. Whereas if 
The Emperor had eſpous'd ſome Neighbour Queed, 
Pulcheria, with all het Wiſdom, could not 
Keep her Preheminence. 
„ 2 555 
'Tis not now to be alter d, —Heaven, 1 ſay, 
Turn all to th* beſt! 
Grat. Are we come to praying again ? 
Phil. Leave thy Prophaneneſs . 
Grat. Would it leave me. 
lam ſure I thrive not by it. 
TJiman. Come to the Temple. 
Grat. Ev'n where you wil—1 know not what to 
think On t. | 


= be End of the Second 48. 


SH WH es! es ern ETD DISH TS e 
4 e r m. SCENE I. 


| ES Paulinus,. Philanax. 

Paul, N "OR this, .nor th' Age before us, ever look d 
"of 

The like Soleranity. 


2 | 1 f : Phila. 


32 1H EMTRROR 
| Phila. A ſudden Fever 1 


| Kept- me at home. Pray YOU, my Lord, | acquaint me 


Wirth the Particulars. 
Paul, You may preſume, Et | 
No Pomp, nor Ceremony could be Wade = 


Where there was Privilege to command, and Means. 
To cheriſh rare Inventions. 


Phila, I believe it; 
But the Sum of all, in brief. 
Paul. Pray you fo take it; Gel b 
Fair Athenais, not long ſince a Suitor, 
And almoſt in her Hopes forſaken, firſt 
Was chriſt'ned, and the Emperor's Mother” s Na ame, 
Eudoxia, as he will'd, impos'd upon her: 
Pulcberia, the ever matchleſs Princeſs, 
Aſſiſted by her reyerend Aunt Maria, : 
Her God-mothers. 

Phila. And who the Maſculine Witneſs 5 


= 


Paul. At the new Empreſs' Suit I had the Honour: I 


For which J muſt ever ſerve her. 
Phila. *T was a Grace, 

With Juſtice you may baaſk of. 
Paul. The Marriage follow'd, 

And, as *tis ſaid, the Emperor made bold 

To turn the Day to Night; for to Bed 1 went 
As ſoon as they had din'd, and there are Wagers 
Laid by ſome merry Lords, he hath ns © 
Begot a Boy upon her. 

Phila, That is yet | * 

To be determin'd of; but I am certain, ZE 

A Prince, to ſoon in his Diſpoſition alter d, 
Was never heard nor read of. 

Paul. But of late, 
Frugal and ſparing, now nor Bounds, nor Limits 
To his magnificent Bounties. He affirm'd, 
Having receiv'd more Bleſſings by his Empreſs 


Then he could hope, in Thankulneſs to Heaven 
He cannot be too prodigal t to others. 


What 
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Whatever's offer'd to his Royal Hand A EH 
He ſigns without: peruſing it. 3 
Phila, 1 am here | 
[njoin'd to free all ſuch as lie for Debr, eie = 
The Creditors to be paid out of his Coffers, 
Paul. And I all Malefactors that are not 
Convicted, or for Treaſon or foul * i 
Such only are excepted ; : 
Phila. Tis a rare n! | f 
ene, Which we „ not ener bur pot! in Prattice,” 
rage 


SCENE II. 


Loud 22 ck, Shouts. within : Heaven preſerve the Dupe 
ror, Heaven bleſs the Empreſs. Then in State, Chry- 
ſapius, Patriarch. Paulinus, Theodoſius, Athenais, 
4 Pulcheria, ber two young Sifters bearing up Athenais's 
Train, followed by Philanax, Gratianus, Timantus, 


Suitors, preſenting Petitions, the a ar ſealing p bem, 
Pulcheria appears troubled. 5 


Pulcb. Sir, by your own Rules ot Philoſophy 
You know Things violent laft not. Royal Bounties 
Are great, and gracious while they are diſpens'd 
With Moderation ; but, when their Exceſs = 
In giving Giant-Bulks to others, take from 
The Prince's juſt Proportion, they loſe 
The Names ot Virtues, and, their N atures chang'd, 

Grow the moſt dangerous Vices e werdtiio't 

Theod. In this, Siſter, yo SE | 
Your Wiſdom is not circular; they that for 1 
In narrow Bounds, cannot expect, in Reaſon, 
A Crop beyond their Ventures, what I do 
Diſperſe, I lend, and will with Uſury 
Return unto my Heap. I only then 
Am rich, and happy (though my Coffers 1 
With Emprineſs ) when my glad Subjects feel, 
Their Plenty and Felicity 1 is my Gift; 


And 
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And they will find, wien they with Cheerfulaets 
Supply not my Defects, I being the Stomach | _ 
To th' politick Body of the — the Limbs 
Grow ſuddenly faint and feeble. I could 


urge 
Proofs of more Fineneſs: in their Shape and Language; 


But none of greater Strength. —Diſſuade me not; 

What we will, we will do; yet, to aſſure you 

Your Care does not offend us, for an Hour, 

Be happy in the Converſe of my beſt -—- 

And deareſt Comfort—May _ pleaſe to licenſe 
My Privacy ſome few Minutes? I 0 Athenaiz, 
Athen. Licenſe, Sir ? 

I have no Will, but is deriv'd” from yours, 

And that till waits upon you; nor can 1. 

Be left with fuchs Wien a,, 

As with the gracious Princeſs, who receives _ 

Audition, though the be all nen, 
Ia being ſti Fd your Siſter. 

 , Theog: O ſmeex: Creature! 155 

Let me be cenſur d fond, and too induilgens, - 

Nay, though they ſay uxorious, I care not + 

Her Love, and ſweet Humility exact 
A Tribute far beyond my Power to +.) CG 

_—_—. matchleſs Goodneſs. A lde. Forward. 


Pulch. Now you find 
Your dying Father's Prophecy, thar foretold | 
Jour preſent Greatneſs, to che full aceompliſh'd. 
For the poor Aids, and F Ter I lent vou, 

I willingly forget. | 
Athen, Ev'n that binds me - 
Io a more ſtrict Remembrance of the Favour; 
Nor ſhall you; from my foul- — 
In any Circumſtance, ever find Cauſe 
T'up braid me with yout Honiefiti 7 
Pulch, I believe fo; 5 
Pray yon give us Eras: now I ma deliver 
Under the deepeft Seal of ac 5 


Pho ogh 


[Exennt Theodoſius and the Train 


OE THE. EAST. 3. 


Though it be for your Good, will „ A 
Of what is look'd for, if you not alone 
Hear, but obey my Counſelis. 

Athen. They kk” be 
of a'ſtrange Nature, if with zealous Specid 
put 'em not in Practice. 

pileb. *T were Impertinence 
To dwell on Circumitances, ſince the Wound 
Requires a ſudden Cure; eſpecially 
Since you, that are the happy Inſtrument 
Elected to it, though young in your] ee 
Write far above your Years, and may 1 ruct 
Such as are more experienc'd. 

Athen. Good Madam, 

In this I muſt Eur We „I am _ 
Acquainted K's eakneſs, and it will not 
— your Wiſdom, by which I am rais d 
To this titulary Height, chat ſhould correct 
The Pride, and overweening of my Fortune, 
To play the Paraſite to it, in aſcribing 

That Merit to me, unto which I can 

Pretend no Intereſt—Pray.you, excuſe. 

My bold Simplicity, and to my Weight 

Deſign me where you pleaſe, and you ſhall find 
In my Obedience, I am ſtill your Creature, 

Puch. Tis nobly he 5 and I glory in 4 
The Building I have raig'd. Go on, tweet. Lady, 
In this your virtuous Progreſs. But to the Foint; 

You know, nor do I envy it, you have — 
Acquir'd that Power, which, not long lince, Was mine, Bm 

In governing the Emperor, and muſt ule 
The Strength you hold in the Heart of his AﬀeRinas, 
For his private, as the publick Preſervation, 
To which there is no greater Enemy, 

Than his exorbitant Prodigality, _ 

 Howe'er his Sycophants, = Flatterens call l, 
Royal Magnificence; and, though he may 
Urge What s dong fax your, Honour, mult ng be 
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Curb'd, or be controul'd by you, you cannot in 


Four Wiſdom but conceive, if that mw Torrent 
Of his violent Bounties be not ſtop'd, or leſſen'd, 


It will prove moſt pernicious, herefore, Madam, | 


Since 'tis your Duty, as you are his Wite, 
Fo give him ſaving Counſels, and, in being 
Almoſt his Idol, may command him to 
Take any Shape you pleaſe, with a powerful Hand, ö 
To ſtop him in his Preci pice to Ruin. 
Athen. Avert it, Heaven! 

Piulcb. Heaven is moſt gracious to you, Madam, 
In chuſing you to be the Inſtrument | 
Of ſuch a pious Work. You fee he figns 
What Suit ſoever is prefer'd, not once 
Enquiring what it is, yielding himſelf. 

A Prey to all. I would, therefore, have you, Lady, 


As I know you will, to 40 vile him, or command him, 


As he would reap the Plenty of your Favours, 
To uſe more Moderation in his Bounties; ea 
And that, before he gives, he would conſider, 4 
The what, to whom, and wherefore. en 
Auben. Do you think Sand ER 
Such Arrogance, or Uſurpation, rather, 
Of what is proper, and peculiar | 
To ev'ry private Huſband, and much more 
Jo him an Emperor, can rank with th' Obedience 
And Duty of a Wife? Are we appointed 
In our Creation (let me reaſon with you) 
To rule, or to obey ? Or, cauſe he loves me 
With a kind Impotence, muſt I tyrannize 
Over his Weakneſs ? Or abuſe the Strength, 
With which he arms me, to his Wrong! 7 Or, 125 
A proſtituted Creature, merchandize 
Our mutual Delight for Hire? Or to | 
Serve mine own ſordid Ends? In vulgar Nuptials | 
Priority is exploded, though there be 
A Difference in the Parties; and ſhall I, : 
His, Vaſſal; from Obſcurity, rais * by him 


To 


L. 
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To this, ſo eminent Light, preſume t appoint him 
To do, or not to do, this, or that? When Wives 
Are well accommodated by their Huſbands 
With all Things both for Uſe, and Ornament, 
Let them fix there, and never dare to queſtion - 
Their Wills or Actions. For myſelf, I vow, 
Though now my Lord would raſhly give * 
His Scepter, and Imperial Diadem, 
Or if there could be any Thing more precious, 
I would not croſs it; but I know this is 
But a Trial of my Temper, and as ſuch 
do receive it; or, if*t be otherwiſe, . 
You are ſo ſubtil in your Arguments, 
dare not ſtay to hear them. 

Pulch. Is't ev'n fo? 
Tve Power o'er theſe, yet, and command their Stay, 
To hearken nearer to me. 
I Sifter. We are charg d 
By the Emperor, our Brother, to attend 
The Empreſs' Service. | 
2 Siſter. You are too mortify'd, Siſter, 
(With Reverence I ſpeak it) for young Ladies 
To keep you Compa I am fo tir'd | 
With your tedious 3 Doctrines, 
Uſes of your religious Morality, 
That, for my Health-ſake, I muſt take the F reedom 
To enjoy a little of thoſe pretty Pleaſures 
That I was born to. 
1 Ser. When I come to your Years, - 

PII do as you do; but, till then, with your Pardon, 
ll loſe no more Time: I have not learn'd to dance yet, 
Nor ſing, but Holy Hymns, and thoſe to vile Tunes too; 
Nor to diſcourſe, but of Schoolmens Opinions. 
How ſhall I anſwer my Suitors ? Since, I hope, 
Ere long I ſhall have many, without Practice | 


2 To this fo eminent Light. 


Thus we read in the old Copies, which-I have here follow'd, tho”. 
I think it ought to be 


To this ſo eminent Height. 


917 


To 


+ Thus lighted? No Way left? Aw I 


Neo more of this. * FH maſters him 
At bis own Ow. 
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To write, and fpeak ſomething that's not deriv'd 
From the Fathers of Philoſophy. 


2 Siſter. Wy ſhall ſhame 


- Our Breedin „Sitter, if we ſhould goon bus 


1 Siſter. Tis for your Credit, that we ſtudy 


How to me de with Men; Women with Women 
Fields but a barren Argument. 


2 Siſter. She frowns 


f But you'll protect us, Madam Pf 


Auiben. Yes, and love 
Your ſweet Simplici 
1 Sifter. All young Girls are ſo, 


Till they know the Way of't. 


2 Siſter. But, when we are enter d, 


N We ſhall on a good round Pace. 


Alben. IN leave you, Madam. 
T Ser. And we; our Duties with you. 

„ [Exeunt Athenais and the young Lali 
| Pulch. On all Hand 


grown ſtupid 


In my Invention? Can 1 make no Uſe 
Of the Emperor's Bounties [Now tis thought: within 


there. | 


"ew: Madam. 
Pulcb. It ſhall be ſo Neuer; your Ear 


6 Draw a Petition to this End. 


Serv. Beſides 
The Danger to prefer it, I believe i 


Till ne er be granted. 


Pulch. How's this ? Are you * 0 
Fi om a Servant, my Director? Let me hear 


[Exit Servant 


Enie 


Pd 


7 


OF 


THE EAST; 219g 


Enter Theodoius, Pere, Philanax, Timantus 
__ _ Gratianus, . 


7. 14 Let me underſtand it, 


| If yet there be ought wanting that may perfect 


A general Happineſs. 

Favor. The People's Joy 
In Seas of Acclamations flow 1 in 
To wait on yours. 

Phila. Their Love with Bounty levied, 
Is a fure Guard : Obedience, forc'd from Fear, | 
Paper Fortification, which in Danger 
Will yield to the Impreſſion rot a Recd, 

Or of itfelf fall off. 

Theod. True, Philanax. 

And by that certain Compaſs. we bee 
To ſteer our N of Government. 


Enter gruene with the Potiditn, 


Pulth, 'Tis well. 

 Theod, My 3 and my Al- deſerving Siſter, 
kan Bie kneel ? It muſt not be, 
Pray you, riſe ; although 28 Suit were half my Em- 

pire, 

Tis freely granted. 

Pulch. Your Alacrity 
To give - oo made a : Be egg yet, before 
My Suit ts by your ſacred Hand and Seal 
Confirm'd, *tis neceſſary you peruſe 
The Sum of my Requeſt. 


Theod. We will not wrong 
Your Judgment, in conceiving what tis fit 
For you to aſk, and us to grant, ſo much, 
As to proceed wich Caution, give me my Signet. 
With Confidence I fign it, and here vow 
By my Father's Soul, bur with your free Conſent, 
It is irrevocable. e 


Ti imantus; 


yoo. AER. E MER OR 
' Timan. What if ſhe now 


Calling to Memory, how often we 
Have croſs'd her Government, in Revenge hath made 
Petition for our Heads? 


Grat. They muſt even off, then 4 


3 No Ranſom can redeem. us. 


Theod. Let thoſe Jewels 
So highly rated by the Perſſan Merchants 
Be bought, and as a Sacrifice from us 


Preſented to Eudoxia, ſhe being only 
| Worthy to wear em. I am angry wih 
The unreſiſtable Neceſſity . 


Of my Occaſions, and important Cares; 


That ſo long keep me from her.. 
[ Exeunt Theodoſius and the Tr rail, 


Puleb. Go to the Em P 

And tell her on the ſudden, I am rk, 
And do deſire the Comfort of a Viſit, 
If ſhe pleaſe to vouchſafe it. From me uſe 


Your humbleſt Language. — But, when once I have her 
Fund Ser van. 


In my Poſſeſſion, I will riſe, and ſpeak © 9 
In a higher Strain: Say it raiſe Storms, no matter. 


Fools judge by the 1 yy Ends are honeſt. Em. 


8 C E N E Ul. 
Theodoſius, Timantus, Philanax. 


K. Jeod. What i is become of her? Can ſhe . carrits 
Such glorious Excellence of Light about . 1 
Be any where conceal d? 

Phila. We have ſought her Lol 6 


And all we can learn from the Servants, is, 70 
She by your Majeſty's Siſters waited on, 


The Attendance of her other Officers, 5 


By her expreſs Command, ded IF L +; 


Thepd. Forbear —_ 
ng ca Circumſtances, —whicher went. the? Speak 


Phila. 


— WI 1 
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Phils. As the, guels, to the? aurel Grove. Fe 
 Theod. to ſlig ch werded e 1 ien 

What an Earthquake I feel in me! and, but thut 

Religion aſſures the contrary, _ 

The Poets Dreams of luſtful Fawns; and Serre, 

Would make me fear I know not what. I 


| Enter Favorinus. 


: Fave, J have feed ner 
And it pleaſe your Majeſty. . 

Theod. Yes, it doth pleaſe me. 

But why return'd without her ? 

Favor. As ſhe made 
Her ſpeedieſt Approaches to your Preſence, 

A Servant of the Princeſs's, Pulcheria, 
Encounter'd her. What *twas he whiſper'd to her 
I'm ignorant; but, hearing it, ſhe ftarted, _ - 
And wilPd me to excuſe her Ablcnice from you 
The third Part of an Hour. 

_ Theod. In this ſhe takes 
So much of my Life from me; yet, PI EY 5 
With what Patience I may; fince tis her Pleaſure, 
Go back, my Favorinas, and intreat her © 
Not to exceed a Minute. | 

Timant. Here's ſtrange F ondnels : \. | Exeunt, 


8 C E N E IV. 
Pulcheria. Servants. 


Pulch.. You're carta ſhe will come ? 
Serv. She is already © © 


Enter'd your outward Lodgings. 


Pulch. No Train with her? 
Serv. Your Excellency's Siſters only. 
Pulch. Tis the better. 
See the Doors ſtrongly guarded, and deny 
Acceſs to all, but 1 our 7 Licence: x 
Por. II. X © Why 
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Why doſt thou ſtay ? Shew your Obedience; 
Your Wiſdom now is uſeleſs, | He, aka 


Enter Athenais, Arcadia, F laccilla, 


Flac, She is ſick, ſure 
3 Or, in fit Reverence to your Majeſty, | 
= She had waited you at the Door. 
| Arcad. Twould hardly be 
[Pulcheria walking 5 
: Excus'd, in civil Manners, to her Equal: © -.- 
But with more Difficulty to you, that are 
So far above her. 
Alben. Not in her Opinion; 
She hath been too long accuſtom'd to Command 
T' acknowledge a Superior. 
Arcad. There ſhe walks. 
Flac. If ſhe be not ſick of the Sullens, 1 ſee not 
T he leaſt Infirmity in her. 
Athen. This is ſtrange ! | 
| Arcad. Open your Eyes: The Empreſs — 
Pulch. Reach that Chair: 
Now, ſitting thus at Diſtance, Tl rouehlaſe 
To look upon her. 
Arcad. How, Siſter ? Pray you awake, 55 
Are you in your Wits? 
Hlac. Grant, Heaven, your too much Learning 
Does not conclude in Madnefs. 
Atben. You intreated 
A Viſit fromme. 
ä my Servant vs'd 
Such Language: But now, as a Miſtreſs, 1 
Command your Service, 
Aiben. Service? 
 Arcad. She's ſtark mad, ſure. | 
Pulch. You'll find I can diſpoſe of what 8 mine own 
Without a Guardian. 
Atben. Follow me. I will ſee you 
When your frantick Fit is o'er. I do 5. 
To be of your Belief, = 
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Pulch. It will deceive you. EW 4 
Thou ſhalt not ſtir from hence.— Thus, as mine own, 
I ſeize upon thee. 
Flac. Help, help ! Violence 
Offer'd to the Empreſs' Perſon! 
Pulch. "Tis in vain : 
She was an Empreſs once ; but, by my Gift : 
Which, being abus'd, I do recall my Grant. 


You are read in Story call to Remembrance 
What the great Hector's Mother, Hecuba, 
Was to Ulyſſes, Ilium ſack'd. 

Athen. A Slave. 


Pulch. To me thou art ſo. 

Athen. Wonder and Amazement 
Quite overwhelm me: How am I transform'd ? 
How have I loſt my Liberty ? 


(Knocking without. 


Enter Servant. 


F Thou ſhalt know 


Too ſoon, no Doubt. — Who's that, with ſuch Rudeneſs 
Beats at the Door? 


Serv. The Prince Paulinus, Madam, 


dent from the Emperor to attend upon 


The gracious Empreſs. 
Acad. And who is your Slave now? 


Flac. Siſter, repent in Time, and beg Pardon 
For your Preſumption. 


Puch. — lt is reſolv'd: 


From me return this Anſwer to Paulinus; 

She ſhall not come; ſhe's mine; the Emperor hath 

No Intereſt in her. [Exit Servant. 
Athen. Whatſoe'er I am, 

You take not from your Power o'er me, to yield 

A Reaſon for this Uſage. 
Pulch. Though my Will is 

Sufficient to add to thy Affliction, 

Know, Wretched Thing, *tis not thy Fate, bur Folly, 

Hath made thee what thou art: *Tis ſome Delight 
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To urge my Merits to one ſo ungrateful; 
Thereſore with Horror hear it. When thou wert 
'Thruſt as a Stranger from thy Father's Houſe, 
Expos'd to all Calamities that Want 
Could throw upon thee ; thine on Brothers“ Scorn, 
And in thy Hopes, as by the World, "forſaken, 
My Pity, the laſt Altar that was deft- thee; 3 | 
I heard thy ren Charms, withlFeelingtheard them, 
B And my Compaſſion made mine Eyes vie Fears 
With thine, diſſembling Crocodile ! and when Queens 
MMere cmulous for thy ImperiabBed, _ 
The Garments of thy Sorrows caſt aſide, 
1 put thee in a Shape as would have forc'd 
22 from Cleopatra, had the ſeen the. 
Then, when I knew my? Brothers Rlood was warm d 
With youthful Fires, I brought thee tochis Preſence : 
And how my deep Deſigns, for thy Good plotted, 
Succeeded to my Wiſhes, js apparent, 
And needs no Repetition. 
 Athen. I am conſcious 
:Of your ſo many, and unequabd Favours, 
But find not how I may accuſe myſelf _ 
For any Facts committed, that with Juſtice 
Can raiſe your Anger to this Height againſt me. 
Pulch. Pride and F orgetfulnel would. not Jet, thee 
ſee that, 
Againſt which now thou cabſt not cloſe-thine Eyes. 
What Injury could be equal to thy late 5 
Contempt of my good Counſel, when burg'd 
The Emperor's prodigal Bounties, and intreated 
That you would uſe your Power to give em Limits 
Or, at the leaſt, a Tas Conſideration _ 
Of ſuch as ſu'd, and for what, ere he ſigr d' it? 
In Oppoſition, you brought againſtu me 
Th' Obedience of a Wife, that Ladies were not, 
Being well accommodated by their Eordss 
To queſtion, but much leſs to croſs, their: Pleaſures; 
Nor would you, though the Emperor were reſolvd 
To give away his Scepter, hinder it, 


Since 
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Since twas done far your Honour, covering with 

Falſe Colours of Humilizy your Ambition. 
 Athen. And is this my Qffence ? 
 Pulch. As wicked Counſel half 

Is ſtill moſt hurtful unto thoſe that give it; 

Such as deny ta follow what is good, 

In Reaſon, are the firſt that muſt repent I 

When I pleaſe, you ſhall hear more; in the mean Time; 

Thank your own wiltul Folly that hath mg 4 you 

From an Empreſs to a Bondwoman. 

 Thenad. Force the Doors : 4: 

Kill thoſe chat dare reſiſt. 


Enter Theodoſius, Paulinus, Philanax, cis, 
Sratianus. | 


| Athen. Tine Sir, gedeem r 
Flac. O ſuffer not, for your own Honops' "ks, x 
The Empreſs, you ſo late lou d, to be mage l 
A Priſoner in the Court. 
Arcad. Leap to his Lips, 
Tou'll find — the beſt Saoctuary, 
Flac. And try, theo, 
What latereft my — Siſter hach 
To force you from om. 
 Theod. What ſtrange May game's chis? 
Though done in Sport, how ill this Levity 
Becomes your Wildom ? 
 Pulch. I am ſerious, Sir, 
And have done nothing but what you in Honour, 
And as you are yourſelt an Emperor, 7 Of 
Stand bound to juſtify. ._ 

| Theod. Take heed ; put not theſe 
Strange Trials on my Patience. 

Nuleb. Do notiyou, Sir, 
Deny your own Act; as you are a Man, 
And ſtand an your on Bottom, twill appear 
| Achildiſh Weakneſs to make void a Grant, 
5 de Sacred Hand and Seal, and ſtrengthen'd 
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With a religious Oath, but with my Licence 
Never to be recall'd. For ſome few Minutes 
Let Reaſon rule your Paſſion, and in this, 3 
5 { Delivers the Deed. 
Be pleas'd to read my intereſt. You will find, there, 
What you in me call Violence, is Juſtice, 
And that I may make Uſe of what's mine own, 
According to my Will. *Tis your own Gift, Sir; 
And what an Emperor gives, ſhould ſtand as firm 
As the Celeſtial Poles upon the Shoulders 
Of Atlas, or his Succeſſor in that Office 
The great Alcides, _ 
 Theod. Miſeries of more Weight, 8 
Than 'tis feign'd they ſupported, fall upon me f 
What hath my Raſhneſs done ? In this Tranſaction 
Drawn in expreſs and formal Terms, I have 
Giv'n and conſign'd into your Hands, to uſe 
And obſerve, as you pleaſe, my dear Eudoxa. 
It is my Deed, I do confeſs it is, 
And, as I am myſelf, not to be cancell'd : 
But yet you may ſhew Mercy and you will, 
When you conſider that there is no Beauty 
So perfect in a Creature, but is ſoil'd 
With ſome unbeſeeming Blemiſh. You have labour' 
To build me up a complete Prince; *tis granted: 
Vet, as I am a Man, like other Monarchs, 
I have Defects and Frailties; my Facility, 
To ſend Petitioners with pleas'd Looks from me, 
Is all I can be charg'd with, and it will  _ 
Become your Wiſdom, ( ſince tis in your Power) 
In Charity to provide, I fall no further 
Or in my Oath, or Honour. 
 Pulch. Royal Sir, 
This was the Mark I aim'd at, and 1 glory | 
At the length, you ſo conceive it : *T'was a ; Weakneſs 
To meaſure by your own Integrity 
The Purpoſes of others. I have ſhewn you, 
In a true Mirror, what Fruit grows upon 
The Tree of aCOUWIOT'R N and what Dangers 
reci- 
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Precipitation in the managing 
Your great Affairs produceth. 
Theod. I embrace it | | 
As a grave Advertiſement, and yow hereafter 
Never to ſign Petitions at this Rate. 
Pulch. For mine, fee, Sir, tis cancel'd ; on my, Knees 
I re-deliver what I now begg'd from you. 


IH ears the Deed. 
She is my frond Gift. 
_ Theod. Which if I part from YON 
Till Death divorce us [ Kiſſing Athenais. 


- Athen, So, Sir 
Tbeod. Nay, Sweet, chide not: 
I am pubiſh'd 1 in thy Looks; defer the reſt, 
Till we're more private. 
Pulch. I aſk Pardon too, 
If, in my perſonated Paſſion, I 
Appear'd too harſh and rough. 
Atben. Twas gentle Language, 
What I was then conſider'd. 
Pulch. O dear Madam, 
It was Decorum in the Scene. 13 
_ Mthen, This Trial, | 
When I was Athenais, might have paſid; 
But, as I am the Empreſs —— _ 
Theod. Nay, no Anger, 
vince all Good was intended. 
[Exeunt T heodoſius, Athenais, Arcadia, Flaceilla. 
Pulch. Building on 
That certain Baſe, | fear not what can follow. 
[ Exit Pulcheria, 
Paul. Theſe are grunge Devices, Philanax. | 
Phila. True, my Lord. 
May all turn to the beſt! _ 
Grat. The Emperor $ Looks 
Promis'd a Calm. 
Chry/. But the vex'd Empreſs Frowns 
Preſag d a ſecond Storm. 


Paul. 1 am ſure I feel one 
X 4 


Athen 
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In my Leg already, 5500 


Phila. Your old F chad. the Gans. 
Paul. My forc'd Companion, Philanas. 
Chry/. To your Reſt. 1 
Paul. Reſt, and focbeating Wine, with a mea 
Diety 04 eo won | : 
Thou gh many Mountebanks pretend the Cure of ©, 


Le found my beſt Phyſicians. 


Pbila. Eaſe to your Lordſhip. '* lan. 
The End of the Third AS. 
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Arhenais, Chryſapivs. | 


TAKE me her ry | | ; 17 
. 
Hath juſt Cauſe of Diſtaſte; 4 your Ae 


Of the Affront in the Point of Honour cannot 
But meet a fair ConſtruRion. f 


Athen. I have only 


The Title of an Empreſs, bed dle Por 


Is, by her, raviſh'd from me. She farveys 
y Actions as a Governeſs, and calls 
My not obſerving all that ſhe directs, 


Folly, and Diſobedience. 


Cbryſ. Under Correction. 


With Grief I've long obſerv'd it; and, if you 
Stand pleas'd to ſign my Warrant, Ill deliver 


In my unfeign'd Zeal, and Deſire to ſerve you, 


(Howe'er I run the Hazard of my Head for't, 


Should it arrive at the Knowledge of the Princeſs) 
Not alone, the Reaſons why Things are thus carried, 
But give into your Hands the Power to clip 
The Wings of her Command. 2 n 
Athen, 
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Aber. vou Set vice this Way e T2775 ee 

Cannot offend _ 3 "i | 

Cbryſ. Be you pleas d to now, then, 

(But Zh with Pardon, i 8 [a am too bold) 

e MW Your too much, Suffergne 1 75 the broken Bebel 
Which carry her to thi is prou ght, in which 

She with Securit y foars, and {till t 10 rs Oer you: 

But, if you wool employ hi Stren gths po hold 

In the Emperor's 's Aﬀectio and renvith 

The Orb = move in bull admit no Star elfe, 

You never would 9 nfeſs, the managing 

Of State 7 if 17 lone are proper, 

And you F 6. 90 er on. 

Alen. | would not, 7 I” 7 
f it were poſſible I could attempt = 
Her Dinjinution, without a Taint . 

Of foul Ingratitude in myſelf. 

Chry/. In this i 
The Sweetneſs of your Temper doe abuſe you ; 
And you call that a Benefit to yc | 
Which ſhe for her own Ends confe 0 upon yi bu. 3 
'Tis yielded ſhe. * Way to je! your Vater 5 
But for what Cauſe ? that ſhe might ill continue 
Her Abſolute Sway and Swing « o'er the whole State; 
And that ſhe might to her Admirers vaunt, , 
The Empreſs was her: Keie and the Giver 
To be prefer'd before the Gift. ” | 

"a It may bk 5 

_ Cir. wh = moſt certain : Whireas, W011 you - 
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In a true Gi. * ü on yourlelf, , = 
And view without, Detractio n your own EN ; 
8 all Men wonder at, you would find that rie, 
ithout a ſecond Cauſe, appointed you 

To the. . — e e or are 

She hath Wend long enough, and her. Remove 
Will make your Entrance tree to the Poſſeſſion 
Of what you were born to; and, but once reſolve 
To build upon her Ruins, leave the — 


That 
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That muſt be us'd to undermine her Greatneſs 
To my Proviſion, 

Athen. I thank 5 your Care : 


But a Deſign of ſuch Weight muſt not be 

Raſhly determin'd of; it will exact | 
A long and ſerious Conſultation from me, 

In the mean Time, Cbryſapius, reſt aſlur d 

I live your thankful Miſtrefſs. [Exit Athenat 
© Cbryſ. Is thisall? 

Will the Phyſick that I miniſter'd Wk no further 1 
I've play'd the Fool; and, leaving a calm Port, 
Embark'd myſelf on a rough Sea of Danger. 

In her Silence lies my Safety, which how can 1 
Hope from a Woman ?—But the Die is thrown, 
: And I muſt ſtand the Hazard. HD . 


Emer Theodoſius, Phils: Timantus, Gratianus, 
Huniſmen. 


Fo  Theod. Is Pailinus tis 
So tortur'd with his Gout? 
Phila. Moſt miſerably, Sir. 
And it adds much to his Affliction, that 
The Pain denies him Power to wait upon 
Your Majeſty. 
Theod. 1 1 him. 61 is 
A wond'rous honeſt Man, and what he ſuffers, 
I know, will grive my Empreſs. 
Timan. He, indeed, is 
Much bound to her gracious Favour. 
, * Theod. He deſerves it; 5 
She cannot find a Subject upon . 
She better may confer it.— Is the Stag 
Safe lodg?d? 
Grat. Yes, Sir, and the Hounds and Huntſmen ready 
_ Phila, He will make you bh by «Og He is a Deer, 


: or ten, at the leaſt, 


—— mg HD 
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Enter Countryman with an Apple. 


Grat. Whither will this — 4 
Jiman. Stand back. 


Courtiers 
Scorn a poor Countryman ? We zweat at the Plough - 


elſe. 
We prune the Orchards, and you cranch the F ruit; 
Yet ſtill y*are ſnarling at us. | 
Tbeod. What's the matter? 
Count. I would look on thy ſweet Face. 
Timan. Unmannerly Swain! 
Count. Zwain ? Though | I am a | Zwain, I have a 
_ Heart, yet, | 
As ready to do Service for my Leg, 
As any Princock, Peacock of you all. 
Zookers! had I one of you zingle, wich this Twig. 
would ſo veeze you. | 
Timan. Will your A 
Hear this rude Language? 
Theod. Ves, and hold it as 
An Ornament, not a Blemiſh. O Timantus ! 
Since that dread Power by whom we are, diſdains not 
Wich an open Ear to hear Petitions from us, 
Ealy Acceſs in us, his Deputies, 
To the meaneſt of our Subjects, is a Debt 
Which we ſtand bound to pay. 
Count. By my Granam's Ghoſt 
Tis a wholeſome Zaying ; our Vicar could not mend | it 
I the Pulpit on a Zunday. 
Theod. What's their Suit F en 2 


ly Count. Zute ? I would ugh at "I Let the Court | 


20 beg from the, 
Vhat the poor Country gives. I bring a | Preſent 
4 To thy good Grace, which I can call mine own, 
And look not, like theſe gay Volk, for a Rerurn 


Count. I would zee the Emperor. Why ſhould you : 


To vill your Mouths, you and you Curs might 0 


Of 
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Of what they venture. Have I giv'nt you, ha! 
Chry/. A perilous Rnave. 
Count. Zee here a dainty Apple. [Preſents the PR 
Of mine own grafting 3 Zwett and zownd, I aſſure thee 
Theod. It is the faireſt Fruit I ever faw; _ 
Thoſe golden Apples in the Heſperiun Orchards 
So fra ely guarded by the watchful pes vs | 
AS they fe Aird great Hercules to get em . 
Nor 155 Hick alen Hippomenes deveiv'd, 
Switt-footed Atalanta, when I look 
On thils; deſtrve no Wonder, You behbld 
The poor Man, and his Preſent, with Comeingt: 
I to their Value prize both; He, that could 
So aid weak Niiturez by His Care and Labour, 
As to compel a Crabtree- ſtoek to bear 
A pretidus Fruit of this large Size and Beaity, 
Would by his Induſtry change a petty Village 
Into a populous City, and ffom thit 
Erect a flouriſhing Kingdom. Give the Fellow, 
For an Enedurùgement to his future Labouts, 
Ten Attick Talents. Or 
Count. Iwill weary heaven 
With my Prayers for your Nhe. {vi cue 
 Theod, Philanax, ; 
From me preſent thibRarity v0 the rareſt 
And Beſt'vf Women. When Tithink upon 
The boundi#fs Happineſs that from lier Hows to me 
In my Imagination I am rup'd 
Beyond myſeft. But I forger'6ur klugen. | 
| To the Foreſt for the Exerciſe of my Body 
But for my Mind, *tis wholly taken up 
In tRe * of her matehlefs Wükraes. lee 


1 * N E II. 
| | Athenais Pulcheria, Arcadia, Thicith. 


Alben. N mall know there? $2 Differente between 
Pulch. There was, 'm certain, not long ſince, wit 
you Knee! 0 


ple, 
ee, 


Wl, 
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Kneel'd a Petitioner to me; then you were happy 
To be near my Feet; and do you; hold it, now, 
As a Diſparagement that I ſide you, Lady,?. 
Athen. Since you reſpect me "heli as las, 
What I amiſhall:be remember d. L165 4 
Puloh. Does the Means 
] practis' d, to give good and ſaving Counſels 
To th' Emperor, and your new, ſtampꝰd — | 
Still ſtick in your Stomach ? 
Athen. *Tis not. yet, digeſted, 
In troth it is not. Why, g , Governeſs, 
Though you are held: for a grand Madam, and yourſelf 
The firſt that averprize it, I ne er too 
Your Words for Delphian Oracles, nor your Actions 
For ſuch Wonders as you make em, — there is one, 
When ſherſhall ſee her Time, as fit and able 
To be made Partner of the Emperor's Cares: 
As. your. wiſe ſelf, and may. with Juſtice challenge 
A nearer Intereſt.— Vou have done your Viſit, 
So, when you pleaſe, you may leave me. 
Pulch. I'll not bandy 
Words with your Mightineſs, proud one, only this, 
You carry too much Sail for your ſmall Bark; 
And . when you leaſt think * tee may bak you, 


e Wicke. 
Flac. I am m glad ſhe's gone | 


Arcad. I fear d:{he, would have. va 


A tedious Lexyre to us. 


Euter Philanax with the Apple. a 


»Plila. F rom the Emperor. 
This rare Fruit to the rareſt. 

Atben. How, my Lord? | | 

Phila. I uſe his Language, Madam; and that Truft, 


Which che ĩimpos / d on me, diſcharg d, hisPleaſurc 
Commands my preſent Service. . Philanax. 


Athen. ddave.you. teen 
$0 fainan Apple? 
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25 Flac. Never. | 
Arxcad. If the Taſte 

Anſwer the DT. ob 5 
Altben. Prettily beg'd ;—you ſhould have it; 
But that you eat too much cold Fruit, and that 
Changes the freſh Red | in your Cheeks to Faleneſe. 


Enter Servant. 


ve other Daintics for you; you come from 

Paulinus; how is't with that truly noble, 

And honeſt Lord? My Witneſs at the Fount; 

In a Word, the Man to whoſe bleſs'd Charity 

TI owe my Greatneſs. How is; with him? 110 
Serv. Spiritly, 

In his Mind; but, by che raging of his Gout, 

In his Body much diſtemper'd; that you pleas d 


J0 inquire his Health, took off much from his Pain; 


His glad Looks did confirm 3 it. 

Athen. Do his Doctors 
Gp him no Hope ? _ 
Little; they rather fear, 
By "his continual burning, that he ſtands | 
In danger of a Fever. 
Aliitben. To him again, 

And tell him that I heartily wiſh it lay 


In me to eaſe him, and from me deliver 


This choice Fruit to him; you may ſay to that 
T hope it will prove phyſical. 
Serv. The good Lord 


will be ofcrjoy'd with the Favour. 


_ He gelerves more, I. EExeun. 


SCENE III. 


- Pauli us brought i ina Chair, C hirurgeon. 


2 P've done as eh as Art can do, to ſtop 


The violent Courſe of your Fit, and I hope you fee] it, 
How does your Honour? Fa 


"Pr — 
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Ml, 


or THE EAST. | 335 
Paul. At ſome Eaſe, I thank you: | wy 
would you could aſſure Continuance of it, 
For the Moiety of my Fortune. 
Chirurg. If I could cure 
The Gout, my Lord, without the Philoſopher $ Stone 
1 ſhould ſoon purchaſe, it being a Diſeaſe, 
la poor Mea very rare, and in the rich 
The Cure impoſſible, your many Bounties 
Bid me prepare you for a certain Truth, 
And to flatter you, were diſhoneſt, 
Paul. Your plain dealing 
Deſerves a Fee. Would there were many more ſuch 
Of your Profeſſion. Happy are poor Men; 
It ſick with the Exceſs + he or Cold, 
Caus'd by neceſſitous Labour, not looſe Surfeits 
They, when ſpare Diet, or kind Nature fail 
To perfect their Recovery, ſoon arrive at 
Their Reſt in Death; but, on the contrary, 
The Great and Noble are expos'd as Preys 
To the Rapine of Phyſicians ; and they, 
In ling*ring out what is remedileſs, 
Aim at their Profit, not the Patients Health, 
A thouſand Trials and Experiments 
Have been put upon me, and I forc'd to pay dear 


For my Vexation ; but I am reſolv'd, 


(I thank your honeſt Freedom) to be made 
A Property no more for Knaves to work on. 
What have you there: ? 


Enter Cleon with g Parchment Rell, 


Cleon. The Triumphs of an Artſman 
O'er all Infirmities, made authentical 
With the Names of Princes, Kings and Emperors 
That were his Patients, 
Paul. Some Empirick. i 
Cleon. It may be fo; but he ſwears, within three Days : 
He will grub up your Gout by th* Roots, and make 
you able . 
To 
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Mo mech ten Leagues a Day, i in com mpleat Armour, | 
Paul - SLE +343 
Cleon. 2 yd like not him- 
Chirurg. Hear him, my Lord, for your, Mirth ; I wil 
-_.....*; AS Order, 
They ſhall nôt v wrong you. 
Paul. Uſher in your Toner: 
Cleon. He is a hand, march. up: Now hea for 
yourſelf,” Kr N 


| . pl { 


mas Empirick. 


Empir. I come not, Right lonourable, to your Pre. 
| ſence, with an baſe and ſord 1d End of Reward ; the 
[ Immoralicy my Fathe' is che White I ſhoot at, the 
| Charge of tri V Hol curious and coftly Ingredients de. 

fray'd, an{biinfike to _—_ ſeventech thouſand Crowns 
a Trifle in reſſ ect "Heat th—writing, your noble Name 
| in = Catalo Sue, 2 TI I” 1 y ſa 
| | tis yd. | FS + -% F.3 218 510 
N Chirurg. 1 believe 1 
| Empir. For your. own Sake, I moſt heartily wiſh, 
E- | that you had now all the Diſeaſes,” Maladies and Infr 
mamities upon you, that were ever remember'd by old 
| Galen,” Hippocrates, or the later, and more admired Ps. 
racelſus. 

Paul. For your g good Wiſh, 1 thank you; - 
E .  -  Empir. "Take me with you, I belcech your good 
1 Lordſhip. I urg'd it, that 1555 Joy, in being certainly 
5 and ſuddenly free from them, may be the greater, and 
my not to be parallel'd Skill the more remarkable. The 

Cure of the Gout's a Toy, without Boaſt be it ſaid; 
| my Cradle- practice, the Cancer, the Fiſtula, the Dropſy 
. Conſumption of Lungs and Kidneys, Hurts in the Brain 
| | Heart, or Liver, are Things "worthy my Oppoſition; 

but in the Recovery of my Patients I ever overcome 
FE RE But to your Gout— _ 

,, marty,. Sir; that cur d, I hall be apter 
= - 166 give Credit to the reſt. | 
| | Emir 
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Emfir. Suppoſe it done, 1 
Chirar. And the Means you uſe, I beſeech you. 
Empir. I will do it in the plaineſt Language, and diſ- 


cover my Ingredients. Firſt, my boteni Terebinthina, of 
Cypris, my Manna, ros c#lo, coagulated with vetulos 


rum, vulgarly Yolks of Eggs, with a little Cyath, 
or Quantity of my potable Elixir, with ſome few Seru- 


ples of Saſſafras and Guacum. ſo taken every Morning 


and Evening, in the Space of three Days, purgeth, 


cleanſeth, and diſſipateth the inward Cauſes of the viru· 


lent Tumor. | 
Paul. Why do you ſmile ? | x 
Cpbirur. When be hath done, I will reſolve you. CY. 
Empir. For my exterior Applications, I have theſe 


Balſumunguentulums, extracted from Herbs, Plants, 


Roots, Seeds, Gums, and a Million of other Vegeta- 
bles, the principal of which are Uliſſipona, or Serpenta- 


ria, Sophia, or Herba Conſolidarum, Parthenion, or 
Commanilla Romana, Mumia tranſmarina, mixed with 
my plumbum Philoſophorum, and mater metallorum, 


cum ofſa paraleli, eſt univerſale medigamentum in podagra. 
Cleon. A conjuring Balſamum, 


Empir. This applied warm upon the peined Place, 
with a feather of Struthio cameli, or a Bird of Paradiſe, 
which is every where to be had, ſhall expulſe this tarta- 


rous, viſcous, anatheos, and malignant Dolor. 


Chirur. An excellent Receipt! but does your Lordſhip 


Know what it is good for? 

Paul. I would be inſtructed. 

Chirur. For the Gonorrhcea, or, _ you will hear it 
In a plainer Phraſe, the Pox. | 

Empir. If it cure his Lordſhip 
Of that, by the Way, I hope, Sir, tis the better. 
My Medicine ſerves tor all Things, and the Pox, Sir, 
Though falſely nam'd the Sciatica, or Gout, 
Is the more Catholick Sickneſs. 

Paul. Hence with the Raſcal! | 
Yet hurt him not ; he makes me ſmile, and. that 
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F rees him from Puniſhment. 15 1 | 

[They thruſt o the Em irick, 
C birur. Such Slaves as this n 

5 Render our Art contemptible, 


Euter Servant. 


Serv. My Os 11 f 
Paul. So ſoon return'd? 
Serv. And with this Preſent from 
Four great, and gracious Miſtreſs, with 1 Wiſhes 
It may prove phyſical to you. 
CJ © : 
I kneel, and thank her Bounty. Dear Friend Cleon, | 
Give him the Cup-board of Plate in the next Room 
| For a Reward. © [ Exeunt Cleon and the Sven 
Moſt glorious Fruit; but made 
N ore precious by her Grace and Love that ſent it. 
| Totauchit only, coming from her Hand, 
Makes me forget all Pain. A Diamond 
Of this large Size, though it would buy a Kingdom, 
 Hew'd from the Rock, and laid down at my Feet, 
Nay, though. a Monarch's Gift, will hold no Value, 
Compar'd Bunk this And yet, ere I preſume 
To taſte it, though, ſans veſtion, it is 
Some heavenly Reſtorative, in Duty 
Stand bound to weigh my own Unworthineſs. 
Ambroſia is Food only for the Gods; 
And not by human Lips to be prophan'd. 
I may adore it as ſome holy Relique, 
Deriv'd from thence,” but impious to keep it 
In my Poſſeſſion ; the Emperor only 
Is wy to enjoy it. —Go, good Cleons 


Ener Cleon. 


(And ceaſe this Amine at this Otiect) 
From me preſent this to my Royal Maſter, 


1 Know i it n amaze him, and excuſe me 
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That I am not myſelf the Bearer of it. 
That I ſhould be lame now, when with 191 of Duty 7 


I ſhould fly to the Service of this Empreſs ! 
Nay, no Delays, good Cleon, 


Cleon. I am gone, Sir. 1 | 5 f Benn. 
SCENE w. | 
Theodoſius, Chryſapius, Timantus, Gratianus, 


Cvbryſ. Are you not tir d, Sir? 


Theod. Tir'd? I muſt not ſay ſo, "aa 


However, though I rode hard. To a Huntinan, 
His Toil is his Delight, and to complain 


Of Wearineſs, would ſhew as poorly in him, 
As if a General ſhould grieve for a Wound, 
Receiv'd upon his Forehead, or his Brealt, | 
After a glorious Victory, lay by 
Theſe Accoutrements: for the Chaſe. 


Enter Pulcheria. | 


Pulcb. Vou are well return'd, Sir, 


From your Princely Exerciſe. 


Theod. Siſter, to you 
Lowe the Freedom, and the Uſe of all 
The Pleaſures I enjoy. Your Care provides 


For my Security, and the Burthen, which 
I ſhould alone ſuſtain, you undergo, 


And, by your painful Watchings, yield my Sleeps | 
Beth ſound, and ſure. How happy am I in 


| Your Knowledge of the Art of Os 
And, credit me, I glory to behold you 
Diſpoſe of great Deſigns, as if you were 


A Partner, and no Subject of my Empire. 
Pulch. My Vigilance, ſince it bach well ſucceeded, 


I'm confident, you allow of—yet 1 it is not 
Aer by all. 


En. Tbend, 
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T bead. Who dares repine at that 
Which hath our Suffrage? 
Pulch. One that too well knows 53 
The Strength of her Abilities can better 
My weak Endeavours. 
T beod. In this you reflect 
Upon my Empreſs? , | 
Pulch. True; for, as ſhe is == 
The. Confort of your Bed, *tis fit ſhe ſhare i in 
Your Cares, and abſolute Power. . 
Theod. You touch a String 


That ſounds but harſhly to me, met 1 Fay 


In a Brother's Love adviſe you, that * — 
You would forbear to move it. Since ſhe is 


In her pure ſelf a Harmony of ſuch Sweetneſs, 
 Compos'd of Duty, chaſte Deſires, her Beauty 


(Though it might tempt a Hermit from' his Beads) 


The leaſt of her Endowments. I am forry _ 
Hier holding the firſt Place, ſince that the ſecond 


Is proper to yourſelf, calls on your Envy. 


She err? It is impoſſible in a Thought, 

And, much more, ſpeak, or do what may offend me. 
In other Things, I would believe you, Siſter : 
But, though the Tongues of Saints and Angels tax d her 


Of any Imperfettion, I ſhould be 


 Incredulous, 


 Pulch. She is, yet, a Woman, Sir. 5 
Theod. The Abſtract of what's excellent in the Sex: 
But to their Mulcts, and F railties 2 mere ew, of : 


I' die 1 in this Belief. 


Enter Cleon with the Aol. 
Cleen. Your humbleſt Servant, 


The Lord Paulinus, as a Witneſs of 


His Zeal and Duty. to your Majeſty, 
Preſents you with this Jewel. 

Theod, Ha! 

Clean. It is 


Preferrd by him — Theod. 


9 
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Theod. Above his Honour? 
Cleon. No, Sir; 
] would have ſaid his Parrimony. 
Theod. *Tis the ſame. | 
Cleon. And he i intreats, ſince Lümeted may excuſe 
His not preſenting it himſelf, from me 
(Though far unworthy to ſupply his Place) 
You would vouchſafe to ACCept 40 
Theod. Farther off; 


You' ve told your Tale: Stay you for a | Reward] X 


— Take that. | | (Sites an. 


Pulch. How's this? 
Cbryſ. JI never ſaw him mov'd thus, 


Theod, We muſt not part ſo, Sir—A Guard upon _ 


Enter Guard. 


Theod. Mar I not vent my Sorrows in the Air, 
Without Diſcovery : ? Forbear the Room! | 


E bey all go . 


Yet be wichia Call—What a an Earthquake I feel in me! 3 


And on the ſudden my whole Fabrick totters. 

My Blood within me turns, and through my Veins 
Parting with natural Redneſs I diſcern it, 

Chang'd to a fatal Yellow. What an Army 

Of helliſh Furies in the horrid Shapes 


Of Doubts, and Fears, charge on me! Riſe to my 


Reſcue, 
Thou ſtout Maintainer of a chaſte Wife's Hom: 
The Confidence of her Virtues; be not ſhaken. 
With the Wind of vain Surmiſes; much leſs ſuffer 
The Devil Jealouſy to whiſper to me 
My c curious 9 of that 


3 —— - What an Earthquake I feat bs in me 
And on the ſudden, &c. 


Though Shakeſpear is peculiar excellent in the Paſſion of Jealouſy, 
yet in my Opinion there are ſome Flights of a Maſinger ſo truly 
Original, that if he does not equal that immortal Bard, he comes the 


neareſt to him of all our other dramatic Writers. 
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Eudoxia to come to me. Would I had 
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1 muſt no more remember. Will it not be? 
Thou uninvited Gueſt, ill-manner'd Monſter, 

1 charge thee, leave me! wilt thou force me to 


Give Fuel to that Fire I would put out? _ 
The Goodneſs of my Memory proves my Miſchief, 
And I would fell my Empire, could it purchaſe _ 


- The dull Art of Forgetfulneſs.— Who waits there? 


Timan. Mott Sacred Sir. 
| Theod. Sacred, as tis accurs'd, 


Is proper to me. Sirrah, upon your Life, 
Without a Word concerning this, command 
. [Exit Tee 


Ne'er known her by that Name, my Mother 8 Name! 
Or that, for her own Sake, ſhe had continued 


Poor Atbenais ſtill No Intermiſſion ? ? 
Wilt thou ſo ſoon torment me? Muſt I read 
Writ in the Table of my Memory, 

To warrant my Suſpicion, how Paulinus 
(Though ever thought a Man averſe to Wonen) 


Firſt gave her Entertainment? Made her Way 
For Audience to my Siſter; then I did 


Myſelf obſerve how he was raviſh'd with 


The gracious Delivery of her Story, 


(Which was, I grant, the Bait that firſt took me, too) 


She was his Convert; what the Rhetorick was 


He us'd, I know not, and, ſince ſhe was Mine, 

'In private, as in publick, what a Maſs ' 

Of Grace and Favours hath ſhe heap'd upon bim! 
5 And but to-day this fatal F ruit—She's come, 


Enter Ti imantus, Athena, Flacella, Arcadia, 


Can ſhe be guilty ? . 


Athen. You ſeem troubl'd, Sir; 8 
My Innocence makes me bold to aſk the Cauſe, 
That I may eaſe you of it. No ſalute 
After four long Hours Abſence? | 
Theod. Pry thee, forgi ve me. [Kos ber 
| Methinks 


2 8 
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Methinks I find Paulinus on her Lips, B 
And the freſh Nectar that I drew from then de 
on the ſudden pal'd | Aſide.] How have you ſpent” 0 
Your Hours ſince I laſt faw you? 
Athen. In the Converſe 
Of your ſweet Siſters. 
' Theod. Did not Philanax, © 
From me, deliver you an Apple! 4 
 Athen. Yes, Sit; 
Heaven Le you frown! Pray you, talk of fomerhing : 
e 
Think not of ſuch a Trifle. 
Theod, How! a Trifle? 
Does any Toy from me preſented to you, 
Deſerve to be ſo ſlighted? Do you value 
What's ſent, and not the Sender? From n 4 Feaſant 
It had deſerv'd your Thanks. 
Athen. And meets from you, Sir 
All poſſible Re 1 fy 
Theod. I priz'd it, Lady, 
At a higher Rate than you believe, and would not 
Have parted with it, but to one I did 
Prefer before myſelf 
Alben. It was, indeed, 
The faireſt that I ever ſaw. 
_ Theod. It was? WET. 
And it had Virtues in it, my Eudoria, 
Not viſible to the Eye. 
Athen. It may be ſo, Sir, 
Theod. What did you with it, — tell me bonguay > 
[look for a ſtrift Accompt. 
Aitben. What ſhall I anſwer? 
Theod. Do you ſtagger? Ha! 
Athen. No, Sir, I have eaten it. 
It had the pleaſant Taſte. I wonder that 
You found it not in my Breath. | 
Theod. Ifaith I did not, 
And it was wond'rous ſtrange. 


Y! FTP 8 Tbeod. 
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Theod. I find no Scent of't here. You play with, me, 


_ You have it ſtill? 


Athen. By your iered Life, and F ortune, 


An Oath I dare not break, I've eaten it. 


 Theod. Do you know how this Oath binds ? ? 
Atben. Too well, to break it. 


* Theod. That ever Man to pleaſe his brutiſh Senſo 


Should ſlave his Underſtanding to his Paſſions, 

And, taken with ſoon fading White and Red 
Deliver up his credulous Ears to hear 
The Magick of a Hren, and from theſe 
Believe there ever was, is, or can be 
More than a ſeeming Honeſty in bad Woman. 


Athen This is ſtrange Language, Sir. 
Theod. Who waits? Come all. 


—-Nay, Sifter not ſo near; being of _ Sex, 


1 fear you are infected to. 
Pulcb. What mean you? 5 
IJbeod. To ſhow you a Miracle, a Prodigy 


0 Which Afric never equal'd: Can you think . 8 
This Maſter- piece of Heaven, this precious Vellam, 


Of ſuch a Purity, and Virgin Whiteneſs, . 
Could be deſign'd to have Perjury, and Whoredom 


In Capital * writ upon tt 


 Pulch. Dear Sir, | 
Theod. Nay, add to this, an I . 


All proſtituted Boldneſs. Art not dead, yet? Y 
Will not the Tempeſts in thy Conſcience rend thee 
As ſmall as Atoms? That there may no Sign 
Be left, thou ever wert ſo ? Wilt thou live 
Till thou art blaſted with the dreadful Lightning 
Of n and unanſwerable Proofs, 


4 - Can you think 
This Mafier-piece of Heaven, &. 
Thus i in Othello. 


Was this fair Paper, this moſt goodly Bock 
Made to write Whore a re | 


AR 4. Scene 9. 
of 
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of thy adulterous twines ? Die yet, that! 10 
With my Honour may conceal it. 
Athen. Would, long ſince, 
The Gorgon of your Rage had turn d me e Marble. 
Or, if I have offended—— .) | 
Theod. If!—good Angels !— 
But I am tame. Look on 1 this dumb Accuſer. 
II ( Shewing the Apple. 
ho Oh, 4: am loſt! 8 [Afeae. 

_ Theod. Did ever Cormorant | 
Swallow his Prey and then digeſt it whole, 

As ſhe hath done this Apple? Philanax, 

As *tis, from me preſented it. The good Lady 
Swore ſhe had eaten it; yet, I know not how, 
It came intire unto Paulinus Hands, 

And I from him receiv'd it; ſent in Scorn 

Upon my Life, to give me a cloſe Touch, 

That he was weary of thee. Was there nothing 
Left thee to fee him, to give Satisfaction 

To thy inſatiate Luſt, but what was ſent 

As a dear Favour from me? How have I fin' d 
In my Dotage on this Creature? But to her 

I've liv'd, as I was born, a perfect Virgin. 

Nay, more, I thought it not enough to be 

True to her Bed, but that I muſt teed high, 

To ſtrengthen my Abilities to cloyyy 

Her rav'nqus Appetite, little . 

She would deſire a Change. 

Athen. I never did, Sir. 

Theod. Be dumb; I will not waſte my Breath in taxing 
Thy baſe Ingratitude. How I have rais'd thee, _ 
Will by the World be, to thy Shame, ſpoke often. 

But for that Ribawd, who held in my Empire 

The next Place to myſelf, ſo bound unto me 

By all the Ties of Duty, and Allegiance 

He ſhall pay dear for't, and feel what it is 

In a Wrong of ſuch high Conſequence to pull down, 
His Lord's flow Anger on him. Philanax, 


He's troubl'd with the Gout; let him be cur'd 


With 
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With a violent Death, and in the other World, 
Thank his Phyſician. 

Phila. His Cauſe vabeard; Sir ? 

Pulch. Take Heed of Raſhneſs, 

_ Theod, Is what [ command, 

To be diſputed ? 

Phila. Your Will ſhall be fone; Sir; 

But that I am the Inſtrument 
 Theed. Do you myrmur? _ : 

[ Exit Philanax with the Guard, 

What couldſt thou ſay, if that my Licence ſhould. 

Give Liberty to thy Tongue ? Thou would'ſt die ? I am 

not [ Athenais kneeling, points to nnn Sword 
So to be reconcil'd. See me no more: 

The Sting of Conſcience ever e on thee, 

A long Life be thy Funiſbment, E Theodoſius, 
Flac. O ſweet Lady. 

How I could weep for her! "4 | 
Alrcad. Speak, dear Madam, ſpe hs | 5 
Your Tongue, as you are a Womans while you live, 
Should be ever moving; at the leaſt, the laſt Part 
T hat ſtirs about you. ; 

Pulch. Though I ſhould, fad Lady, 

In Policy rejoice, you as a Rival 

Of my Greatneſs are remov'd, Compaſſion, 
Since I believe you innocent, commands me 

To mourn your Fortune; credit me I will urge 
All Arguments I can alledge that may 

Appeale the Emperor's F ury. 

- - Arcad. I will grow too, 

| Unto my Knees, unleſs he bid me riſes 

- And ſwear he will forgive you, 

Flac. And repent too: 

5 All this Pother for an Apple? _ 

5 [ Ereunt Pulcheria, Arcadia, F laccilla 

Cry Hope, dear Madam, 

And yield not to Deſpair. I'm ſtill your Servant, 
And never will forſake you; though a. while 
Lou leave the Court, and City, and give Way 
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To th? violent Paſſions of the Emperor. 

Repentance In his Want of you will ſoon find 6 

jn the mean Time Pl diſpoſe of you, and nt 

No Opportunity that may invite a 

To ſee his Error. 
Athen. Oh! : ni ber Hands. 
Cory. F orbeap, for Heav'n' s Sake: 


The End of the Fourth 48. 
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ACT v. 8CENB-1L 
Philanax, Paulinus, Guard, Executioners. 


Paul. His is moſt barbarous! how have you loſt 
All Feeling of Humanity, as fionour, 

In your Conſent alone, to have me us'd thus? 
But to be, as you are a Looker on, 
Nay, more, a principal Actor in't the Softneſs 
Of your former Life conſider d) almoſt turns me 
Into a ſenſe eſs Statue. 

Phila.. Would, long ſince, 


Death. by ſome other Means, had made 5 you ane, 
That you might be leſs ſenſible of what 


You have, or are to ſuffer. 
Paul. Am to ſuffer? 


Let ſuch, whoſe Happineſs, and Heaven, depend 


Upon their preſent Being, fear to part with 
A Fort, they cannot long hold; mine to me 1s 
A Charge that I am weary of, all Defences 


By Pain, and Sickneſs batter'd yet, take heed, 


Take heed, Lord Philanax, that, for private Spleen, . | 
Or any falſe conceived Grudge againſt me, 
(Since in one Thought of Wrong to you, I am 


_ Sincerely innocent) you do not that 


My Royal Maſter muſt in J uſtige puniſh, 
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S0 good a Maſter, guilty, that afflicts me. | 


248 THE EMPEROR 
Tf you paſs to your own Heart thorough mine, 


The Murther, as it will come out, diſcover'd. | 
Phila, I murther you, my Lord? Heav'n witneſs for me 
With the reſtoring of your Health, I wiſh you 


Long Life, and Happineſs : For myſelf, Iam 


Compell'd to put in Execution that 
Which I would fly from ; *tis the Emperor, * 
The high incenſed Emperor's Will commands 
What I muſt ſee perform'd, | 
Paul. The Emperor? 
Goodneſs, and Innocence guard me! Wheels, re 


Can force into my Memory, the Remembrance 
Of the leaſt Shadow of Offence, with which 


I ever did provoke him; though belov'd, 


(And yet the People's Love is ſhort, and fatal). 
I never courted popular Applauſe ; 1 5 


Feaſted the Men of Action, or labour'd 
By prodigal Gifts to draw the needy Soldier, 
The Tribunes, or Centurions to a Faction, 


Of which I would riſe up the Head againſt him, 


J hold no Place of Strength, Fortreſs or Caſtle 
In my Command, that can give Sanctuary 
To Mal- contents, or countenance Rebellion. 
I've built no Palaces to face the Court, 


Nor do my Follower's Bravery ſhame his Train; 


And, though I cannot blame my Fate for Want, 
My competent Means of Life deſerves no 2 8 0 
In what, then, am I dangerous? 
Pbila. His Diſpleaſure 
Reflects on none of thoſe Particulars 
Which you have mention'd, though ſome when Prince 


In a Subject cannot brook 'em. 


Paul. None of theſe? | 
In what, then, am I worthy his Sen 
But it may, nay it muſt be, ſome Informer, 
To whom my Innocence appear -d a Crime, 


Hath poiſon'd his late good Opinion of me. 


Tis not to die, but, in the Cenſure of 


Phila, 
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Phila. There is no Remedy. 1 
Paul. No ?—1 have a Friend, yet, 
Could the Strictneſs of your Warrant give way to it, 
ne ¶ To whom the State I ſtand in now deliver'd, 
That by fair Interceſſion for me would 
So far prevail, that, my Defence unheard, 
| ſhould not, innocent or guilty, ſuffer, 
Without a fit Diſtinction. 5 
Phila. Theſe falſe Hopes, 
My Lord, abuſe you. What Man, when condema? d, 
Did ever find a Friend? or who dares lend 
oY fr Eye of Pity to that Star- croſs'd OO. | 
On whom his Sovereign frowns? 
Paul. She that dares plead 
For Innocence without a Fee ; the Empreſs, | Mo 
My great and gracious Miſtreſs. 
Phila. There's your Error. = 
Her many Favours, which you hop'd ſhould 1 you 
Prove your Undoing. She, poor Lady, is 
Baniſh'd for ever from the Emperor's Preſence, 
And his confirm'd Suſpicion, to his Wrong, 
That you have been over-familiar with her, 
Dooms you to Death. I know you underſtand me. 
Paul. Over-familiar ? 


Phila. In ſharing with him 
Thoſe ſweet and ſecret Pleaſures of his Bed, 
Which can admit no Partner. . 
Paul. And is that _ 8 
The Crime for which 1 am to die? Of all 
My num'rous Sins, was there not one of Weight 
Enough to ſink me, if he borrow'd not 
The Colour of a Guilt I never ſaw, 
To paint my Innocence in a deform'd 
And monſtrous Shape * ? But that it were cranks - 
To argue Heav'n of Ignorance, or Injuſtice, 
| now ſhould tax it. Had the Stars that reign'd 
At my Nativity ſuch curſed Influence, 
As not alone to make me miſerable, _ th: 
N.! in che — of her Goodneſs to me, 5 
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To force * upon a Lady, 
Whoſe purer Flames were not inferior 


Jo theirs, when they ſhine brighteſt ? To die for her, 
Compar'd with what ſhe ſuffers, is a Trifle. | 


By her Example warn'd, let all great Women 
Hereafter throw Pride and Contempt on ſuch 

As truly ſerve em, ſmce a Retribution . 
In lawful Courteſies, is now ſtil'd Luſt, 
And to be thankful to a Servant's Merits 
Is. grown a Vice, no Virtue, 
Phila, Theſe Coppplains 
Are to no Purpoſe : Think on the long F light - 
Your better Part muſt make, N 

Paul. She is prepar'd : 

Nor can the freeing of an Innocent 


From the Emperor” s furious Jealouſy hinder her, 


It ſhall out, *tis reſolv'd, but to be whiſper'd 
To you alone. What a ſolemn Preparation 
Is made here to put forth an Inch of Taper 
In itſelf almoſt extinguiſh'd ? Mortal Poiſon ? 
The Hangman's Sword, the Haltar ? Ws 
_ Phila. Tis left to you *t 

To make Choice of which you pleaſe, 
Paul. Any will ſerve 

To take away my Gout and Life together. 
I would not have the Emperor imitate 
Rome's Monſter, Nero, in that cruel Mercy 


He ſhew'd to Seneca. When you have diſcharg' d 


What you are truſted with, and I have giv'n you 
| Reaſons beyond all Doubt or Difputation, 


Of the Empreſs s and my Innocence; when I am dead, 
(Since *tis my Maſter's Pleafure, and High Treaſon 


In you not to obey it) I conjure you, 


By the Hopes you have of Happineſs hereafter, 
Since mine in this World are now parting from me, 
That you would win the young Man to Repentance 


Of the Wrong done to his chaſte Wife Eudoxia; 
And if perchance he hed a Tear for what 
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In his Raſhneſs he impos'd on his true betyant, ». 7 
do it cure him of future Jealouſy, 
Twill prove a precious Balſam, and find me 


When I am in my Grave. Now, when yo pleaſe, 
For I am ready. 


Phila. His Words wack ſtrangely o on me, 
And I woun do — but I Sow not what to think on't. 
en 


1 0 E. N E Ih - 
Pulcheria, Flaccilla, Arcadia, Ti imantu, Gratiams, 


 Chryſapins. 


Pulch. Still in his ſullen Mood ? No Intermiſion. 
Of his melancholy Fit? | 

Timan. It rather, Madam, 

Increaſes, than grows leſs. 

Grat. In the next Room | 
To his Bed-Chamber, we watch'd ; for he by Signs 
Gave us to underftand, he would admit | 
Nor Company, nor Conference, 

Pulch. Did he take 
No Reſt, as you could s! 

Chryſ. Not any, Madamz 
Like a Numidian Lion, by the Cunning 
Of the deſp'rate Huntfman taken in a Toil, 
And forc'd into a ſpacious Cage, he walks 
About his Chamber, we might hear him gnaſſi 
His Teeth in Rage; which open'd, hollow Groans 
And Murmurs iſſu'd from his Lips, like Winds 
Impriſon'd in the Caverns of the Earth 
Striving for Liberty; and ſometimes throwing 
His Body on his Bed, then on the Ground, 
And with ſuch Violence, that we more then fear'd 
And ſtill do, if the Tempeſt of his Paffions 
By your Wiſdom be not laid, he will commit 
Some Outrage on himſelf. TI 

Pulch. His better Angel, 


I hope, 


Say, Falſe Eudoxia ! how much art thou 
|  Roard out, Paulinus ! was his gouty A 
Ib Afflictions of a tortur'd Soul, that we, 


Who wept in vain for what we could not help, 
Were Sharers in his Suff'rings. | 


With ſome freſh Object to divert his Tags 
From that they're wholly fix'd a .-- 


1 - will ſtay Nm from ſo it a a Miſchief F | 
Nor ſhall my Care be wanting. | 


Timan. Twice I heard him _ 


Unworthy of theſe Tears! Then ſigh'd, and fraigh 


To be prefer'd before my Strength and outh? 
Then groan'd again, ſo many Ways expreſſing 


Pulch. Though your Sorrow 
Is not to be condemn'd, it takes not from 
The Burthen of his Miſeries. We muſt practiſe 


Chryſ. Could I gain 


E he F reedom of Acceſs, 1 would preſent my x 


[A Paper deliver'k, 


With this Petition. Will your Highneſs pleaſe 
To look upon it: You will ſoon find there N 
a What voy Intents and Hopes are. 


| Enter Theodoſius. | 


oY Ha! tis he. 
Pulch. Stand cloſe, FT 
And give way to his Paſſions : tis not ſafe 


To ſtop them in their violent Courle, before 


They've ſpent themſelves. 
Theed. I play the Fool, and am 


Unequal to myſelf ; Delinquents are 
To ſuffer, not the Innocent. I have done 
Nothing, which will not hold Weight in the Scale 


Of my impartial Juſtice ; neither feel 
The Worm of Conſcience upbraiding me 


With one black Deed of Tyranny ; wherefore, then, 


Should I torment myſelt? Great Julius would not <4 
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Reſt ſatisfy'd that his Wife was free from F act, 
But, only for Suſpicion of a Crime, 5705 
Su'd a Divorce; nor was this Roman Rigour 
Cenſur'd as cruel : And till the wiſe Italian, 
That knows the Honour of his Family 
Depends upon the Purity of his Bed 
For a Kiſs, nay, wanton Look, will plough up Miſchief, 
And ſow the Seeds of his Reverige in Blood. 
And ſhall I, to whoſe Power the Law's a Servant, 
That ſtands accomptable to none, for what 
My Will calls an Offence, being compell'd, 
And on ſuch Grounds to raiſe an Altar to 
My Anger; though, I grant, *tis cemented + 
With a looſe Strumpet's and Adulterer's Gore, 
Repent the Juſtice of my Fury? No. | 
I ſhould not: Yet ſtill my Exceſs of Love, 
Fed high in the Remembrance of her choice 
And ſweet, Embraces, would perſuade me that 
Connivance, or Remiſſion of her Fault, 
Made warrantable by her. true Submiſſion _ 
For her Offence, might be excuſable, , 
Did not the Cruelty of my wounded Honour 'P 
With an open Mouth deny it. 

Pulch. I approve of 


Your good Intention, and I hope tuil 2 


[To Chryſapius. 
—He now ſeems calm. Let us upon our Knees, 
Encompaſs him. Moſt Royal Sir = 
Flac. Sweet Brother 
Arcad, As you're our Sovereign, by the Ties of Na ature 
You're bound to be a Father in your, Care 
To us poor Orphans. 
Timant. Shew Compaſſion, Sir, = 
Unto yourſelf. _ 
Grat. The Majeſty of your Fortune 
Should fly above The Reach of Grief. 
Chry/. And *tis 


pairs, if you yield to it. 
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Tbeod. Wherefote pay you 
This Adoration to a finful Fame! ? 


I'm Fleſh and Blood, as you are; ſenſible 
Of Heat and Cold; as much a Slave unto 


The Tyranny of my Paſſions, as the meaneft 
Of my poor Subjects. The prond Attributes 


(By oil-tongu'd Flattery impos'd upon us) 
As Sacred, Glorious, High, Invincible, | 


The Deputy of Heaven, and in that 
Omnipotent, with all falſe Titles elſe 
Coin'd to abuſe our Frailty, though compounded, 
And by the Breath of Sycophants apply d, 
Cure not the leaſt Fit of an Ague in us. 
We may give poor Men Riches ; confer Honours 
On Undeſervers ; raife, or ruin fuch 
As are beneath us, and, with this puff d up, 
Ambition would perſuade us to forget 
That we ae Men: But He that ſits above us, 


1 
This Adoration to a forful Ge! 


| Theſe Reflections are very beautiful and juſt. In Shakefpear we 
have many of the like Kind, thus in Richard 25 the unfortunate 


Within the hollow Crown 
That rounds the mortal Temples of a King, 
Keeps Death his Court. And there the Antic ſits, 
Seeking | his State, and yrinning at his Pomp; 
Allowing him a Breath, a little Scene 
To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with Looks : . 
Inſuſing him with ſelf and vain Conceit, | 
As if this Fleſh which walls about bar Life, 
Were Braſs impregnable : And humour'd thus, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a little Pm 
| Bores through his Caftle Walls, and farewel King ! 
Cover your Heads, and mock not Fleſh and Blood 
With ſolemn Rev'rence : Throw away Reſpect, 
Tradition, Form, and ceremonious Duty:, 
For you have but miſtook me all this while: 
I live on Bread like you; feel Want like you; 
Taſte Grief, want Friends like you: Subjected thus, 
How can you ſay to me, I am a a King? n 
Act IV. Scene 4. 
And 
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And to whom, at our utmoſt Rate, we are 
But Pageant Properties, derides our Weakneſs. 
In me, to whom you kneel, tis moſt apparent. 
Can I call back Yeſterday; with all their Aids 
That bow unto my Scepter ? Or reſtore - 
My Mind to that Tranquillity and Peace 
It then enjoy d? Can it make Eudoxia — ? 
Or vile Paulmus honeſt? 
Pulch. If I might, 
Without Offence, deliver my Opinion 
Theod. What would you ſay? 
Pulcb. That, on my Soul, the Empreſs 
Is innocent. 
Chry/. The good Paulinus guiltleſs. 
Grat. And this ſhould yield you Comfort. 
 Theod. In being guilty 
Of an Offence, far, far tranſcending that 2, 
They ſtand condemn'd for. Call you this a ; Comfore, 
Suppoſe it could be true? A Corroſive rather 
Not to eat our dead Fleſh, but putrify 
What yet is ſound. Was Murther ever held 
A Cure for Jealouſy ? or the crying Blood 
Of Innocence, a Balm to take away 
Her teſt'ring Anguiſh ?—As you do deſire 
I ſhould not do a Juſtice on myſelf, 
Add to the Proofs by which Paulinus fell, 
And not take from em; in your Charity 
Sooner believe that they were falſe, than I _ 
Unrighteous in my Judgment ? Subjects Lives 
Are not their Prince's Tennis-Balls to be bandy d 
In Sport away. All that I can endure 
For them, i they were Guilty, is an Atom | 
To the Mountain of Affliction I pulPd on me, 
Should they prove innocent. 85 
Chry/. For your Majeſty's Peace | 
| more than hope they were not. The falſe Oath 
Took by the Empreſs, and for which ſhe can 
Plead no Excuſe, convicted her, and yields 


A ſure Defence for your Suſpicion of her. 
2 2 And 
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And yet, to be reſoly'd, ſince ſtrong Doubts are 


More grievous, for the moſt Part, than to know 


A certain Loſs, —— 


 Theod. *I1s true, CHryſapius; 


Were there a poſſible Means. 
Cpbryſ. Tis offer'd to you, . 
If you pleaſe to embrace it. Some few Minutes 
Make Truce with Paſſion; and but read, and follow 
What's there projected, you ſhall find a Key 
Will make your Entrance eaſy to diſcover | 
Her feen Thoughts; and then, as in your Wiſdom 
Tou ſhall think fit, you may determine of her, 


And reſt confirm'd, whether Paulinus died 


| A Villain, ar a Martyr, 


Theod. It may do; 


| Nay, ſure it muſt : Yer, howſvever i it Fall 


Jam moſt wretched ; which Way in my Wiſhes 


I II ſhould faſhion the Event, I'm ſo diſtracted 


I cannot yet reſolve of, —Follow me; 


Though in my Name, all Names are comprehended, | 
1 muſt have Witneſſes, in what Degree . 
N I have done Wrong, or ſuffer'd. 


Pulch. Hope the beſt, Sir. OTE: f [Exeunt 
V 
4 ſad Song. | Athenais in Sack. dath ; ber Hair looſe 


Athen. N HY r art thew flow, thou Re - 7 rout 


Death, 
"To fop a Wretch's Breath, 
7 bat calls on thee, and offers her ſad Heart 
A Prey unto thy Dart? 
Jam nor young, nor fair; be, therefore, bold. 
Sorrow hath made me old. | 
Deform d, and wrinkled; all that [can crave, 
1s Quiet in my Grave. 
Such as live happy, hold Long Life a Jewel 3 
| But to me thou art cruelʒ 


1 
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* thou end not my tedious Miſery, * 
And I ſoon ceaſe to be. 0 
Strike, and flrike home, then ; Pity unto me, 
In one Joort Hour 5 Delay is Tyranny. 


Thus, like a dying Swan, to a | fad Tune 


I fing my own Dirge ; would a Requiem follow, 
Which in my Penitence I deſpair not of, 

(This brittle Glaſs of Life already broken | 

With Miſery) the long and quiet Sleep 
Of Death oc be moſt welcome. — Yet, before n 
We end our Pilgrimage, *tis fit that we 
Should leave Corruption, and foul Sins behind us. 
But with waſh'd Feet, and Hands, the Heathens dare not 
Enter their prophane Temples; and for me 
To hope my Paſſage to Eternity 

Can be made eaſy, *till I have ſhook off > 

The Burthen of my Sins in free Confeſſion, 

Aided with Sorrow, and Repentance for em, 

Is againſt Reaſon. I is not laying by 

My royal Ornaments, or putting on 

This Garment of Humility and Contrition; 

The throwing Duſt and Aſhes on my Head; 
Long Faſts to tame my proud Fleſh, that can make 
Attonement for my Soul; that muſt be humbled, 

All outward Signs of Penitence, elſe, are uſeleſs. 
Cbryſapius did aſſure me, he would bring me 

A holy Man, from whom (having diſcover'd 

My ſecret, crying Sins) I might receive 

Full Abſolution. —And he 5 oe his Word. 


Enter Theadoflus, like a Friar, with Chryſapius 


Welcome, moſt Reverend Sir ! ! upon my Knees 
| entertain you. 


 Theod. Noble Sir, forbear 


The Place; ; The ſacred Office that I come for 


[Exit Chryſapius. 
Commands all Privacy. — My penitent ng, ID 
23 Be 
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Be careful, as you wiſh Remiſſion from me, 

ll That, in Confeſſion of your Sins, you hide not 

One 2 whoſe pond'rous Weig it, when you would 

make 

Your Flights above the Firmament, may ſink you. 

| | A fooliſh Modeſty in concealing aught 

[| Is now far werſe than Impudence to profeſs, 

And juſtify your Guilt ; be, therefore, free : 

[| So may the Gates of Mercy open to you. 

Aen. Firſt then, Laſk a Pardon, for my being 

"8 Ingrateſul to Heav'n's Bounty. . 

| Theod. A good Entrance. | 

Athen. Greatneſs comes from Above; and I, rad | 
| to it 1 

if From a low Condition, ſinfully forgot 

it From whence it came, and, looking on myſelf 

In the falſe Glaſs of F lattery, I receiv'd it 

As a Debt due to my Beauty, not a Gift 

Or Favour from the Emperor. 
Theod. Twas not well. 
Alben. Pride waited on Unthankfulneſs, and no more 
| Rememb'ring the Compaſſion of the Princeſs, 
And the Means ſhe us'd to make me what I was, 

| Conteſted with her, and with ſore Eyes ſeeing 

i Her greater Light, as it dimm'd mine, 1 practis d 

To have it quite put out. 3 

| Theod. A great Offence ; 

* But, on Repentance, not unpardanable; 

| Forward. 

5 Atben. O Father what I now muſt utter, 

1 ear, in the Delivery will deſtroy me, 

Before you have abſolv'd me. 

ll  Theed. Heav'n is gracious, 

[ Out with it, 

1 Athen. Heav'n commands us to o ll Truth. 
Vet I, moſt ſinful Wretch — forſwore myſelf. 
 Theod. On what Occalion? 

| Athen. Quite forgetting that 
Ani innocent Truth can never ſtand 1 in need 
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Of a guilty Lie, being on the ſudden aſd 
By the Emperor, my Hufband, for an Apple 
Preſented by him, I ſwore | had eaten it; 
When my griev'd Conſcience too well knows, I ſent i it 
To comfort ſick Paulinus, _ a * . 
truly lov'd and favour' d. 
Theod. A cold Sweat, | cf; 
Like the Juice of Hemlock, bathes me.  [4fide. 
 Athen, And from this „eee 
A furious Jealouſy getting Poſſeſ.on 
Of the good Emperor's Heart, in his Rage he doom'd 
The innocent Lord to die, my * A 
The fatal Cauſe of Murder. 
Theod. Take heed, Daughter, 
You niggle not with your Conſcience, and Religion, 7 
In ſtiling him an Innocent from your Fear, 
And Shame to accule yourſelf. The Emperor 
Had many Spies upon you, ſaw ſuch Grace, 
Which Virtue could not warrant, ſhowr'd en him; 
Glances in publick, and more liberal Favours 
In your private Chamber- meetings, making Way | 
For foul Adultery ; nor could he be 
But ſenſible of the Compact Er between you, 
To the Ruin of his Honour. 
 Athen. Hear me, Father: 
I look*d for Comfort; but, in n this, you: come 


To add to my Afflictions. 


Theod. Cauſe not you 
Your own Damnation, in concealing that 
Which may, in your Diſcovery, find Forgiveneſs. 
Open your Eyes; ſet Heaven, or Hell, before you, 
In the revealing of the Truth, you hall 
Prepare a Palace for your Soul to dwell in, 
Stor'd with Celeſtial Bleflings ; whereas, * 


Po. Theod. Take Heed, dune 2 | 
Ni niggle get with your Conſcience, and Religion. 


The Word :iggle I cannot find in any Dictionary, I am apt to think 
it ought to be N Ve, . fignifies a Trifle, a * of Ine or no 


T6 * You 


alue. 


— — [ ñE—6᷑U— ͤ ͤ—U—ͤ. —— — — — — — 


= — — 5 
% ä — OS 


BU ie RP AI 
— 


366 HE EMPEROR 


You palliate your Crime, and dare beyond, 
Playing with Lightning, in concealing it, 


Expect a dreadful Dungeon, fill'd with Horror, 
And never-ending Torments. 


Athen, May they fall 
Eternally upon me, and increaſe, ; 
When that which we call Time hath loſt its Name! 


May Lightning cleave the Centre of the Earth, 
And ] fink quick, before you have abſolv'd me, 
Into the bottomleſs Abyſs, if ever 

In one unchaſte Deſire, nay, in a Thought 


I wrong'd the Honour of the Emperor's Bed. 
J do deſerve, I grant more, than I ſuffer, 


In that, my Fervor and Deſire to pleaſe him, 
In my holy Meditations, preſs'd upon me, 


And would not be kept out, now to diſſemble 
(When! ſhall ſuddenly. be inſenſible 
Of what the World ſpeaks of me) were mere Madneſs: 


And, though you are incredulous, I preſume, 


If, as I kneel now; my Eyes ſwoPn with Tears, 


My Hands heav'd up thus, my ſtretch'd Heart-ſtring 


ready 


To break aſunder, my incenſed Lord 
(His Storm of Jealouſy blown o'er) ſhould hear me, 


He would believe I led not. 
_ Theod. Riſe, and ſee him, [Diſcovers hal 


- On his Knees, with Joy affirm it. 


Athen. Can this be? 


N heed. My Siſters, and the rel there;—all b bear Wit 
_ 


Enter Pulcheris, ene Flaccilta, Chryſapius, * 


tianus, Timantus, Philanax. 5 


* * this incomparable Lady 
From the Suſpicion of Guilt, I do 


Accuſe myſelf, and willingly ſubmit 


To any Penance; ſhe in Juſtice ſhall 
— to impoſe _ me. 


Alben 
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Athen. Royal Sir, 


Your ill Opinion of me's ſoon forgiven. 

Pulch. But how you can make Satisfaction to 
The poor Paulinus, he being dead, in Reaſon 
You mult conclude impoſſible. 

Theod. And in that | 
] am moſt miſerable : The Ocean | 

Of Joy, which in your Innocence flow'd high to me, 
Ebbs in the Thought of my unjuſt Command, 

By which he died. O Philanax (as thy Name 
Interpreted ſpeaks thee) thou haſt ever been 
A Lover of the King, and thy whole Life 
Can witneſs thy Obedience to my Will, 

In putting that in Execution, which 

Was truſted to thee ; ſay but, yet, this once, 
Thou haſt not done what raſhly I commarided, 
And that Paulinus lives, and thy Reward, 

For not performing that which I enjoin'd thee, | 
Shall centuple whatever yet thy Duty, 
Or Merit, challeng'd from me. 

Phila. Tis too late, Sir. 

He's dead ; and, when you 1580 he was unable 
Jo wrong you, in the Way that you E N 
Yow'll wiſh it had been otherwiſe. 

Theod.: Unable? 
Phila. I am ſure he was an Eunuch, and might cafely 
Lis by a Virgin's Side; at four Years made one; 55 
Though, to hold Grace with Ladies, he conceal'd it. 
—The Circumſtances, and the Manner how, 

You may hear at better Leiſure. 

Theod. How! an Eunuch? 
The more the Proofs are, that are brought to o clear thee, 
My beſt Eudoxia, the more my Sorrows. : 

TRE That I am innocent? 

Theod. That I am guilty 
Of Murther, my Eudoxia. I will build 
A glorious Monument to his Memory; 


And, for my Puniſhment, live and die upon it, 


d never more converſe with Men. 


Enter 


* 
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"Enter Paulinus. S 


| | Re 
Paul Live long, Sir! (A 
May I do ſo to ſerve you! and, en; A 


1 live does not diſpleaſe you, you owe for 1 it 
To this good Lord. _ 

' Theod. Myſelf, and all that's mine 
Phila. Your Pardon is a n | 
Theod. I am rap'd 


Wich Joy beyond my ſelf. Now, my Eudoxia, 


My Jealouſy puff'd — thus, in this Breath 


I ſcent the natural Sweetneſss. [ Kiſſes ber 
Arcad. Sacrtd Si, SE} 


Tm happy to behold this, and preſume, 


Now you are pleas d, to move a Suit, in which 


My Siſter is join'd with me. 


Theod. Pr'ythee, ſpeak it; 


For have wh pry to hear before I grant; 


I thank your good Inſtructions. [To Pulcheria. 


r Wy ON ng 
We have obſerv'd the falling out, and in, 


Between the Huſband and the Wife ſhews rarely ; 
Their Jars and Reconcilements ſtrangely take us. 


| Flac. Anger and Jealouſy that conclude i in Kiſſes : 
Is a ſweet War, in ſooth. 


 Arcad. We therefore, en | 


Moft humbly beg you would provide us Huſbands, 


That we may taſte the Pleaſure of't. 
Flac. And with Speed, Sir; 


For ſo your Favour's doubled. 


 Theod. Take my Word, 


I will with all 8 and not bluſh. 


Hereafter to be guided by your Counſels : 


I will deſerve your Pardon. Philanax 


Shall be remember'd, and magnificent Bounties 


Fall on er e * Grate on all. 
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Let Cleon be deliver d and rewarded. 
y Grace on all, which as I lend to you, 
Return your Vows to Heaven, that it may pleaſe 
(As it is gracious) to quench in me 
All future A Es of nee Jealouſy. 
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| Fi ve Reaſon to be Toubtful, whether he, 


On whom (forc'd to it by Neceſſity) 
The Maker did confer his Emperor” s Part, 
Hath giv'n you Satisfaction, in his Art 


Of Action and Delivery; 'tis ſure Truth 
The Burden was too heavy for his Youth ; i 
To undergo.— But in his Will, we know, 


He was not wanting, and ſhall ever owe, 


With his, our Service, if your Favours deign 

To give him Strength, hereafter to ſuſtain 

A greater Weight, It is your Grace that can 
In your Allowance of this, write him Man 


Before his Time : which if you pleaſe to do, 


You make the . and the Poet too. 


3 13 was too Frag for his Youth. 


The Intent of this Epilogue is to apologize for ſome young AQur 
who performed the Part of the Emperers and of whoſe An they 
were ſomething doubtful. | 
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TRAG I-COMEDY. 


As it hath been often preſented with good Allow- 
a ance at the Phænix in Drury-Lane, by the on 8 
they | 


Majeſty's s Servants. ' 16 32. 
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By PHILIP MASSIN GE R. 


—_—_— 


ed et abs ard a eis cin ce | 


To my moſt honour d Friends, Sir FRANCIS 


FOLIAMBE, Knt. and Bart. and to Sir 
Tromas Brand, Kant. 0 
1 * po 


H 4 T you have been and continued 5 For many 


ing, as you have done, inſeparable in your Friendſhip (not- 


withſtanding all Differences, and Suits in Law arifing be- 
/ween you) I held it as impertinent, as abſurd, in ty Pre- 
entment of my Service in this Kind, to divide you. A free 
Confeſſion of a Debt in a meaner Man, is the ampleſt Satis- 
action to his Superiors, and ] heartily Wiſh, that the World 
may take Notice, and from myſelf, that I bad not to this 
Time ſub/iſted, but that I was ſupported by your frequent 


Corrtefies, and Favours. When your more ſerious Occa- 
ons co give you Leave, you may pleaſe to peruſe this Tri- 


worthy of your Protection. Receive it, 1 beſeech you, as a 
Tejtimony of his Duty, who, — he lives, reſolves 4 to be 


Truly and fincerely devoted to your Service, 


PRILIT MASSINGER. 


Dramatis 


Years, fince you vouchſafed to own me Patrons 
. to me and my deſpiſed Studies, I cannot but with 
DK all bumble Thankfulneſs acknowledge : And liv- 


e, and peradventare find ſomething in it that may appear 
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1 am Perſonæ. 


Ronznro, King of Sicil. 
FERDINAND, Duke of Urbin. 


- BERTOLDO, the King's natural Brother, a Knight of 


Malta. 

was 
Asrurio, a Counſellor of State. 
Ful EN TiO, the Minion of Roberto. 
AnoRN1, a Follower of Camiola's Father. 
AMBASSADOR, from the Duke of Urbin, 

Stow SYLLI, a fooliſh Self- lover. 
ANTHONIO, 

| Gasrano, { Two rich Heirs, City-bred, 
PiERIO, a Colonel to Gonzaga. 
RovDtR1Gco, 
 Tacomo, 

Ting Captains to Duke Findizand. 
PavLo, a Prieſt, Camiola $ Confeflor. 


I Captains to Gonzaga. 3% 


AvuRELIA, Dutcheſs of Sons 

_ CamioLa, the Maid of Honour. 
n her Woman. 
Scout, Soldiers, Servants, Gaoler, Dwarf, Mares 


GonzaGa, a Knight of Malta, General to the Dutetel 
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4 © r 1. 8 0 E N E I 
The Pra Chamber, | 

| | | Aﬀtutio, A | Adorni, : 

ENS. ein Adorni. 


D Day to your Lordſhip! | 2 
22 Thanks, Adornßn. 
Ip Adorni. May I preſume. to aſe if the Am? 
* baſſador © 8 


Employ'd by Ferdinand, the Duke of Urbin, US a 
Hath Audience this Waring 3 * 


zie: — 

 Abutis. "Tis uncertain, OT 6 | ed Smt. 
For, though a Counſellor of State, tam not 
Of che Cabinet Counſel. But chere $ one, if he ples 
That may refolve you. 

Adorni. I will move him Sir. 

Fulgen, If you've a Suit, ſhew Water, Iam blind, elſe, 

Adorni. A Suit, yet of a Nature, not to prove © 1 
The Quarry that you hawk for: If your Words 
Are not like Indian Wares, and every Scruple, | BY 
To be weigh'd and rated, one Syllable, 3 
Touchfaf* in Anfwer of a fair Demand, Hat A 

cannot deſerve a Fee. en n al 2621951 ad 


4 
we” 


Vor. II. | Aa 


* 
* _ 


970, THE MAID OF HONQUR, 


1 7 1 ſeems! you fre Jgadhant; E 4.% $) 8 
1 ngit ene nor hold my Peace, for nothiag: oor” 
And yet, for once, I care not if Ianſwer ; 

One Eagle Queſtion, gratis. 
Aldorni. I much thank yoy; 


_ Hath the Ambaſſador Aidlence, Sir, einde * 


Eu en. 1 3 Aus 
Ws Al ghar L Hour? I 4 a Fe 1/ 
Fulgen. I promis'd not ſo ch, > 
A Syllable you begg d, my Charity gave . 
Move me no further. e U F ulgentio. 
Aſtutio. Fhis you wonder a? F TIA 


With me, tis uſual. 
Adorni. Pray you, Sir, what is he?” 
 Aſtutio. A Canteens 70 no Lord.. | He hath ſome 
. Drops 5 10 ef) 
of the King's Blood running in his We deriv 'd 
Some ten Degrees off. His 1 1 lies a 
In a narrow Compals, the King's Ear; an | 
Every Hour a fruit rac arte Men may ta ot N _ } 
Of three, 2 Year in the Fortynate Mandi, 
of Profit Ne b by Wool Bot: while, the Suit, 
His Sheep-ſhegring, Par ien the quick ; | 
Is in every Quarter of t and, conſtant. , 2 | 
In the Time of t truſſing a Point, he can undo, 
Or make a Man. His Pla or Recreation 
Is to raiſe this up, or pull down that; and. though 
He never yet took Orders, makes more WOES as 


In Sei, thap hs Pepe limes co) ee 
: en gol FC? of 11 0 1 fide 


* Bertoldo, Galparo, EE 4 eau, lt 


Ot! * 4 | 
Alarm. M ſtrange! 11 
. io Preſepce 975 NY ke Mole Babe 
Is the 0a al Brarher ob the E r 1 0 20 


Adorni 4g N 2916 
_Gaſp. Mo 0 $9 Inge” 9 4 44 
Anuib. And my, te, ki . 0 te lng: 1 
The n in 0 own * 


8 


= 
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Or you'll too late repent it. 


And ſcorn the Burthen. They come on like Aghtr 
Founder'd in a Retreat. -1i wi on hah 


A Breach, to ſhew my Valour, I have brought f me 
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Mutio. Pray you uſe em well, 


44. 


Bert. With this Jewel 


: 


| Preſented to Camiola, prepare 


This Night a Viſit for me. I hi have Fa Servant. 
Your Company, Gallants, 1 perceive, if 
The King will hear of War. 
 Anth. Sir, I have Horſes 
Of the beſt Breed in Naples, fitter far by 
To break a Rank, then crack a Lance, an and are 


*  +% 


In their Career of ſach incredible . i 
They out- ſtrip Swallows. OP ln 
Bert. And ſuch may be uſeful 0 
To run away with, ſhould we be EY, Firefly” A. 
You're well provided, e i IO 
Anth. Sir, excuſe me. e 556 5 


All of their Race by Inſtinct know a Cowar 


Bert. By no means back em; 4 
Unleſs you know your Courage fimpatiae | 
With the daring of your Horle., | 
Anth. My Lord, this is bitter. 45 
Gaſp. I will raiſe me a Company of toes, 1 N 
And, when at puſh of Pike I am to enter 


An Armour Cannon- proof, _ 0-26 5 
Bert. You will not leap, then, 3 1 
O'er an Out-work in your ren 
Gaſp. I do not „„ Fin n e 11% 
N that Way. | | | 
Bert. You had rather Ka n a5 1007 1 
A Mark to try their Muſkets on ; V 
Gaſp. If I do 3 
3 Fil do no Hur. ö 
ert. Tis i in you, Signior, | FLIP 21 2k! Y 
A Chriſtian Reſolution, and 8 ü 
But I will not diſcourage you. 


A a2 =... = "one 
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 Anth. You are, Sir, 


8 A Knight of Malta, and, as 1 have heard, 
Fave ſerv'd againſt the Turk. 


Bert. Tis true. 4 
Anth. Pray you, ſhew us 


The Difference between the City-Valour, | | 


And Service in the Field. 


Bert. *Tis ſomewhat more 


Then roaring in a Tavern, or a Brothel, 
Or to ſteal a Lanthorn from a ſlee ceping Watch; 


Then burn their Halberts; or, ſafe - guarded by 


Four Tenant's Son's, to carry away a Maypale 


From a Neighbour-Village. Yau will not find, there, 


9 


Your Maſters of Dependencies to take up 
A drunken Brawl, or, to get you the Names 
Of valiant Cbevaliers, Fellows that will be, 


For a Cloak with thrice-dy'd Velvet, and a caſt Suit, 45 
Kick 'd down the Stairs. A Knave with bal, a e 


anne Sw 


And no Shirt (being A Thing ſuperfluous, 


And worn out of his Memory) if you bear not 


| Yourſelves both in, and upright with a provant Sword, 


Will flaſh your Scarlets, and your Pluſh a new Way; 


Or with the Hilts thunder about your Ears 


Such Muſick, as will make your Worſhips dance 
To the doleful Tune of Lachryma, 8 
Gaſp. I muſt tell you, 


In private, as you are my princely Friend. 


I do not like ſuch Fidlers. 
Bert. No? They are uſeful 
For your Imitation; I remember you, 
When you came firſt to the Court, and talk'd of nothing 
But your and your | Entradas, ' ever ing 
The 
-. Your Rents and your 8 3 
Thus i it ſtands in the old Copies, the Senſe of which 1 ings 3 
Tour N Ong We” 1 
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The Golden Bells in your Pockets, you believ d 
The taking of the Wall, as a Tribute due to 
Your gaudy Cloaths; and could not walk at Midnight 
Without a cauſeleſs Quarrel, as if Men 
Of coarſer Outſides were in Duty bound _ 
To ſuffer your Affronts: But, when you had teen . 
Cudgel'd well, twice or thrice, and from che Doctrine 
Made profitable Uſes, you concluded 
The Sov*reign Means to teach irregular Heirs 
Civility, with Conformity of Manners, 95 10 
Were, two or three ſound —— 
Anth. I confeſss 
They did much Good upon me. * 
 Gofp. And on me; — the — that we read were 
1 
Bert. You'll find 25 
The like Inſtructions in the Camp. 
Afutia. T he 2588 


4 Floarifh. | 
Enter Roberto, F ul gentio, Ambaſſador, Attendants. 


Rober. We fit prepared to hear. 

 Ambaſſ. Your Majeſty 
Hath been long ſince familiar, I doubt not, 
With th* deſp'rate Fortunes of my Lord; and Pity 
O' thi much hat your Confederate hath ſuffer'd. 
(You being his laſt Refuge) may perſuade you 
Not alone to compaſſionate, but to lend 
Your Royal Aids, to ſtay him in his Fall 
To certain Ruin. He, too late, is conſcious 
That his Ambition to encroach upon 
His Neighbour” $ Territories, with the Danger of 


The Word Entradas I am apt to think f is falſe, and that it ought to 
be june from the Spano, which Anil the coming in, i. 4. into 
any Place | 


Thus Shakefpear i in Henry ce... 


What are thy Rents? What are by Comings i in ? 1 
e 2 His 
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is Liberty, nay, his Life, hath brought in eee 
His own Inheritance: But Youth and tJear Ne 


Of Blood, in your Interpretation, may 

Both plead, and meditate for him, 1 muſt grant it 
An Error in him, being deny'd the F — 

Of the fair Princeſs of Siena (though | 


He ſought her in a noble Way) t endeavour . 
To force Affection, by Surpriſal of. 


Her princ ipal Seat, Siena, 
Kober. Which now proves 


The Scat of his Captivity, not Triumph, 
Heav'n is ſtill juſt, * 


 Ambaſſ. po yet that Juſtice is 1 any ang 
To be with Mercy temper'd, which Heav'n's Deputies 


* Rober. Heav'n is fill j % : 
Ambaſſ. And yet 2 uftice i 1% 


To be With Mercy temper'd. 


This is a very beautiful Paſſage, and not leis ſo for being + bor. 
rowed from Religion. After the Ambaſſador of the Duke of Urbin 
had repreſented the Misfortunes of his Maſter, Roberto ſays, that Hea- 
wen is till uh. juſt in puniſhing the Ambitious.” The Ambaſſa- 
dor anſwers, that © the Juſtice of Heaven is tempered with Mercy, 
which he, a» Heaven's Deputy, ſtands bound to miniſter.“ This is a 
fine Addreſs to the King's Paflions, He would repreſent the Mercy of 
Heaven as infinite, and extended to all in Diſtreſs : And how then 
can the King refuſe Mercy, when the Deity has ſhewed his to all Men, 
even to the King himſelf? If this could not raiſe in him Sentiments of 
Compaſſion, yet ſurely the Thoughts of his being Heaven's Deputy 
mould, He was obliged by his Office to ſbe Mercy as the Deity had 
done, 5 to. relieve as many of the Miſerable as be could, becauſe 
Heaven had relieved all Men. Shakeſpear has very happily expreſsd 
this Thought in his Meaſure for Meaſure. Angelo ſays to Vela 


Your Brother is a Forfeit of the Law, 
And you but waſte your Words. 


5 Jab. Alas! alas! 


Why, all the Souls thar are, were forfeir once. 
And he that vight the Vantage belt have took, 
Found out the Remedy. How would you be, 

If he which is the top of judgment, - ſhould 
Hut judge you as you are? Oh! think on that; 
And Mercy then will breathe RANG your Lips, 

Like Man new made. | 


'© 01 (0815193 ye 5 A2. Scene 7 7. 
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Vs bound to miniſter. The ingur'd Dutcheſs 


By Reaſon taught, as Nature, could not, with 


The Reparation of her Wrongs, but aim at 
A brave Revenge; and my Lord feels too late 


That Innocence will find Friends. The gre cad, 


The Honour of his Order I muſt praiſe 

Virtue, though in an Enemy) He whoſe F =” | I 
And Conqueſts hold one Number, rallyi 8 
Her ſcatter'd Troops, before we could get ie * 
To victual, or to man the conquer'd City, & 
Sat down before it; and, preſuming that 
'Tis not to be reliev'd, admits no Parley, ' 0 4 
Our Flags of Truce hung out in vain: Nor vin he 4 
Lend * to Compoſition, but exacts | m 
With th* rend'ring up the Town, the Goods, and Lives 
Of all within the Walls, and of all Sexes N 15 


To be at his Diſcretion. 


Rober. Since Injuſtice <4 
In your Duke meets this Sowie, can you preſs us, 
With any ſeeming Argument of Reaſon, 

In fooliſh Pity to decline his Dang ers -< 

To draw? em on Our Self? Shall We not be 

Warn'd by his Harms ? The League, proclaim'd 

tween us, fe 

Bound neither of us farther than to aid 

Each other, if by foreign Force invaded ; 

And ſo far in my Honour I was ty c. 

But, ſince, without our Counſel, or 3 n 

He hath took Arms, with his good Leave, he muſt 

Excuſe us, if we ſteer not on a Rock 

We ſee, and may avoid. Let other Mottirchs. 

Contend to be made glorious by proud War, 

And with the Blood of their poor Subjects purchaſe 

Increaſe of Empire, and an? ane their Cares 

In keeping that which was by Wrongs . 
ilding unjuſt Invaſions with the trim : 

Of 7 Ak Conqueſts ; We, that would be known | 


The Father of our People in our Study 


And Vi gilance for their Safety, muſt not change 
A a 4 T heir 


, — — ao th He i a+ 
* 1 


The ſecure Shade of their own Vines to be 
Scorch'd with the Flames of War, or, for our ir Sport, 
Expoſe their Lives to Ruin. 
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Their Plough-ſhares into Swords, and force them from 


Ambaſſ. Will you, then, 


In his Extremity 1 your Friend 7 "= 


Rober. No; but preſerve Our Self. 
Bert. Cannot the Beams 


Of Honour thaw your icy Fears ? 


Rober. Who's that? Cee 
Bert. A kind of Weather, sir; howe'er, your Suh 


ject, 


Your F ather's Son, and one wha bluſhes that: 
| You are not Heir to his brave , and br dra. 


As to his Kingdom. N 
Rober. How's this? 
Bert. Sir, to be 


His living Chronicle, and to ſpeak his Praiſs, 
| Cannar deſerve your Anger. 


Kober. Where's your Warrant 
for this Preſumption 1 
Bert. Here, Sir, in my Heart. 


Let Sycophants, that feed upon your Favours, 
Stile Coldneſs in you Caution, and prefer 


Your Eaſe before your Honour; and conclude 
To eat and ſleep ſupinely, is the End 

Of Human Bleſſings: I muſt tell you; Sir, 
Virtue, if not in Action, is a Vice, - 


And, _ we move not wand we 80 backward; 


2— 3 tell you Sir, Br. 
Virtue, if not in Action, is a. Vice. | 
The Poet have many Paſſages ſimilar to this. Thus dhe 


If our Virtues. 


Did not go forth of us, were all alike 
As if we had them not.. 


Meaſure for Meaſure, AQ 1. Scene 1 1 
And Herage tells us, Virtue concealed is of little Conlequenee: 


Paulum /e pulte aiſtat ſvertiæ 
Celata vit. = 


Nor 
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Nor is this Peace (the Nurſe of Drones, and Cowards ) 
Our Health, but a Diſeaſe. | 
_ Gaſp. Well urg'd, my Lord. , 
Anth. Perfect what is ſo well begun. 
Ambaſſ. And bind 
My Lord your Servant. 
Rober. Hare brain'd F bol! ! What Heaton - 
Canſt thou infer to make this Good? 
Bert. A thouſand, ; : 
Not to be contradicted. But conſider 3 
Where Jour Command lies ? *Tis not, Sir, in France, 
Spain, Germany, Portugal, but in Sicily, 
An Iſland, Sir. Here are no Mines of Gold 
Or Silver to enrich you; No Worm ſpins 
Silk in her Womb, to make Diſtinction 
Between you and a Peaſant, i in your Habits. 
No Fiſh lives near our Shores, whoſe Blood can dye 
Scarlet, or Purple; all that we poſſeſs, 
With Beaſts we have in common: Nature did 
Deſign us to be Warriors, and to break through 
Our Ring the Sea, by which we are environ'd; 
And we by Force muſt fetch in what is wanting. 
Or precious to us. Add to this, we are 
A populous Nation, and increaſe ſo faſt, 
That, if we by our Providence are not ſent 
Abroad i in Colonies, or fall by the Sword, 
Not Sicily (though now it were more fruitful 
Than when 'twas ſtil'd the Granary of great Rome) 
Can yield our num'rous Fry Bread: We muſt ſtarve. 


Or eat up one another, 
Adorni. The King hears 


Wich much Attention. _ 3 2 
Autio. And ſeems mov'd with what 1 „ 
| Beriolds hath deliver'd. 3 | [ Aſide. 


Bert. May you live long, Sir, 

The King of Bn ſo you deny not us 

The Glory of the War; let not our Nerves | 
Shrink up with Sloth, nor, for want of Employment, 55 
Make younger Brothers Thieves: Tis their Swerd, , Sir 


57 E AID GF add b. 


Pruft fow and reap their Harveſt. if Examples 1 

May mJ you more than, Arguments, look 10 
| —_— 

The Empreſs of the European lit 

And unto whom alone ours +. POR a 

When did ſhe flouriſh ſo, as When ſhe was | 

The Miſtreſs of the Ocean: ? Her Navies 

Putting a Girdle round about the World, 1 

When ghe Herian quak'd, her Worthies nam *. 

And the fair Fleur de Lis grew pale, ſet ß 
The Red Roſe and the White. . Let not. our Armour | 
Hung up, or our unrigg'd Armada make us 
| Ridiculous to the late poor Snakes our Neighbours © 
Warm'd in our Boſoms, and to whom again 2 
We may be terrible; while we ſpend our Hours 
Without Variety, confin'd to Brink, 

Dide, Cards, or Whores. Rouze us, Sir, "from the 
Slee =P 
Of ldlenels. and redeem our ani N af 
Your Birth, and juſtly, claims my Father's Kingdom ; 

But his heroic Mind deſcends to me: 
—[ vill confirm ſo much. 
Adorni. In his Looks he ſeems 
To break ope Janus Temple . | 
 Aſtutio. How theſe Younglings „ nn 
Take Fire from him ! - =o 
Adox. It works an Alteration 
Upon the King 
Aub. I can forbear no longer: 
War, War, my Sovereign! 
Frulgen. The King appears 
Neſol d, and does Prepare 20 rn: 


3 Look on England, = 
The Empreſs of European _— | 
All our old Poets have celebrated their Country, neither is Ito 
_ finger wanting: As the S ag edna well HONORED fl 
fo: bert ſerving. Ren dewy herr. : 


2 7 B 2 — 9 7% 4 1: 3 550 
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3 Think not 4 


— be overturn'd, or ſhaken with 

empeſtuous Winds of Words. . As I, my Lord, 
Before reſolv'd you, I will not engage 

My Perſon in this Quarrel ; neither preſs 
My Subjects to maintain it: Yet, to ſhew _ 
My Rule is gentle, and that I've Feelingo f 
Your Maſter's Sufferings, fiace theſe Gallants: wez 
Of the Happineſs of Peace, deſire to taſte _ 
The bitter Sweets of War, we do conſent - 

That, as Adventurers, and Volunteers 

(No Way compell'd by us) they may make Trial 
Of their boaſted Valours. . _ 

Bert. We deſire no more. 


Kober. Fis * and, but my Gran in this expect 


Affitance Yano me. Govern as you pleaſe $f 
The Province you make Choice of; for, I vo.] 3 
By all Things ſacred, if that thou mifcarrxx 
In this raſh Undertaking, I will hear it | 
No otherwiſe than. as a Tad Diſaſter, 
Fall'n on a Stranger; nor will I efteem - | 
That Man my Subject, who, in thy Extremes, 
In Purſe or Perſon aids thee. Take your Fortune: 
You know me; I have ſaid. it. So, wy * 2 — 
You have my whole Anſwer. 
Ambaſſ.» My Prince pays 
In me his Duty. e O44 5 
Rober. Follow me,  Pulgentio, 4916-5 
And you, _  [Exeunt Nen Figo i 
| Aſtutio, 2 l 
Gafp. What a: den he threw, 7 OB 
At his Departure, on you. Ne 
Bert. Let him keep een 
His Smiles for his State- Roca ; 1 care not. 
Auth. Shall we aboard To-night? 
Ambaſſ. Your Speed, my Lord, 
n the Bene ; 


Bert. 


r Counſel's built upon fo W be 40 71 = 
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Bert. I have a Buſineſs W 5 
Requires Diſpazch. ys 2 two Hours hence PlI meu o. 
Jon. 8 "Ln f 
17 CENE II. 1 

| Camiola's Houſe. q 


Signior Syll, walking fantaſtically before, followed 5 Or 
Sls Camiola and Clarinda. . | 


Camiola. Nay, Signior, this i is too much Ceremony 0 


In my own Houſe. H 
_ Slli.: What's gracious abroad, 
Muſt be in Private practis'd. T 
Clar. For your Mirth-ſake + 
Let him alone, he has been all this Morning Y 
In Practice with a peruk'd Gentleman-Uſher, 10 


"=O teach him his true Amble and his Poſtures, a 
I[Sylli walking by, and pratii 72 ing bis Poſture 


When he walks before a Lady, / 
Huli. You may, Madam 
Perhaps, believe that I in this uſe an | 


To make you doat upon me by expoſing - 
My more than moſt rare Features to your View, 
But I, as I have ever done, deal ſimply; 
A Mark of ſweet Simplicity, ever noted . 
I' th' Family of the Sy/lies. Therefore, Lady, 8 
Look not with too much Contemplation on me; 

| i you do, you are i' th* Suds. 

Camiola. You are no Barber? 15 

Sylti. Fie! no, not I; but my good Parts have drawn 
More loving Hearts out of fair Ladies Bellies, 
Than the whole Trade have done Two, 

Camiola. Is't poſſible? 
 $Sylli. Yes, and they live too; marry, much condoling 
The Scorn of their Narciſſus, as they call me, 
Becauſe TI love myſelf. . 
Camiola. Without a Rival. 40 

What Philtres or 3 do you * 


To 
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o force Affection? I ſee nothing in 
ws four Perſon ; but I dare look on, yet keep 
y own poor Heart ſtill. 
M. You are warn'd — be arm d; 
and do not loſe the Hope of ſoch a Huſband, 
In being too ſoon enamour'd. | 
Clar. Hold in your Head, 
Or you muſt have a Martngale. 
Hlli. I have ſworn 
Never to take a Wife, but fuch a one | 
o may your Ladyſhip prove fo ſtrong ) as can 
Hold out a Month againſt me. 
Camiola. Never fear it; | | 
Tho' your beſt taking Part, your Wealth, were trebled, 
would not woo you. But, fince in your Pity 1 
You pleaſe to give me Caution, tell me what 
Temptations, I muſt * from. 
Hl. The firſt is, 
That your ne'er hear me fing; ; for rm a Syren. 
If you obſerve, when 1 warble, the Dogs howl, 
As raviſh'd with my Ditties, and you will - 
Run mad to hear me. 
Camiola. I will ſtop my Ears, 
And keep my little Wits. oy 
Sli. Next, when I dance, 
And come aloft, thus, caſt not a * 8 Eye 
Upon the Quiv'ring of my Calf. 
Camiola. Proceed, Sir. 
Huli. But on no Terms (for * tis a main Point) dream 
| not | 
A © tb' Strength of my Back, though "ewill bear aBurthen 
With any Porter. _ 
Camiola. I mean not to ride y | 
99//;. Nor I your little Ld. ll you have: 
ng Perform'd the Covenant. Be not taken with 
My pretty Spider-Fingers ; nor my Eyes, | 
That twinkle on both Sides. 
Camiola. Was there ever ſuch [One knocks. 
A Piece of Motley heard of! — Who's that ; you may 


ol ſpare The 


8 The Brother of the King! 18 he ne maße f a i 2 


Ahd., to aſſure your Ladyſhip of ſo much, 


The chaſte Penelope; and, to increaſe 
T ſhould aſk that from him, he ſues to me for. 


4 muſt nor give, nor take it. 


You loſe your Labour. Tis enough t. to prove it, 
Signior 904 © came before you; and you know, _ 
Firſt come, firſt ſerv d: Let, you ſhall have my Cour- 


8 to parley with her ; and I'll take ſpecial Care 
That none ſhall interrupt vou. 
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The ay gon of my Dangers. < © wh, r Clarindy 
Hlli. No, good Madamy 
I ve not told you half, 
Camiola. Enough, good Signior 
If I eat FRO0R of ſoch Sweet. meats, 1 thall ark. 


Enter Clarinda. 
Who i ist? 
Clar. The Brother of the King, 
 Sylli. Nay, ſtart mot.” 


Were it the King himſelf, Pd give him Leave 
To ſpeak his Mind to pou for I'm not jealous; 6 


rr = << 


III uſher him in, and, nn dene — fiche myſelf. 
[Exit wn 
Ca Candela: if e ever. now 65 Sunn | 
This is, indeed, a Suitor, whoſe ſweet Prefence, 
Courtſhip, and loving: Langage, would e 


The Wonder, did not Modeſty forbid it, 


* „ wa. ©. 5% 


And yet my Reaſon, like a Tyrant, tells me 


Euter Sl and | Bercoldo. 
Sun I muſt tell you, 


tenance 


Bert. You are courteous. | 
Hl. Come, Wench, wilt thou hear Wiſdom 0 
5 "1 aft 
Clar. Yes; from you, 4 
: or a ** 4 8 0 ; | Bert. 


ert. 


Bert. 8 


Fair Madam, argue me of too much Boldneſs 
When you are pteas'd to underſtand, I take 
A parting Kiſs, if not excuſe, at leaſt 
Twill qualify th Offence. 

Camiola. A parting Kiſs, Sir? 
What Nation, envious of the Happineſs | 
Which Sicily enjoys in your ſweet Preſence, __ 
Can buy you from her? or what Climate yield 
Pleaſures tranſcending thoſe which you enjoy here, 
being both belov'd and honout*d? the North-Star 
And Guider of all Hearts, and, to ſum up 
Your full Accompt of Happineſs in in a Ward, 
The Brother of the King. | 

Bert. Do you, albae,. - -- 
And with an unexampled Cruelty, 0 
Enforce my Abſence, and deprive me * 


Thoſe Bleflings, which you with a poliſh'd Ali. 3 | 


Seem to infindate that 1 do poſſeſs, 
And yet tax me as being guilty of ” 
My wilful Exif&? What are Titles to me! 2 . 
Or Popular Suffrage? or my Nearneſs to 
The King in Blood? or fruitful Sicily, 
Though it confęſs d no Sovereign but TY 
When you, that are the Eſſence of my Na 
The Anchor of my, Hopes, che real Subſtance 
. my Felicity, iti your Difdain, 

Turn all*to fad 985 and deceiving Shadows ? 

Camiola:: You"tax me without Caule. 

Bert. You mũſt confeſs it. 
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orcing k this ſweet Favour from) your Lips, 


[Kiſeth 


ber 


But, anſwer Loye with Live Ad- ſeal the Contract 


In the uniting of our Souls, how gladly 
(Though now I were in Action, and aflur'd, 
following my Fortune, that plum'd Victor 
Would make her glorious Stand upon my . 
Would I put off my Armour, in my Heat 


Of Conguelts, and, like Anthony, puriue = Pier 


ee 1 2 yet loo o on: me-- 


« 
” . * * 
* 


1 Du Wich X 


— — 


„ T1 Math of flo ou 


With an Eye of Favour? "1 
' Camiola. Fruth bear Witneſs for _.. 
That, in the Judgment of my Soul, you are 
A Man fo abfolute, and circular 
In all thoſe wiſh'd-for Rarities, that may take 
A Virgin captive, that, though at this Inſtant 
All ſcepter'd Monarchs of our Weſtern World 
Were Rivals with you, and Camiola err. 
Of ſuch a Competition, you alone 
1 8 Should wear the Garland, 
Bert. If fo, what diverts 
Your Favour from me? 
Camiola. No Multt in yourſelf; 3 
Or in your Perſon, Mind, or Fortune. 
Bert. What then? 
Camiola. The Conſciouſneſs of mine own Wants. — — 
Alas! Sir, 
We are not Parallels; but, ke to divided, 
Can neer meet in one Center. Your Birth, Sir, 
(Without Addition) were an ample Dowry 
For one of fairer Fortunes; and this ns 
Were you ignoble, far above all Value: _ 
Jo this ſo clear a Mind, ſo furniſh'd with _ 
Harmonious Faculties, "moulded from Heaven, 
That, though you were Ther/izes in your Features, 
Of no Deſcent, and rus in your Fortunes, 
 Ulyſes like, you'd force all Eyes and Ears 
To love, but ſeen; and, when heard, wonder at 
Your matchleſs Story. But, all theſe bound up 
Together in one Volume, give me Leave 
With Admiration to look upon em; 
But not preſume, in my own flatt” ag Hopes, | 
1 ways or can, enjoy em. 1 


5 np Ae gie, | 
Mi are not Parallels ; but, like Line aui. 
Can ne er meet in one Center. | 


This feems badly expreſſed, Parallels are the only Lines tht 
cannot meet in a Center; for all Lines divided with any Angle to- 
wards each other, muſt meet | ſomewhere, if continued both "I 
| Bieri. 


- 


THE MAID OF een 385 


Bert. How you ruin 

What you would ſeem to build up! I new no 

Diſparity between us; you're an Heir 

Sprung! from a noble Family; fair, rich, young, 

And ev'ry Way my Equal. 
Camiola. Sir, excuſe me, $ 

One airy with Proportion, ne'er diſcloſes 

The Eagle and the Wren : Tiſſue and Frize, 

In the ſame Garment, monſtrous : But, ſuppoſe 

That what's in you exceſſive, were diminiſh'd, 

And my Deſert ſupply'd, the ſtrongeſt Bar, 

Religion, ſtops our Entrance. You are, Sir, 

A Knight of Malta, by your Order bound 

To a ſingle Life: You cannot marry me; 

And, I aſſure myſelf, you are too noble 


To ſeek me (though my F railty ſhould 1 8 88 
In a baſe Path. 


Bert. A Diſpenſation, Lady, 
Will eaſily abſolve me. 
Camiola. O take heed, Sir! 
When what is vow'd to Heav'n is diſpens'd with, 


To ſerve our Ends on Earth, a Curſe muſt „ 
And not a Bleſſing. 


Bert. Is there no Hope left me ? ? 

Camiola. Nor to myſelf, but is a Neighbour to 
Impoſſibility. True Love ſhould walk 
On equal Feet; in us it does not, Sir. 
But reſt aſſur'd, excepting this, I ſhall be 
Devoted to your Service. | 


—ů Sir, excuſe mes 
Onz airy with Proportion ne er diſchſes : 
The Eagle and the Wren. 


This Paſſage is ſomewhat difficult. Caniols | is 88 how un- 
likely it was, that Bertold ſhould condeſcend to marry her, becauſe 
of the Diſparity of their Birth; and ſhe ſays, * One who is puffed 
up with an high Opinion of his own Birth, and the Equality there 
ought to be in Marriages : One airy with Proportion will never ſtoop 


low, as Berto/do muſt to marry her : The Rags might as well 
vouchſafe to court the Wren.” 


Vol. II. B d | Bert. | 
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Bert. And this is your 
Determinate Sentence? 
Camiola. Not to be revok'd. 
Bert. Farewel, then, faireſt Cruel! All Thoughts i in 
.Of Women periſh | Let the glorious Light me 
Of noble War extinguiſh Love's divine aper, 
That only lends me Light to ſee my Folly ! 
Honour, be thou my ever living Miſtreſs, „ 
And fond Affection as * Bond- ſlave ſerve thee! 
| [ Exit Bertoldo, 
| Camiola. How than my Sun is ſet! He being abſent, 
Never to riſe again! What a fierce Battle 
Is fought between my Paſſions !—Methinks 
We ſhould have kils'd at Parting. 
Sylli, I perceive 
He has his Anſwer.—Now muſt I ſtep in 4303 
To comfort her. You have found, * ſweet Lady 
Some Difference between a Youth of my Pitch, 
And this Bug-bear Berto/do. Men are Men, 
The King's Brother is no more: Good Parts will do i, 
When Titles fail — Deſpair not; I may be 
In Time entreated, 
Camiola. Be ſo now, to leans 1 
Lights for my Chamber —0 my Heart! 


 [Exeunt Camidls and Cre 


Hun. She now, 
I know, is going to Bed to ruminate 
Which Way to glut herſelf upon my Perſon ; 
But, for my Oath-ſake, I will keep her hungry; 
And, to — full myſelf, I'll ſtrait to Supper. 


Te Ed of the Firf 45. 


"4+ 


in 
me 


do, 


nt, 


NCA 


Exit. 


Cl 


Rover. 


THE MAID OF HONOUR. 387 


Ar »An 


7 he Palace at Palermo. 5 
Roberto, Fulgentio, Aſtutio. 


XMbarq d To-night, do you ſay | * 
Fulgen. I ſaw him aboard, Sir. 
Nober. And without taking of his Leave! ? 
 Aftutio, "Twas ſtrange | 
| Rober. Are we grown ſo contemptible ? "2m 
Fulgen. Tis far from me, Sir, to add Fuel to your 
„ * Anger, 


i That! in your ill Opinion of him burns 


Too hot already; elſe, I ſhould affirm 
It was a groſs Neglect. 
Rober. A wilful Scorn 
Of Duty and Allegiance ; you give i 666 
Too fair a Name. — But we ſhall think on't. Can you 
Gueſs what the Numbers were that follow'd him 
In his deſperate Action? g 

Fulgen. More than you think, Sir. 
All ill- affected Spirits in Palermo, 


Or to your Government, or Perſon, with gs 
The turbulent Sword-men ; ſuch, whoſe Poverty forc d 
To wiſh a Change, ate gone along with him; [*em 


Creatures devoted to his Undrtakings, 

In Right or Wrong, and, to expreſs their Zeal, 
And Readineſs to ſerve him, ere they went, 
Prophanely took the Sacrament on their Knees, 


To live and die with him. 


Rober. O moſt impious! 


Their Loyalty to us forgot : r 


Fulgen. ] fear fo. 
Aſtutio. Unthankful as 5 are! 
Fulgen. Yet this deſerves not 


Bbz Ong 


— 2 
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. Come, ſee, and c overcome.” 


One troubled Thought in you, Sir; with your Pardon 


1 hold that their Remove from hence makes more 
For your Security, than Danger. 


Rober. True; 


| And, as I'll faſhion it, they ſhall feel it too. 


Aſtutio, you ſhall preſently be diſpatch'd 

With Letters writ, and ſign'd with our own Hand, 
To the Dutcheſs of Sena, in Excuſe 

Of theſe Forces ſent againſt her. If you ſpare 


An Oath to give it Credit, that we never 


Conſented to it, {wearing for the King, 


Though falſe, it is no Perjury. 


 Aſtutio. I know it. 


They are not fit to be State Agents, Sir, 


That, without Scruple of their Conſcience cannot 
Be prodigal in ſuch Trifles. 

Fulgen. Right, Aſtuti. 

Kober. You muſt, beſide, from us 5 ſome In- 
| firuttions, 


To be imparted, as you judge *em uſeful, 


To the General Gonzaga. Inſtantly 
Prepare you for your Journey. 
Aſtutio. With the Wings 


Ot-Eoyalty and Duty © tf [Exit Aſtutio 


Fulgen. I am bold to put your Majeſty | in Mind 
Rober. Of my Promile, 
And Aids, to further you in your am'rous Project 
To the fair and rich Camiala: There's my Rings ; 


Whatever you ſhall ſay that I intreat, 
Or can command by Pow'r, I will make good.. 


Fulgen, Ever your Majeſty's Creature. 
Rover. Venus prove propiious. to you! 
[Exit Roberto. 


Fugen. All ſorts to my Wishes 
Bertoldo was my Hindrance. He remov'd, 
I now will court her in the condu ror's Stile; ; 


Boy ! 


ter 
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Enter Page 


Page. Sir, your Plentiive ! 
Fugen. Haſte to Camiola; bid her prepare 


An Entertainment ſuitable to a Fortune 
She could not hope for. Tell her, I vouchſafe 
To honour her with a Viſit. 


Page. *Tis a Favour 


Will make her proud. 


_ Fulgen. I know it. 1 | 
Page. I am gone, Sir. [Exit Page. 
Fulgen. Entreaties fit not me; a Man in Grace 


May N A we, and Privilege, by his Place. 


Lit F ulgentio, 
SCENE U. 
Camiola's Houſe. 
Sylli, Adorni, Clarinda. 
- darn So melancholick, ſay you? 2 


Clar. Never given 


To ſuch Ketirement. 


Adorni. Can you gueſs the Cauſe ? 
Clar. If it hath not its Birth, and Being, from 


The brave Bertoldo's Abſence, 1 confeſs 


Tis paſt my Apprehenſion. 
Sylli. You are wide; 


The whole Field wide. I, in my Underſtanding, : 


Pity your Ignorance. —Yet, if you will 
Swear to conceal it, I will let you know. 


Where her Shoe wrings her. 


Clar. I vow, Signior, 


: By my Virginity. 


Hylli. A perilous Oath, 
In a Waiting- Woman of F ifteen! and is, indeed, 


A Kind of Nothing. 


Adorni. Pll take one of Something, 
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If you pleaſe to miniſter it. 
Hlli. Nay, you ſhall not ſwear : 
1 pad rather take your Word; for, ſhould you vow, 


Damn me, I'll do this, you are ſure to break. 


Adorni. I thank you, Signior ; but reſolve us - 
Sy/li. Know, then, 
Here walks the Cauſe. She dares not look upon me; 
My Beauties are ſo terrible, and enchanting, 


| She can't endure my Sight. 


Acdorni. There I believe you. 
Hlli. But the Time will come (be comforted) when 
I will 5 


oy Put off this Vizor of Unkindneſs to her, 
And ſhew an amorous and yielding Face: 
And, until then, though Hercules himſelf 


Defire to ſee her, he had better eat 
His Club than pals her Threſhold ; for Pl! be 
Her Cerberus to guard her, 

Adorni. * good Dog 

Clar. Worth ewenty Porters, 


Enter Page 


Page. Keep you Open Houſe, here ? 
No Groom rt attend a Gentleman? O, I ipy c one, 
Sy/li, He means not me, I am ſure. | 
Page. You, Sirrah ! Sheep's-head, 
With a Face cut on a Cat-ſtick, Do you hear? 
You Yeoman-Phewterer, ? conduct me to 
The Lady of the Manſion ; or my — 
Shall diſembogue thy Soul. 
$y/4. O terrible 
Diſembogue? I talk d of Hercules, and here i is one 
Bound up in decimo-ſexto. 
Page. Aniwer,. * retch. 


* Sc © 1 i. e. You Journeyman. — In the pid Jurt, 
Act 5. Scene 1. we find the ſame Expieflion varied: It is there 


Sui 5 


Ttoman Phenterr, 
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9. Pray you, little Gentleman, be not ſo furious ; 
The Lady keeps her Chamber. 
Page. And we preſent ? | 
Sent in an Embaſſy to her? But here is 
Her Gentlewoman, Sirrah ! hold my Cloak, 
While I take a Leap at her Lips. Do it and neatly; 
Or having firſt tripp'd up thy Heels, ll make . 
Thy Back my Footſtool. Fete kiſſes Clarinda. 
Sylli. Tamerlane in little! 
Am I turn'd Turk ? What an Office am I put to! 
Clar. My Lady, gentle Youth, is indiſpos' d. 
Page. Though ſhe were dead and buried, only tell her, 
The great Man in the Court, the brave Fulgentio, 


Deſcends to viſit her, and it will raiſe her 
Out of the Grave for Joy. 


Enter Fulgentio. 


hy Ii. Here comes another! 
The Devil, I fear in his Holiday Cloaths. 

Page. 80 ſoon! 
My Part is at an End then. Cover my Shoulders 3 
When I grow great, thou ſhalt ſerve me. 

Fulgen. Are you, Sirrah, 


An Implement of the Houſe ? 


Sy/lt. Sure he will make 
A Joint-ſtool of me! 

Fulgen. Or, if you belong 
To the Lady of the Place, command her hither. 

Adorni. I do not wear her Livery ; yet acknowledge 
A Duty to her. And as little bound 
To ſerve your peremptory Will, as ſhe 1 is 
To obey your Summons. Twill become you, Sir, 
To wait her Leiſure; then, her Pleaſure known, 

You may preſent your Duty. 

Fulgen. Duty, Slave? 

PII teach you Manners. 

Adorni. I'm paſt Learning; make not 
A Tumult! in the Houſe. 


B b 4 Fugen. 


— — — — 8 


— to 
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Fugen. Shall I be brav'd thus ? [They draw. 
Sy//i, O I am dead! and now I ſwoon. PEN 
Clar. Help! Murther! [| Falls on bis Face. 


Page. a Sirrah! the Lady's here, 


Enter Camiola, 
_ Olhi, Nay, then 


TI am alive again, and I'll be valiant, 


Camiola. What Inſolence is this ? Adorni Hold, 


Hold, I command you. _ 


Fulgen. Saucy Groom! 


Camiola. Not ſo, Sir; 
However, in his Life, he had Dependance 
Upon my Father; he is a Gentleman 
— well born as yourſelf, Put on your Hat. 


Sh In my Preſence, without Leave? 
He has mine, Madam ? 


2 And I muſt tell you, Sir, and i in plain Lan- 
3 


| Howe'er your glitt' ring Outſide promiſe Gentry, 
The Rudeneſs of your Carriage and Behaviour 
: Speaks you a coarſer Thing. 


Sylli. She means a Clown, Sir: 


I am her Interpreter, for want of a better. 


Camiola. 1 am a Queen 1 in mine own Houſe nor mu 
you 


Expect an Empire here. 


Fylli. Sure, I muſt love her 


: Before the Day, the pretty Soul's ſo valiant. 


Camiola. What are you? ? And what would you with 
„ 


Fulgen. Proud one, 
When you know what I am, and what I came for, 
And may, on your Submiſſion, proceed ſo, 


' You in your Reaſon muſt repent the Caarlenels 


Of my Entertainment. 
Camiola. Why, fine Man, what are you? 


F. 72 


, 
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Fulgen. A Kinſman of the King's. 
Camiola. I cry you Mercy! 
For his Sake, not your own. But, grant you are 7 
is not impoſſible, but a King may have 
A Fool to's Kiniman,——no Way meaning you, Sir. 
Fulgen. You have heard of Fulgentio. 
Camiola. Long fince, Sir; 
A Suit- broker in Court. He has the worſt 
Report, among good Men, I ever heard of, 
For Bribery and Extortion: In their Prayers 


Widows and Orphans curſe him for a Canker 


And Caterpiller in the State, I hope, Sir. 
You're not the Man; much leſs —_— oy him 
As a Smock-agent to me. 

Fulgen. | reply not 
As you deſerve, being aſſur'd you kw me, 
Pretending Ignorance of my Perſon, only 


To give me a Taſte of your Wit: *Tis well and courtlyz 
| like a ſharp Wit well. OS 


Sylli. J can't endure it! 


Nor any of the $yllzes. 


Fulgen. More I know too. 
This harſh Induction muſt ſerve as a Foil” 
To the well-tun'd Obſervance and Reſpect 
You will hereafter pay me, being made 
Familiar with my Credit with the King, 


And that contain your Joy I deign to love you. 


Camiola. Love me? I am not rap'd with't. 
Fulgen. Hear't again. 


love you honeſtly No you admire me. 


Camiola. I do, indeeed, it being a Word ſo ſeldom _ 
Heard from a Courtier's Mouth, But, pray you, deal 


plainly, 


Since you find me e ſimple, what might be the Motives ; 


Inducing you to leave the Freedom of 
A Batchelor's Life, on your ſoft Neck to wear, 
The ſtubborn Yoke of Marriage? And, of all 


The Beauties in Palermo, to chooſe me, 


Poor me? That is che main n Point you muſt treat of. 
Fulgen. 
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Fulgen. Why, I will tell you. Of a little Thing 
You are a pretty Piece, indifferently fair too; 


And like à new rigg'd Ship both tight, and y'are 
Well truſs'd to bear. Virgins of Giant Size 


Are Sluggards at the Sport : But, for my Pleaſure, 
Give me a neat well-timber'd Gameſter like you ; 
Such need no Spurs,—the Quickneſs of your Eye 


Aſſures an active Spirit. 


Camiola. You're pleaſant, Sir; 


Let I preſume that there was one Thing in me 


Unmention'd yet, that took you more than all 


Thoſe Parts you have remember d. 


Fulgen. What? 

Camiola. My Wealth, Sir. 

Fulgen. You are i'th' right; without that, Beauty 18 
A Flower worn in the Morning, at Night trod on: 
But, Beauty, Youth, and Fortune meeting in you, 


1 will vouchſafe to marry you. 


Camiola. You ſpeak well; 


And, in Return, excuſe me, Sir, if * 


Deliver Reaſons why, upon no Fame 


PI marry you; I fable not. EY A 


Vylli. I'm glad 


To hear this; I began to have an . [ite de. 


Fulgen. Come, your wiſe Reaſons. 
Camiola. Such as they are, pray you, take them. 
Firſt, 1 am doubtful whether you are a Man, 


Since, for your Shape trim'd up in a Lady's Dreſſing, 
You might paſs for a Woman: Now I love 
To deal on Certainties. And, for the Fairneſs 


Of your Complexion, which you think will take me, 


The 2 I muſt tell you, in a Man 
Is weak and faint, and never will hold out 5 
If put to Labour. Give me the 2 brown. : 


Beauty is 


- Fliaber worn in the Morn: ing, at Night trod on. 


This Thought is happily expreſs'd by Mr. Gay in the fi xth Air of 
the Be ggar' Opera. 


Act 1. Scene 7- 
e 


Bo > T> Tam» 
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4 thick curl'd Hair of the ſame Dye; broad Shoulders; 

A brawny Arm full of Veins; a Leg without 

An artificial Calf; I ſuſpect yours 3 . 

gat let that paſs, 

Hlli. She means me, all this while, 
For J have every one of thoſe 188 Parts, 
0 Hl! fortunate Hi! | 

Camiola. r are mov'd, Sir. 

Fulgen. Fie! no; go on. 

Camiola. Then, as you are a Courtier, 

A grac'd one too, I fear you have been too forward: 

and ſo much for your Perſon.. Rich you are, 

Peviliſh rich, as *tis reported, and ſure have 

The Aids of Satar's little Fiends to get it; 

s and what is got upon his Back, muſt be 

Spent you know where; the Proverb's ſtale. One Word 
more, 

And I have done. 
Fulgen. I'll eaſe you of the Trouble, 

Coy, and diſdainful. 
Camicla. Save me, or elſe bell has _-- 
Fulgen. No, your own Folly ſhall; and, ſince you 
put me 

2 To my laſt Charm, look upon this, and nl - 

5 [Shews the King's Ring. 
Camiola. At the Sight of a fair Ring * ? The * 1 
„ 

have ſeen him wear the like: If he hath ſent | it 

As a Favour to me 
Fulgen. Les, tis very likely ; 
His dying Mother's Gift, priz'd at his Crown, 
By this he does command you to be mine 
By his Gift you are ſo: Tou may, yet, redeem all. 
Camiola. You are in a wrong Account ſtill. Though 
the King may 
Diſpoſe of my Life and Goods, my Mind's mine own, 
And never ſhall be your's. The King (Heav'n bleſs him!) 
Is good and gracious, and, being in himſelf _ 


7 Abſtemious from baſe and goatiſh Looſeneſs, 
_ wm 
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Will not compel, againſt their Wills, chaſte Maideng, 


To dance in his Minion's Circles. I believe, 


Forgetting it, when he waſh'd his Hands, you ſtole it 


With an Intent to awe me. But you are  Cozen'd 


I'm ſtill myſelf, and will be. 

Fulgen. A proud Haggard, | 
And not to be reclaim'd! Which of your Grooms, 
Your Coachman, Fool, or eros Miniſters 
Night-phyſick to you ? e 

Camiola. You're foul- mouth d, 

Fulgen. Much fairer 
Than thy black Soul; and fo I will proclaim thee. — 


Camiola. Were I a Man, thou durſt not ſpeak — 
Fulgen. Heaven 


So proſper me, as [ reſolve to do it 


To all Men, and in every 8 by 
A Tit of Ten- pence? [Exit Fulgentio and his Pax, 
Sylli. Now I begin to be valiant : 


Nay, I will draw my Sword. O fora Butcher ! 9 
Do a Friend's Part ; Fry you, carry him the Length 


of 't. 
1 give him three vent and a Day, to match my Toleds 
And then we'll fight like Dragons. 
Adorni. Pray, have Patience. 
Camiola. I may live to have Vengeance : My Berl 


Yours not have heard this. 


Adorni. Madam. | 
Camiola. Pray you, ſpare 


Your Language; Pr'thee Fool, make me merry: 


Hlli. Thar is my Office, ever. 


0 for 4 Butcher! 
D a Friends Part, &C. 


This is a true Picture of a F op. He is here drawn in his prope 


Features A Coward. Nothing could be more abjettly fearful, that 


this our Bravado, when in tas But, now his Enemy is gone, be 
ſwaggers about moſt courageouſly. Now I begin o be waliant ; 19), 


will draw my Sword. O for a Butcher ! The bloody cruel Temper of 


one: He wiſhes he could act like one of them. Then turning d 
Adorni with the ſame intrepid Reſolution, he ſays, Do a Friend's art; 


Adorni. 


f pray Jou, carry him the Length of t, Lon 


ns, 
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Adorni. 1 muſt do, 
Not talk; this glorious Gallant ſhall hear lam me.” 
LE. 


8 CEN E III. 
7 be Caſtle at Siena, 


The Chambers diſcharg'd. A Plouriſh, as to an Aſautt. 
Gonna, Pierio, Roderigo, Jacomo, Soldiers. 5 


Conz. TS the Breach made aſſaultable ? 
Pierio. Tes, and the Moat 
Fill'd up; the Cannoneer hath done his Parts, 
We may enter fix a-breaſt. 

Roder. There's not a Man 
Dares ſhew himſelf upon the Wall. 

acomo. Defeat not 

The Soldiers hoped-for Spoil. 

Fieses, ,, 
Delay the Aſſault, and the city b 1 given up 
To your Diſeretion, you in Honour cannot 
Uſe the Extremity of War, but, in 
Compaſſion to em, you to us prove cruel. 

Jacomo. And an Enemy to yourſelf. 

Roder. A Hindrance to 
The brave Revenge you've vow'd. 

Conz. Temper | your Feat,” -- 
And loſe not, by too ſudden Raſhneſs, that 
Which, be bur Patient, will be offer'd to you. 
Security uſhers Ruin; proud Contempt _ 
Of an Enemy, three Parts vanquiſh'd, with Deſire 


3 BY The foregoing Scene we ſtill find is a perfect Repreſentation of 
the Inſolence of Office. Power inebriates. But few have Strength to 
bear ir, It turns the Heads of che any, and makes them think their 
Station is a Protection for whatever they ſay or do. They have a cer- 
tain Self-ſufficiency that bears them out in every Thing ; even like 
Fulgentio againſt good Manners and Virtue: They think like him that 

whatever their Soul luſteth after they can attain it; that Here is xo 
Man they cannot bribe—and no Wi oman they cannot lie with. 8 4 

ED | An 


Of their rich Armours * with 
Reflection of the Sun. 


The King in League! No War proclaim | 'Tis foul: 
Ha! how is this? Your Oſtrich plumes, that, but 
The Stars, drop at the Rumour of a Shower? 


Bear up; wh in great Dangers, * Minds 
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And Greedineſs of Spoil, hath often wreſted | 


A certain Victory from the Conqu'ror's Gripe. 
Diſcretion is the Tutor of the War, 


Valour the Pupil; and, when we command 


With Lenity, and our Direction s follow'd 


With Chearfulneſs, a proſp'rous End muſt crown 
Our Works well undertaken. 

Roger. Ours are finiſh'd. 

Pierio. If we make Uſe of F ortune. 

Conz. Her falſe Smiles 


Deprive you of your Judgments. The Condition 


Ot our Affairs exacts a double Care, 

And like bifronted Janus, we muſt look 

Backward, as forward. Though a flatt'ring Calm 
Bids us urge on, a ſudden Tempeſt rais'd, 

Not fear'd, much leſs expected, in our Rear 

May foully fall upon us, and diſtract us 


To our Confuſion, 


Entre Scout. 


Our Scout! wid brings 
Thy ghaſtly Looks, and ſudden Speed? 


Scout. 'I i Aſſurance 


Of a new Enemy. 


Gonz, This 1 fore-ſaw, and fear'd. 


What are they? Know'ſt thou? 


Scout. They are, by their Colours, 
Sicilians, bravely mounted, and the Brightnefs 
Gonz, From Sicily? 
But this muſt be prevented, nor diſputed. 
E'n now, like Quills of Porcupines ſeem'd to threaten | 


And like to captive Colours ſweep the Earth ? 


Are 


en 


\re 
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Are never proud. Shall a few looſe Troops, untrain d 
But in a cuſtomary Oſtentation 
Preſented as a Sacrifice to your Valours, 
Cauſe a Dejection in you? : 
Pierio. No Dejeftion. 
Roder. However ſtartl'd, where you lead, we'll folio. 
Gonz. * Tis bravely ſaid. We will not ſtay their Charge, 
But meet em Man to Man, and Horſe to Horſe. 
Pierio, in our Abſence hold our Place, 
And with our F ootmen, and thoſe ſickly Troops, 
Prevent a Sally. I in mine own Perſon, 
With part of the Cavalry, will bid 
Theſe Hunters welcome to a bloody Breakfaſt : 
But I loſe Time. - 
Pierio. I'll to my Charge. [Exit Pierio. 
Conz. And we 


To ours: I'll bring you on. 


Jacomo. If we come off, 
it's not amils ; ; 1 not, my State is fea. 


SCENE Iv. 
| | Siena. 
Ferdinand, Druſo, Livio above. 


Ferd. No Aids from Sicily? Hath Hope forſook us ? ? 


And that vain Comfort to Affliction, Pity, 
By our vow'd Friend, deny'd us? We can nor live, 
Nor die, with Honour; Like Beaſts in a Toll 
We wait the Leiſure of the bloody Hunter, 
Who is not ſo far reconcil'd unto us, 
As in one Death to give a Period 
To our Calamities; but, in delaying 
The Fate we cannot fly from, ſtarv'd with Wants, | 
We die this Night, to live again To-morro , 
And ſuffer greater Torments. 
Druſo. There is not 
Three Day's Proviſion for every Soldier, 
At an Ounce of Bread a "ye left in the — 


Liv. 


[Exeunt, Alarm. | 
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Liv. To die the Beggar's Death, with Henger made 


A while we live, cannot but crack 


Our Heart-ſtrings with Vexation. 


FTFerd. Would they would break, 

Break altogether | How willingly, like Cato, bs 
Could I tear out my Bowels, rather than 

Look on the Conqueror's inſulting Face; 
But that Religion, and the horrid Dream 

To be ſuffer'd in th' other World, denies it. 

| What News with thee ? 


Euer Soldier. 


Sold. From the Turret of the F aw. 
By the riſing Clouds of Duſt, through which, ne Lig. 


ning 


The Splendour of bright Arms ſometimes break through, 


I did deſcry ſome Forces making towards us; 
And, from the Camp, as emulous of their ry, 
The General, (for I know him by his Horſe) 
And bravely ſeconded, encounter'd em. 
Their Greetings were too rough for Friends; their Swords, 
And not their Tongues, exchanging Courteſies. 

By this the main Battalias are Join'd ; 

And, if you pleaſe to be Spectators of 

The horrid Iſſue, I will bring you where, 

As in a Theatre, you may ſee their Fates 

In . Gore e 


11 | Hoop willingh, like Cato, 
Could J. &c. | 


Ferdinand in the midſt of his Misfortanes, could willingly murder 


2» _ himſelf like Cato; but that he was reſtrained by Religion, Shakeſpear 


makes Hamlet reaſon in the ſame Manner: And, indeed, nothing can 
_ ſupport a reſolute Mind labouring under Afflictions without any Hope 
of Relief, and make him bear them rather than put an End to them, 
but the Thoughts of an hereafter—The Thoughts of running into 
greater and more laſting Miſeries, to avoid leſſer. Pity but Cato could 

| reaſoned and ated like Ferdinand and Hamlet: He would have 
been not leſs a Patriot—the more a Hero; and would then have bet- 


ter deſerved to be preſented upon an Engli/ Stage. Erd 
TE. | Ferd. 


. 
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Ferd. Heav'n, if yet 
Tho art appeas'd for my Wrong dane to e 


} 


Take Pity of my ue ne the Ne F i 1 


ee | 
$cent NE 

Before the Caſtle of dens. bg 
A long Charge, after a Flourifh for Vi Viftory. 


Gonzaga, e Roderigo wounded. Bertoldo, Gat. 


paro, Anthonio, Priſoners. 


Conz. We have em Jet, though they cot us den. 
This wass 
Charg'd home, and bravely follow d. Be to — * 
True Mirrors to each other” 8 Worth; and, OS « 
With noble Emulation on his Wounds 


(The glorious Liv'ry of triumphant war) 


ID Jacotho 10 Roderige 4 
Imagine theſe with equal Grace appear 
Upon yourſelf. The bloody Swear you've ſuffer d 
In this laborious, nay, toilforne Harveſt, 
Yields a rich Crop of Conqueſt, and the Spoil, 
Moſt precious Batfam to a Soldier's Hurts, 
Will eaſe and cure em. Let me look upon 
I Gafparo and Anthonio. 
The Priſoners Faces. Oh, how much transformed 
From what they were! O Mars were theſe Toys fa- 
ſhion'd _ 4 
To undergo the Burthen of thy Service | * 
The Weight of their defenſive Armour bruis'd . 
Their weak, effem' nate Limbs, and would have bote d- em 
In a hot day without a Blow to yield. 
Anth. This Inſultation ſhews not manly in you. 
Conz. To men I had forborn it; you are Women, 
Or, at the beſt, looſe Carpet- Knights. What Fury 
Seduc'd you to exchange your Eaſe in Court 
For Labour in the F eld! Perhaps, you thought 


ZZV : 20h 
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To charge, through Duſt and Blood, an eh Foe, 
Was but like graceful running at the Ring 
For a wanton Miftreſs? Glove, and the Encounter 
A ſoft Impreſſion on her Lips. But you 
Are gaudy Butterflies, and 1 g myſelf 
In parl'ing with you. 
Gaſp. Ve vitiis! now we prove it. 
Roder. But here's one faſhion'd in another en 
And made of tougher Metal. 
Sonz. True; I owe him 
For this Wound bravely given. 
Bert. O that Mountains . 
Were heap'd upon me, that I might expire 388 
A Wretch no more remember d! 
© Genz. Look up, Sir. 
| To be ofercome deſerves no Shame. If you 
Had fal'n e or could accuſe 
85 Your want 


XxX % _. 4 1% 


(F ortune 12 Enemy) you wrong yourſelf 

In this Dejection. I am honour'd in 

My Victöry o'er you; but to have theſe _ | 

My Priſoners, is, in my true Judgment, rather 

Captivity than a triumph. You ſhall find 

Fair Quarter from me, and your many Wounds 
(Which I hope are not mortal) with ſuch Care 
Look'd to, and cur'd, as if your neareſt Friend 
Attended on you. 

Ben. When you know me Herr 

g You will make ms this Promile.: Can you call me 

Into your Memory? 

Conz. The brave Bertoldo! 

A Brother of our Order ! 1 St. John, 

(Our holy Patron) IJ am more amaz'd, 

Nay, thunderſtruck, with thy Apoſtacy, 


And Precipice from the moſt folemn Vows 


Made unto Heaven, ' when this, the glorious Badge 
i Of our Redeemer Was conferr d 6 pon thee k 
_ Df 


57 


Than trifle in Things ſacre 
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By the great Maſter, then if I had fem © © "F 
A reprobate Jew, an Atheiſt, 7. urk, or rT artar ' 


| Baptiz'd in our Religion. 


Bert. This I look'd for, 


And am reſolv'd to ſuffer. 


Gonz, F ellow-Soldiers, - 


Behold this Man, and, taught by his ene 


Know that, tis ſafer far to lay with Lightning, 

Fe In my Rage. ber. | 
I ſhed theſe at the Boner al of his Virtue, 5 
Faith and Religion why, I will tell you 
He was a Gentleman, ſo train'd up, and faſhion'd - 
For noble Uſes, and his Youth did Promiſe 


Such Certainties, more than Hopes, of great Atchieve- 


ments, 


As, if the Chriſtian World had ſtood oppos'd 


Againſt the O/toman Race to try the Fortune 


Of one Encounter, this Bertoldo had been, 
For his Knowledge to direct, and matchleſs Courage 
To execute, without a Rival, by _ 


The Votes of good Men choſen General, a 
As the prime Soldier, and moſt deſerving, 
Of all that wear the Crols ; which now, in Juſtice, 
I thus tear from him, 
Bert. Let me die with it 
Upon my Breaſt. 
Conz. No; by this, thou wert ſworn | 


On all Occaſions, as a Knight, to guard 


Weak Ladies from Oppreſſion, and never 

To draw thy Sword againſt em; whereas thou, 
In Hope of Gain or Glory, when a Princels, I 
And ſuch a Princeſs as Aurelia is, 

Was diſpoſſeſs'd by Violence, of what was 
Her true Inheritance, againſt thine Oath, 

Haſte to thy uttermoſt labour'd to uphold 

Her falling Enemy. Burt thou ſhalt pay 


A heavy F orfeinure, and learn too ite, 5 


Ca Voalour, 
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+ Valour, employ'd in an ill Qparrel, turns 
| To Cowardice, and Virtue then puts on 
Foul Vice's Vizard. This is that which cancels 
All Friendſhip's Bands between us. — Bear em off; 


(I will hear no Reply) and let the Ranſom „ 
Of theſe, for they are yours, be highly rated. 


In this I do but right, and let it be 


Stil'd Juſtice, and not wilful Crueltr. [Exeunt. 
| The End of the ond e | mae” 


ACT m. SCENE 1, 
| Before the Wall of Siena. 
Gonzaga, Aſtutio, Roderigo, Jacomo. 


Gonz. HAT I have done, Sir, by the Law of 


Arms 


I can, and will, make good. 


| I've no Commiſon + T 
To expoſtulate the Act. Theſe Letters ſpeak 
The King my Maſter's Love to you, and his 


Vow'd Service to the Dutcheſs, on whoſe Ferſon 
1 am to give Attendance, 


Gonz, At this Inſtant, 
She's at Pienaa: You may ſpare the Trouble 


Of riding thither; I have advertized her 

Of our Succeſs, and on what humble Terms 
Siena ſtands: Though preſentiy I can 
Poſſeſs it, I defer it, that ſne may 


1 Valour, empley dia ax ill eee farms 
| To Couardice, &c. 3” 
The Greeks and Romans were ſo fad of this Though it, that they 
have adopted i into their Languages, * made the ſame 2 that ſtand 
= Val ur and the right Uſe of it. d is Courage and Virtue. 80 
Mk in Latin. But * Greekt and Romans are no longer imitated ! 


Enter 
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Enter her own, and, as ſhe pleaſe, diſpoſe of Leh 
The Priſoners and the Spoil. 1122 
Aſtutio, I thank you, Sir. | 
the mean Time, if I may have your Licence, 
have a Nephew, and one once my Ward; 


For whoſe Liberties and Ranſoms, I would gladly 


Make Compoſition. 


Gonz, They are, as I take it, 
Call'd Gaſparo and Anthonio, 
Aſtutio. The ſame, Sir. 


| Gonz, For them you maſt treat with theſe: Bur, for : 
 Betoldo, 


He is mine own : If the King will * New 


He pays down fifty thouſand Crowns z if nt | 
He lives and dies my Slave, 

Aſtutio. Pray you a Word— 
The King will rather thank you to detain him, 
Than give one crown to free him. 
Gon. At his Pleaſure. 


P11 ſend the Priſoners under Guard: Ny Buſineſs = 
Calls me another Way, Ear Gonzaga. 


Aſtutio. My Service waits you. 
Now, Gentlemen, do not deal like Merchants with me; 
But noble Captains ; you know, in great W 


Poſſe, & nolle, nobile. 


Roder. Pray you, ſpeak 
Our Language, 

Facomo. I find not, in my Commiſſion, : 
An Officer's bound to ſpeak or underſtand 
More than his Mother-tongue. 

Roger. If he ſpeak SO 
After Midnight, *tis remarkable, 

Aſtutio. In plain Terms, then. 
Antbonio is your Priſoner ; Gaſpare, yours. F 
Facomo. You are i' the right. 

Aſtutio. At what Sum do you rate 


Their ſeveral Ranſoms. 


Roder. I muſt make my Market 
As the 22 coſt * 
8 3 
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 Aſtutio. As it colt you? | 
You did not buy your Caprainſhip ? Your Deſert, 


I hope, advanc'd you. 


Roder. How ? It well appears 3 


Tou are no Soldier. Deſert in theſe Days * 


Deſert may make a Serjeant to a Colonel, 


And it may hinder him from ning higher z 
But, if it ever get a Company | 
(A Company ; pray you, mark me) without Money, 


Or private Service done for the General's Miſtreſs, 


With a Commendatory Epiſtle from her, 


I will turn Lancepeſade. 
Jacomo. Pray you, obſerve, Sir: 


I ſerv'd two *Prenticeſhips, juſt fourteen Year, 


Trailing the puiſſant Pike; and half ſo long 


Had the Right-hand File, and 1 fought well, "Twas 


ſaid, too: 


But I might have ſerv'd, and fought, and ſery'd till | 


Doomſday, 


And ne'er have carried a Flag, but for the Likes 

A buckſome widow, of threeſcore, bequeath'd me, 
And that too, my Back knows, I labour hard for, 
But yas better paid. 


Aſtutio. Y're merry with yourſelves: 


But this is from the Purpoſe. 


Roder. To the Point then. 


Pris'ners are not ta'en every Day; and; when 
We have em, we muſt make the beſt Uſe of 'em. 


Our Pay is little to the Part we ſhould bear, 


And that ſo Jong a coming, that *tis ſpent 


Before we have it, and hardly wipes off Scores 


At the Tavern, and th' Ordinary. 


acomo. Vou may add too, 


Our Sport took up on Truſt. 


Roder. Peace, thou Scale vermin | q 


' Diſcover Commanders Secrets ? In a Word, Sir, 


We have enquir'd, and find our Pris'ners rich: 


Two thouſand Crowns a- piece, our Companies coſt us; 


And ſo much each of us will have, and that | 
In "_ Pay, The Jacomo. 


ae tat 
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Jacomo. It is too little: Lee, 
Since you have ſaid the Word, I am content: he 
But will not go a Gazet leſs. 

Aſtutio. Since you are. not 2284 
To be brought lower, there is no evading : 
I'll be your Pay-maſter. 

Roder. We deſire no better. 

Aſtutio. But not a Word of what's agreed between us, 
Till J have ſchool'd my Gallants. $ 
Jacomo. I am dumb, Sir. 


Enter @ Guard : Bertoldo, Anthonia, Gaſparo, # in Irons. 


Bert. And where remoy'd_ now ? Hath the Tyrant 
found out 

Worſe Ulage for us? 

Anth. Worſe it cannot be. | 

My Greyhound has freſh Straw, and ſcrapes in his Kene 
nel; 

But we "PR neither. _ 

 Gaſp. Did I ever think 

To wear ſuch Garters on ſilk Stockings ? Or 

That my too curious Appetite, that turn'd 

At the Sight of Godwits, Pheaſant, Partridge, Quails 

Larks, Wood-cocks, collar'd Salmon, as coarſe Hs 

Would leap at a mouldy Cruſt ? 

Antb. And 80 without it; 

So oft as I do? Oh! how have I jeer d 

The City Entertainment. A huge Shoulder 

Of glorious Ram Mutton, ſeconded 

With a Pair of tame Cats, or Conies, a Crab-tart 

With a worthy Loin of Veal, and valiant Capon, 

Mortify'd to grow tender. — Theſe I ſcorn'd 

From their plentiful Horn of Abundance, though i in- 
vited : 


13 But cr Gazet leſs. 


From the Word Gazetta, a Farthing, Ma/inger makes Uſe of the 
ſame Word, 1 to > the ſame Targets, in the firſt Scans « of the Guar- 
dian, | | | ; 8 


14 . But 
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But now I could carry my own Stool to a Fri 


And call 2 Chitterlings Charity, and weer. F bun. 
- | Ger 


Bert. O that I were no farther ſenfible 

Of my Miſeries than you are! You, like Beaſts, 

Feel only Stings of Hunger, and complain not 

But when you're empty: But 458 narrow Souls 

(If yeu have any) elt comprehend 

How inſupportable the Torments are, 

Which a free and noble Soul, made Captive, ſuffers 

Moſt miſerable Men ! and what am I, then, 

That envy you? Fetters, though made of Gold, 

_ Expreſs base Thraldom, and all Delicates 

Prepar'd by Median Cooks for Epicures, 

When not our own, are bitter; Quilts, fill'd high. 
With Goſſemore and Roſes, cannot yield 

The Body ſoit Repoſe, the Mind kept waking 
With At guiſh an Affiftion. 

Aale, My good Lord 


Bert. This is no Time, nor Place for Flatt* ry, Sir: | 


Pray you, ſtile me, as I am, a Wretch, forſaken 
Of the World, as myfelf, 


Aſtutio. I would * were 
In me to help you. 
Bert. If that you want Power, Sir, 
Lip- Comfort cannot cure me.— Pray you, leave me 
To mine own private Thoughts. 
_ Afutio, My valiant Nephew!  _ [Walks by. 
And my more than warlike Ward! Iam \glad to ſee you 
After your glorious Conqueſts. Are theſe Chains 
Rewards for your good Service? If they are, 
You ſhould wear em on your Necks (ſince they are 
_ maſſty) ) 
Like Aldermen of the Ward. 
Anth, You jeer us too. 
Gaſp. Good Uncle, name not (as you are a a Man of 
Hausen! 


A e of the W Bring your Cheer. ; 
0 That 
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That fatal Word of War; the very Sound of't 
Is more dreadful than a Cannon. 
 Anth. But redeem uns 
From this Captivity, and Pl vow hereafter 
Never to wear a Sword, or cut my Meat | 
With a Knife that has an Edge or Point. Pl! ſtarve firſt, 
Gaſp. I will cry Brooms or Cat's Meat in nated i 
Turn Porter, carry Burthens ; any Thing, 
Rather than live a Soldier. 
Aſtutio. This ſhould have 
Been thought upon before. At what Price, chink you, 
Your two wiſe Heads are rated * 
Antb. A Calve's Head is 
More worth than mine; I'm fore} it had more Brains in 't. 
Or I had ne'er come here, : 
Roder. And I will eat it 
With Bacon, if I have not ſpeedy Ranſom. 
Anth. And a little Garlick too, for your own Sake, 


"Twill boil in your Stomach, elfe. : FS: 


Gaſp. Beware of mine, 


Or th* Horns may choak you. I am marry'd, Sir. 


Anth. You ſhall have my Row of Houſes | near the 


Palace, 
Gaſp. And my Villa. 11 N 
Anth. All that we have. [To Aſtutio. 
Aſtutio. Well, have more Wit hereafter : For this 
You're ranſom'd. [Tim 


Jacomo. Off with their Irons, 


; Roder. Do, do: 


If you are ours again, you know your Price. 
Anth. Pray you, diſpatch us: I ſhall ne believe | 

Tam a Freeman, till I fet my Foot 

In Sicily again, and drink Palermo, 


And in Palermo too. 


Aſtutio. The Wind fits fair, _ 
You ſhall aboard To-night : With the dung Sun 
You may touch upon the Coaſt. But take your Leaves 
Of the late General, firſt, 

Gaſp. 1 * be brief. 


Aub. 


To pleaſe a paſſionate Man, the King s no more, 
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Anth. And I. My Lord, Heaven keep, Neu. 
_ Gaſp. Yours, to uſe _ 
In the Way of Peace ; but, as your 21" NAY never. 

Anth. A Pox of War! No more of War! 

Bert. Have you 

¶ Exeunt Roderigo, Jacomo, Anthonio, Gaſparo, 

Authority to looſe their Bonds, yet leave _ 
The Brother of your King, whoſe Worth diſdains 
Compariſon with ſuch as theſe, in Irons? 
If Ranſom may redeem them, I have Lands, 


A Patrimony of mine own aſſign'd me 
By my deceaſed Sire, to ſatisfy 


Whate'er can be demanded for my Freedom. | 
_ £ſtutio. 1 wiſh you had, Sir; but the King, who 
yields. 


No Reaſon for his Will, in his pine 


Hath ſeiz'd on all you had; nor will Gonzaga, 


_ Whoſe Pris'ner now you are, accept of leſs 


Than fifty thouſand Crowns. 

Bert. I find it now, 
That Miſery ne'er comes alone. & SY grant 
The King is yet inexorable, Time 


May work him to a Feeling of my Suff rings. 


I've Friends, that ſwore their Lives and F ortunes were 
At my Devotion, and among the reſt _ 


Yourſelf, my Lord, when, torfeited to the Law 


For a foul Murther; and in cold Blood done, 
I made your Life my Gift, and reconcil'd you 


To this incenſed King, and got your Pardon. 


—Beware Ingratitude. I know you're rich, 


And may Pay, down the Sum. 


Autio. I might, my Lord; 


Hut, pardon me. 


Bert. And will Afutio prove, the * 
Falſe 


1 Bert And will Aſtutio e then, 
To pleaſe a paſſionate Man, &C. 


Bertoldo's Bending 1 r at firſt Si ght, not very 
clear: © Will Afutio break 


Ld 


ugh all his 3 to me, to 
pleaſe 


5 


s CC © <<] = 
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falſe to his Maker and his Reaſon, which 
Commands more than I aſk? O Summer-F riendſhip, 
Whoſe flatt'ring Leaves that ſhadow'd us in 
Our Proſperity, with the leaſt Guſt drop off 
In th* Autumn of Adverſity ! How like 
A Priſon is to a Grave! When dead, we are 
With ſolemn Pomp brought thither ; and our Heirs, 
(Maſking their Joy in falle, diſſembled Tears) 
Weep o'er the Hearſe; but Earth no ſooner covers 
The Earth brought thither, but they turn away 
With inward Smiles, the Dead no more remember d. 
So, enter'd in a Priſon.- 5 

Aftutio. My Occaſions | 
Command me hence, my Lond: 

Bert. Pray you, leave me, do; 
And tell the cruel King, that I will wear 
Theſe Fetters till my Fleſh and they are one 
Incorporated Subſtance. In myſelt, 
As in a Glaſs, I'll look on human Frailty, 
And curſe the Height of Royal Blood : fince 1 
In MPI born near to Jove, am near his Thunder. 

[ Exit Aſtutio. 

Cedars once ſhaken with a Storm. their own | | 
Weight grubs their Roots out. Lead me where you 

_ leaſe ; 
I am his, not Fortune's Martyr, and will de 
The great Py of his Cruelty | 


1 Exit with the Guard. 


pleaſe a paſſionate Mad man, for the King is no more, he is one? 
ill Afutio prove falſe to his Maker, and deaf to his own Reaſon, which 
commands, in Return for the Benefits received of me, more than I 
aſk ? ſurely he cannot. But, ſeeing the courtly 4futio unmoved 
with theſe generous Sentiments, Bertoldo breaks o out into that beauti- 
ful Deſc: iption which follows: | 


on © banner Friendbip, Kc. 


SCENE 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 


— X —KU—ööd ns. 6 
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Admit of no Delay. This is her Birth · day, 


As love or ſerve her, uſually preſent 


© 
B 


SCENE u. | i 8 

àà 

9 Grove near the Palace at Palerms, * 00" 

IW. 

Adorni. He undergoes my Challenge, and conternns He 
And threatens me with the late Edict made lit, by 
*Gainſt Duelliſts, that Altar Cowards fly to - 
But I, that am engag'd, and nouriſh in me Y( 


A higher Aim than fair Camiola dreams of, 
Muſt not fit down thus. In the Court I dare not 


Attempt him; and in Publick, he's ſo guarded 


With a Herd of Paraſites, Clients, Fools and Suitors, 
That a Muſket cannot reach him.—-My Deſigns. 


Which with a fit and due Solemnity 
Camiola celebrates; and on it, al! lach 


A tributary Duty. III have ſomething 

To give, if my Intelligence prove true, 

Shall find Acceptance. I'm told, near this Grove 
Fulgentio every Morning makes his Markets 
Wich his Petitioners, I may preſent him f 


With a ſharp Petition. ———Ha ! *tis he: my, Fate 


Be ever bleſs d for # 
Unter Fulgentio. 


Fulgen. Command ſuch as wait 8 = - 


Not to preſume, at the leaſt for half an Hour, 


To preſs on my Retirements. 
Page. I will fay, Sir, you arc at « your Prayers, 


oo *Cainft Dutllifis, then, &c 


Fulgentio put up his 1 and, inſtead of accepting it, 
threatened him with the Law againſt Duels. This Adern would 
repreſent as baſe Treatment. A Man of Courage he ſuppoſes would 
not have taken the Advantage of ſuch a Law. That Altar, that 
was a Sanctuary Cowards only would fly to. The Senſe here 

irts the Alteration I have made of that for — which 
in the former * was ſcarce intelligible. 


Fulgen, 


Dns 
1 


e . 
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' Fulgen. That will not find Belief ; A 
Courtiers have ſomething elſe to do.—Be gone, Sir. 
Challeng'd ! 'tis well. And by a Groom] ſtill better. 
Was this Shape made to fight? I have a Tongue, yet, 
Howger no Sword, to kill him; end what Way, 
This Morning PII reſolve of. Exit Fulgentio. 

Adorni. I ſhall crofs 3 
Your Reſolution, or ſuffer for you. - [Exit Adorni. 


8 0 E N E III. 
Camiola- Hoꝛufſe. 
Cc amiola: divers Servants with Preſents: 


Pyulli, Clarinda. 


l. What are all theſe? | 

' Clar. Servants with ſeveral Preſents, - 
And rich ones too. 

t Serv, With her beft Wiſhes, Madam, 
Of many ſuch Days to you, the Lady Feiuls 
Preſents you with this Fan. 

2 Serv. This Diamond 
From your Aunt Honoris. 

3 Serv. This Piece of Plate 
From your Uncle, old Mae, with your Arms 
Graven upon it. 

Camiola. Good F ns, they are too 
Munificent in their Love, and Favour to me. 
Out of my Cabinet return ſuch Jewels 
As this directs you, for your Pains ;—and yours 5 — 
Nor muſt you be forgotten. Honour me 
With the drinking of a Health. | 

I Serv. Gold, on my Life! 

2 Serv. She ſcoms to give baſe Silver. 

3 Serv. Would ſhe had been 
Born every Month in the Year! 

1 Serv. Month ? every Day. 

2 Serv, Show ſuch another Maid. | 
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3 Serv. All Happineſs wait you. 
Huli. PI lee your Will done. 


LEutuus * Clarinda, Servant 


Enter Adorni wounded, 


Camiola, How! Adorni wounded ? E174 
Adorni. A Scratch got in your Service, elſe not worth 
Your Obſervation ; I bring not, Madam, 
In Honour of your Birth-day, antique Plate, 
Or Pearl, for which the ſavage Indian dives 
Into the Bottom of the Sea; nor Diamonds 
Hewn from ſteep Rocks with Danger: Such as give 
To thoſe that have what they themſelves want, aim at 
A glad Return with Profit: Yet, deſpiſe not 
My Off ring at the Altar of your Favour; 


Nor let the Lowneſs of the Giver leſſen. 


The Height of what's preſented. Since it is 
A precious Jewel, almoſt forfeited, 
And, dim'd with Clouds of Infamy, redeem'd, 
And, in its natural Splendor, with Addition, 
Reſtor d to the true Owner. 
Camiola. How is this? 
Adorni. Not to hold you in Suſpenſe, 1 bring you, 
T 
| Your wounded Reputation TY the Sting 
Of virulent Malice, feſt ring your fair Name, 
Pluck'd out and trod on. That proud Man, that was 
Deny'd the Honour of your Bed, yet durſt 
With his untrue Reports ſtrumper your Fame, 
*Compell'd by me, hath giv'n himſelf the Lye, . 
And in his own Blood wrote it ,—You my read 
 Fulgentio ſubſcribd. 1 þ 
Camiola. I am amaz'd 1 
 Adorm. It does deſerve 1 it, Midem, Common Service 
Is fit for Hinds, and the Reward proportion d 
To their Conditions. Therefore, look not on me 
As a Follower of your Father's Fortunes, or 
One that ſubſiſts on yours Lou frown! my * = 
eri 
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Merits not this Aſpect. 5 + 

Camiola. Which of my Favours, 
might ſay Bounties, hath begor, and nouriſh'd 
This more then rude Preſumption? Since you had 
An Itch to try your deſp'rate Valour, wherefore 
Went you not to the War? Couldſt thou ſuppoſe 
My Innocence could ever fall fo low 
As to have Need of thy raſh Sword to guard | ie © 
Againſt malicious Slander ? O how much 
Thoſe Ladies are deceiv'd and cheated, when 
The Clearneſs and Integrity of their Actions 
Do not defend themſelves, and ſtand ſecure 
On their own Baſes? Such as in a Colour 
Of ſeeming Service give Protection to em, 
Betray their own Strengths. Malice, ſcorn'd, puts out | 
Itſelf ; but argu'd, gives a kind of Credit 
To a falſe Accuſation. In this, 
This your moſt memorable Service, you believ d 
You did me right; but you have wrong d me more 
In your Defence of my rn Honour, | 
Than falſe Fulgentio could. 

Adorni. I am ſorry, what 8 
Was ſo well intended, is ſo ill receiv'd. 


Enter Cl arinda. 


Yet, under your Correction, you wind 
Bertoldo had been preſent. 

Camiola. True, I did: 
But he and you, Sir, are not Parallels, 
Nor muſt you think yourſelf ſo. 

Adorni. I am what 
You'll pleaſe to have me. 

Camiola. If Bertoldo had 
Puniſh'd Fulgentio's Inſolence, it had PE 
His Love to her, whom in his Judgment he 
Vouchſafe to make his Wife; a Height, I hope, 
Which you dare not aſpire to. The lame Actions 
Suit not all Men alike —But I perceive 

| Repentance 


Your Actions, Madam: but there are a 8 
Ladies, and of good Fame, in ſuch a Cauſe, - 
Would be proud of ſuch — * ori co 
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Repentance in your Looks. For this Time, leave me 


I may forgive, - 14 forget, your Folly, _ 
Conceal yourſelf tall this Storm be blown over., 


| You will be ſought for; yet, for my Eſtate 


[Gives Zim ber Hand to kiſ, 


Can hinder it, ſhall not ſuffer in my Service. 


Adorni. This is ſomething, yer, though I miſg'd the 
2 Mark I ſhot at. 7 [ Exit Adorni, 
Camiola. This Geatleman i is of a noble 1 enper; 
And J too harſh, perhaps, in my W 2 


5 Was I not, Clarinda ? 


Clar. I am not to cenſure. p 


Camiola. It may be; 


Let me offend i in this Kind. 

Why uncall'd for? Ü 
Serv. The Signiors, Madam, Ca aſparo and uber 
(Selected Friends of the renown'd I ertoldo) 


Put aſhore this Morning. 
Camiola. Without him? 
J 
Camiola. Never think more, then. 
Serv. They have been at Court. 


Kiſs d the King's Hand; and, their firſt Dutics d done 


To him, appear ambirious to tender 
To you their ſecond Service. 


Camila. Wait em hither. tu Servant. 
Fear, do not rack me! Reaſon, now, if ever, = 
Haſte with thy Aids, and tell me, fuch a Wonder 


As my Bertoldo is, with fuch Care faſhion'd, 


_ Muſt hot, nay, cannot, in Heav as Providence 


„ 
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Euer Anthonio, Gaſparo, Servant | 


So ſoon miſcarry pray you, forbear ; er you 
Take the Privilege, as Strangers, to falute me, 
(Excuſe my Manners) make me firſt underſtand, 
How it is with Bertoldo? 2 

Gaſp. The Relation 
Will not, I fear, deſerve your Thanks. 

Antb. I with 
Some other ſhould inform you. 

Camiola. Is he dead? 


| You ſee, though with ſome Fear, 1 dare enquire it. 


Gaſp. Dead? Would that were the joſh, a Debt 
were paid then, 
Kings 1 in their Birth owe Nature. 
Camiola. Is their aught 
More terrible than Death? 
Anih, Yes, to a Spirit 
Like his; cruel Impriſonment. and that 
Without the Hope of Freedom. 
Camiola. You abuſe ne: 
The Royal King cannot, in Love to Vie. 
(Though all Springs of Affection were * 'd up) 
But pay his Ranſom. 
Gaſp. When you know what "ris, 
You will think otherwiſe—No leſs will do it 
Then fifty thouſand Crowns. 
Camiola. A petty Sum; 
The Price weigh'd with the Purchaſe; liſty thouſand? 
To the King *tis nothing. He, that can ipare more 
To his Minion for a Maſque, cannot but ranſom 


Such a Brother at a Million—You wrong 
The King's Magnificence. _ 


Anth. In your Opinion; 'F 
But *tis moſt certain. He does not alone 
In himſelf refuſe to pay it; bur forbids : 
All other Men. | 

Camiola. Are you ſure of this? . 

. II. D d 85 Caſp. 
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|  Gafp. You may red 
The Edict to that Purpoſe, publiſh'd by him: : 
That will refolve you. 
Camiola. Poſſible? Pray you, ſtand off; 
If 1 do not mutter Treaſon to myſelf, 
My Heart will break: Yet I will not curſe him; 22 
He is my King— The News you have deliver d, 
Makes me weary of your Company: well ſalute 
When we meet next. I'll bring you to the Door. 
Nay, pray you, no more Compliments. oy, 
Gaſp. One Thing more, 
And that's ſubſtantial : Let your Adorni e 
Look to himſelf, 
Antb. The King is much incens d 
Againſt him, for Fulgentio. FIT. 3 
Camiola. As I am 
For your Slowneſs to depart. 
Both. Farewel, ſweet Law . 
[ Exeunt Giipats, Aiithogio, 
 Camiola. O more then impious Times! when not alone 
Subordinate Miniſters of Juſtice are 
Corrupted and ſeduc'd, but Kings thetmſclves 
(The greater Wheels by which the leſſer move) 
Are broken or disjointed! could it be, elſe, 
A King, to ſooth his politick Ends, ſhould ſo far 
Forſake his Honour, as at once to break 25 
Th' Adamant Chains of Nature and Religion, 
To bind up Atheiſm, as a Defence? 
To his dark Counſels ? Willi it ever be?! 
That to deſerve too much is dangerous, 


And Virtue, when too eminent, a Crime? 


Muſt She ſerve Fortune ſtill ? Or, when ſtripp'd of 

| Her gay, and glorious Favours, loſe the Beauties 
Of her own natural Shape? O my Bertoldo! © 
Thou only Sun in Honours Sphere, how ſoon 

Art thou eclips'd and darken'd ! ! not the Nearneſs | 


16 To bind up Atheiſm, &c. 


This appears to me to be falſe ; I would read, 
To bring up HO; Sc. 


Art 


rt 


I warrant it with pl Smile. 
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Of Blood prevailing on the King ; nor all 


The Benefits to the gen' ral Good diſpens'd 

Gaining a Retribution ! but that 

To owe a Courteſy to a ſimple Virgin 

Would take from the, deſerving, 1 find in me 

Some Sparks of Fire, which, fann'd with Honours 

Breath, | 

Might riſe into a F lame, and] in Men darken 

Their uſurp'd Splendor. Ha! my Aim is high, 

And, for the Honour of my Sex, to fall ſo, 

Can never prove inglorious. — Tis reſoly'd : 

Call in Adorni. 
Clar. Iam happy in 55 8 

Such Employment, Madam. [Exit Clarinda, 
Camiola. He's a Man, Ws ST 


I know, that at a reverend Diſtance loves me, 


And ſuch are ever faithful. What a Sea 


Of melting Ice I walk on! what ſtrange Cenſures 


Am I to undergo! but good Intents 
Deride all future Rumours. _ 


Enter Clarinda and Adorni. 
Adorni. 1 obey 


Your Summons, Madam. 


Camiola. Leave the Place, Clarinda: 


One Woman, in a Secret of ſuch Weight, 
Wiſe Men may think too much. Necarer, Alorni. 
[Exit Clarinda, 


Adorni. I cannot ak 
Safer Protection, what's your Will 8 
Camiola. To doubt 
Your ready Deſire to ſerve me, or prepare you 
With the Repetition of former Merits, 
Would in my Diffidence, wrong you: But I will, 
And without Circumftance, in the Truft that 1 Pe 
impoſe upon you, free you from Suſpicion, 
Adorni. I foſter none of you. 
Camiola. I know you do not, 


You are Adorni, by the Love you owe me. 
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Adorni. The ſureſt Conj uration. 
Camiola. Take me with YOU,— _ 
Love born of Duty; but advance no further. 
You are, Sir, as I ſaid, to do me Service, 
To undertake a Taſk, in which your Faith, 
Judgment, Diſcretion—in a Word, your a 
That's good, muſt be engag'd ; nor muſt you cri | 
In the Execution, but what may make 
For th' Ends I aim at. 
Adorni. They admit no Rivals, © 
Camiola. P. anſwer well.— -You have heard of Ber 
toldo's 
Captivity? and the King's Neglect ? the Greatneſs 5 
of his Ranſom, fifty thouſand Crowns, Adorni, 
Iwo Parts of my Eſtate. | 
Adorni. To what tends this? 
Camiola. Yet I ſo love the Gentleman (for to you 
1 vill confefs my Weaknefs) that I purpoſe, _ 
Now, when he is forſaken by the King, 
And his own Hopes, to ranſom, and receive him 
Into my Bofom as wy lawful Huſband, 
[ Adorni farts, and ſeems ene 
Why change you Colour? 
Acdorni. Tis in Wonder of 
Four Virtue, Madam. 
Camiola. You muſt, therefore, to = 
Siena for me, and pay to Gonzaga | 
This Ranſom for his Liberty ; you ſhall 
Have Bills of Exchange along with you. Let him ſwear 
A ſolemn Contract to me, for you muſt be 
My principal Witneſs, it he ſhould—But why 
Do I entertain theſe Jealouſies? You will do this? 
Adorni. F aithfully, Madam. — But not live long after. 
I QAlat. 
Camiola. One Thing I had forgot. — Beſides his Free- 
He may want Accommodations; furniſh him = [dom, 
According to his Birth. And from Camiola 5 
Deliver this Kiſs, printed on your Lips I Kiſſes bin. 
Seal'd on his Hand, —You ſhall not ice * Bluſhes; 11 
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I'll inftantly diſpatch you. [Exit S. 
Acdorni. I'm half-hang' d 
Out of the Way, aha — Was there ever. 

Poor Lover ſo employ'd againſt himſelf _ 
To make Way for his Rival? I muſt do it: 
Nay, more, I will, If Loyalty can find 
Recompence beyond Hope, or Imagination, 

Let it fall on me in the other World, 1 

As a Reward ; for, in this, I dare not hope it. [Exit. | 


The End of the Third Af. 


© a r 1. SCENE I. 
The Cs, 


| Gonzaga, Pierio, Roderigo, Jacomo. 


Conz. Ou' ve ſeiz d upon the Citadel, and diſarm 4 
8 3 All that could make Reliſtance? B+: = 
6M _ Pierio. H had | Toes N 
Done that, before we came; nor was * Soldier — 
Compell'd to ſeek for Prey; the famiſh'd Wretches, = 
In Hore of Mercy, as a Sacrifice offer'd ©: 
All that was worth the taking. . 
Gonz. You proclaim'd, 
On Pain of Death, no Violence ſhould be offer d 
* To any Woman? 
RMRoder. But it needed not; ; 5 
For Famine had ſo humbled 'em, and took off ” 
The Care of their Sex's Honour, that there was not 


. So coy a Beauty in the Town, but would 

2 For half a mouldy Biſket ſell herſelf 

e- To a poor Beſognion, and without ſhrieking. 
„ Gonz. Where is the Duke of Urbin F 


Facomo. Under Guard, 


Da ; Gen, 


As you directed, 
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Conx. See the Soldiers ſet 
In Rank, and File and, as the Dutcheſs paſſes 
Bid dem vail their Enſigns; and 92 em, on their 
Not to cry Whores. Fs [Lives, 
= Facomo. The Devil cannot fright ' em 
From their military Licence; though they know | 
They are her Subjects, and will part with Being, 
To do her Service; yet, ſince ſhe's a Woman, 
They will touch at her Breech with their Tongues — 
and that is all 3 
That they can hope for. FA Shout, and a general 


Cry within, Whores ! Whores! 
Gong. O che Devil | they are * i 


| Hell ſtop their bawling T hroats. Again! make up 
| And cudgel them into Jelly. | 

 _ Reder. To no Purpoſe, 

Y Though their Mothers were there, 

| | They would have the ſame Name for * em. [I Erxeunt. 


I Weed — — 


45 3 0 E N E II. 
5 1 Brfore the Walls of Siena, 


Roderigo, Jacomo, Pierio, Gonzaga, Aurelia ( dr 


4 Canopy). Aſtutio preſents ber with Letters. Loud 
Muf} ck. She reads the Letters. 


Conz. ] do beſeech your Highneſs not to : aſcutbs 
To th* Want of Diſcipline, the barbaroys Rudenek 
Of the Soldier, in his Prophanation of 
| Your ſacred Name and Virtues. 
=. Aurelia, No, Lord General, | 
I've heard my Father ſay oft, twas a Cuſtom, 
Uſual i' th' Camp; nor are they to be puniſh'd_ 
For Words, that have in Fact deſcrv'd ſo well. 
Let the one excuſe the other. 
Al. Excellent Princeſs ! 
Aurelia. But for theſe Aids 3 Sicily ſent againſt us 
a o blaſt our * of e in the Bud: 


I can- 
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cannot find, my Lord Ambaſſador, . 
How we ſhould entertain't but as a Wrong, 
With Purpoſe to detain us from our own; 
Howe'er the King endeavours, in his Letters, 
To mitigate th' Aﬀront. 8 
Aſtutio. Your Grace, hereafter, _ 
May hear from me ſuch ſtrong Aſſurances 
Of his unlimited Defires to ſerve you, 
As will, I hope, drown in Forgetfulneſs 
The Mem'ry of what's . 131 
Aurelia. We ſhall take Time 1 
To ſearch the Depth of 't further, and proceed 
As our Council ſhall direct us. fy 
 Gonz. We preſent you 
With the Keys of the City; all Lets are remov d: 
Your Way is ſmooth and eaſy ; at your Feet 
Your proudeſt Enemy falls. 

Aurelia. We thank your Valours: _ 
A Victory without Blood is twice atchiev d, 

And the Diſpoſure of it, to us tender'd, X 
The greateſt Honour. Worthy Captains, Thanks ! 


My Love extends itſelf to All, [4 Guard made. 
Aurelia paſſes through * em. Loud Mufuck. 


Gonz, Make ww there, ih? [Exeunt, 


8 c E N E III. 
4 Priſon, 
| Bertoldo, on a ; ſmall Book, in Fetters. Jailor. 


Bert, ; Tis here determin'd 7 (great Examples, arm'd 
With Arguments, produc'd to We it good) That 


v7 'Ti is here determin 'd, Ke. 


This Soliloquy of Bertoldo's is a very true Account of the Tacks: 5 
ſiſtency of the Stoicks. It was one of their favourite Maxims, that 
Pain was not an Evil. Their wiſe Man was to be inſenſible; and yet 
no one bore Pain worſe than he. They could argue, with great Ap- 
pearance of Reaſon, againſt ſuffering from Affliction; but, when 

they felt it, it was a They were mighty Heroes in Theory, 
D d 4 5 but, 


— 
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That neither Tyrants, nor thewreſted Laws; 


The People's frantick Rage, ſad Exile, Want, 
Nor, that which I endure, Captivity, 
Can do a wiſe Man any Injury. 


Thus Seneca, when he wrote it, thought. —But then 
Felicity courted him; his Wealth exceedin 


A private Man's; happy in the Embraces 
Of his chaſte Wife Paulina; his Houſe full 


Of Children, Clients, Servaiits, flatt'ring F N 


Soothing his Lip-Poſitions, and created 


Prince of the Senate, by the general Voice, 


As his Pupil news Suffrage: Then, no Doubt, 
He held, and did believe, this. But no ſooner 


The Prince's F rowns, and Jealouſies had thrown him 


Out of Security's Lap, and a Centurion 


Had offer'd him what Choice of Death he vlew's; 


But told him, Die he muſt : when ſtraight the Armour 
Of his ſo boaſted Fortitude, fell off, 


[T hrows away the Bock. 


N Complalaing of his Frailty, Can it, then, 


Be cenſur'd womaniſh Weakneſs in me, if, 
Thus clogg'd with Irons, and the Period 


To cloſe up all Calamities deny'd me, 
(Which. was preſented Seneca) I wiſh 
I ne'er had Being; at leaſt, never knew 
What Happineſs was; or argue with Heav'ns Juſtice, 
Tearing my Locks, and in Defiance throwing 
Duſt in the Air? or, falling on the Ground, thus 
With my Nails and Tecth to dig a Grave, or rend 
The Bowels of the Earth, my Step-mother, 
And not a natural Parent? or thus practiſe 


To die, and, as I were inſenſible, 


Believe I had no Motion | 5 [Ties on his Face. 


but, in Practice, Canada, The great Cleauibes ſtarved himſelf to 
Death, becauſe of a little Inflammation in his Gums. The Prince 
of Patriots, Cato, choſe to die, becauſe he could not bear to ſee. 


Cæſar: And Seneca * and whined at Death with the moſt wo- 
maniſh Fear imaginable: Theſe were the Men who could demon- 


| (rate that Pain was not an Exil! 


Enter 
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Enter Gonzaga, Adorni, Jail. 7 


Gonz, There he is: | 
PII not enquire by whom his * 8 8 paid, 
I'm ſatisfy'd that I have it; nor allege 
One Reaſon to excuſe his cruel Uſage, 
As you may interpret it; let it ſuffice 
It was my Will to have it ſo.—He is yours, now, - 
Diſpoſe of him as you pleaſe [Exit . 
Adorni. Howe'er I hate him, 7 
As one preferr'd before me, being a Man, 
He does deſerve my Pity. Sir, —he ſleeps, 
Or is he dead ? Would he were a Saint in Heaven; 
'Tis all the Hurt 1 wiſh him. Bur, I was not _ 
 [Kneels by bim. 
Born to ſuch H zppineſs,—No, he breathes—Come near, 
And, if 't be poſſible, without his Feeling, 
Take off his Irons o, now leave us private. 
Eis Irons taken off. 
He does begin to > tir, and as tranſported [ Exit Jailor. 
With a joyful Dream.—How he ſtares ! and feels his 
As yet uncertain, whether it can be Legs, 
True or phantaſtical. | Px ad WE: 
Bert. Miniſters of Mercy, 7 
Mock not Calamity.— Ha |! *tis no Viſion! | 
Or, if it be, the happieſt that ever 
Appear'd to ſinful F eh — Who's here? His Face 
Speaks him Adorni] but ſame glorious Angel. 
Concealing its Divinity in his Shape, 
Hath done this Miracle, it being not an Act 
For wolviſh Man, Reſolve me, if thou loo for 
Bent Knees in Adoration : 
Adorni. O forbear, Sir! 
1am Adorni, and the Inſtrument 
Of your Deliverance ; but the Benefit 
You owe another. 
Bert. If he has a Name, 
As ſoon as ſpoken, *tis writ on my Heart, 
I am his Bondman, 0 Adorni. 
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Gueſs who this Phoenix ſhould be! | 


74 Once more, I pray you, Sir! * 


The Maid of Honour. | 


Since ſhe alone, in th' Abſtract of herſelf, 
That ſmall, but raviſhing Subſtance, comprehends 
Whatever is, or can be wiſh'd, in the 

Idea of a Woman. O what Service, 

Or Sacrifice of Duty, can I pay her, 


1 „ 
. 4 

* 

% : 
* * 
r 
PF 7 

/ * 

; „ 


: Mine mine Eyes might ſee her. 


Adorni. To the Shame of Men, 


This great Act is a Woman's. 


Bert. The whole Sex 
For her ſake muſt be deify'd. How I whiider 
In my Imagination, yet cannot 


Adorni. Tis Camiola. 
Bert. Pray you ſpeak't again chere; 8 Muſick in 1 
Name! 


Adorni. Camiola, 


Bert. Curs'd Atheiſt that 1 was, 
Only to doubt it could be any other ; 


Which is reſolv'd already. 


/ 
| ] 
If not to live, and die, her Charity's Slave $ RY 
= / 

Adorni. She expects not / 


Such a Dominion oer you: Vet, ere I 


Deliver her Demands, give me your Hand: ; 

On this, as ſhe enjoin'd me, with my Lips ; 

J print her Love and Service, by me ſent you, | 

Bert. lam o'erwhelm'd with Wonder! f 
Alorm. You muſt now 

(Which is the Sum of all that ſhe deſires) 

By a ſolemn Contract bind yourſelf, when ſhe 


Requires it, as a Debt due or your F reedom, | 


To marry her. = 

Bert. This 45 engage me further, 

A Payment! an Increaſe of Obligation! 

To marry her !—'twas my 11, ultra, ever 

The End of my Ambition! O that now _ 

The Holy Man, ſhe preſent, were prepar'd _ 
To join our Hands, but with that Speed, my Heart 


Agdoani, 
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Adorni. You muſt ſwear this. 

Bert. Swear it? Collect all Oaths and Imprecations 
Whoſe leaſt Breach is Damnation; and thoſe 1 
Miniſter'd to me in a Form more dreadful ; 2 
Set Heav'n and Hell before me, I will take em: 8 | | 
Falſe to Camiola ? Never. — Shall I now _ te 
Begin my Vows to you? 

1 Adorni. I am no Churchman; | 
duch a one muſt file it on Record. You are free; | 
And, that you may appear like to yourſelf | 
For ſo ſhe wiſh'd) hh 's Gold with which you may | 
Redeem your Trunks and Servants, and whatever 
Of late you loſt. I have found out the Captain 
Whoſe Spoil they were. —His N ame is Roderigo. 

Bert. I know him. = 
Adorni. ] have done my Part, 

Bert. So much, Sir, | 
As I am ever yours for't. Now, methinks, WS, _ 
| walk in Air !—Divine Camiola . 
But Words cannot expreſs thee. I'll build to then 
An Altar in my Soul, on which Pl offer J 
A ſtill increaſing Sacrifice of Duty. [Exit Bertolds: 

Adorni. What will become of me now is parent! 
Whether a Poniard, or a Halter be 
The neareſt Way to Hell (for Imuſt thither, 

After I've kill'd myſelf ) is ſomewhat doubtful. 

This Reman Reſolution of Self-Murther, 

Will not hold Water, at the high Tribunal, 

When it comes to be argu'd; my good Genius 
Prompts me to this Conſideration. He _ | 

That kills himſelf to avoid Miſery, fears it. 

And, at the beſt, ſhews but a baſtard Valour, 

This Life's a Fort committed to my Truſt, 

Which I muſt not yield up, *till it be forc'd.. 

—Nor will I. He's not valiant that dares die, 
But he that boldly bears Calamity, Ear. 


SCENE 
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SCENE. wv. 
| e 6 ae 


— 2 4 


Aurelia. A Seat "BE ki the Duke. It is our : Glory 
Jo overcome with Courtefies, not Rigour ; 
The lordly Roman, who held it the Height 
Of human Happineſs, to have Kings and Queens F 
To wait by his triumphant Chariot-wheels 
In his infulting Pride, depriv'd himſelf 
Of drawing near the Nature of the Gods, 
| Beſt known for ſuch, in being merciful. 
Yet, give me Leave, but {till with gentle Language, 
And wich the Freedom of a Friend, to tell you, 
To ſeek by Force, what Courtſhip could not win, 
Was harſh, and never taught in Love's mild School, 
_ Wiſe Poets feign, that Yenus* Coach is drawn 
By Doves and parrows, not by Bears and Tygers, 
Ferd. I ſpare the Application, —In my Fortune 
 Heavn's Taſtice hath wag eh it; yet, great Lady, 
Since my Offence grew from Exceſs of * 


| 

| 

| | 

| And not to he reſſ of having paid too, 

_ With Loſs of Liberty, the Forfeiture 

| Of my Preſumption, in your Clemency | 

| It may find pardon, | 

| Aurelia, You ſhall have juſt Cauſe 
To fay it hath. The Charge of the long 8 Siege 

2 Defray'd, and the Loſs my Subjects have ſuſtain'd 
Made good, (ſinee fo far I — deal with W 

| You have your Lyberty. 

| Ferd.] could nat hope for 

1 Gentler Conditions. 

| Aurelia. My 1 ord Gonzaga, 

| Since my coming to Siena, I've heard much of 

3 Tour Pris' ner, brave Bertoldo. 


Cons. 


di. 


* 


How ſoon mine Eye had found him hat a Port 
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Conz. Suck an one, e 

Madam, I had, 
Aſtutio. And have ſtill, Sir, Fg” | | 
Conz. Your Hopes deceive you. — He is ranforr'd, 
ERR A 
Aſtutio. By whom, 1 pray you, Sire 
Gonz. You had beſt enquire 

Of your Intelligencer : I am no Informer. 5 
Aſtutio. I like not this. | gh 33 
Aurelia. He is, as tis reported, „ 

A goodly Gentleman, and of noble Parts, 

A Brother of your Order. 
Gonz. He was, Madam . 

Till he, againft his Oath, mat you, a | Princeſs, 


Which his Religion bound him from. 


Aurelia. Great Minds, 
For Trial of their Valours, oft mainttn 
uarrels that are unjuſt; yet without Malice; 
And ſuch a fair Conſtruction I make of kim. 
I would fee that brave Enemy. 
Co. My Duty 
Commands me to ſeek for him. 
Aurelia. Pray you do: 
And bring him to our Preſence. [Ei Gonzaga 
Aſtutio. 1 muſt blaſt 


His Entertainment. LAlde. ] May it pleafe your Ex- 


cellency, 


He is a Man debauch'd, and ke his Riots 
Caſt off by th King my Maſter ; and that, I * is 


A Crime ſufficient. 
Ferd. To you, his Subjects, . 


That like as your King likes — | 


Aurelia. But not to Vs; * 


We muſt weigh with our own Scale. 


Enter Gonzaga, Bercoldo richy babited, Adorni. | 
This is he, ſure! 


He 


n 


— ons 995 ARR * „ Hh 
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bears! how well his Bravery becomes him! 


A Pris'ner! nay, a Princely Suitor, rather! 
But I'm too ſudden. 


Conz. Madam, 'twas his Suit, 
Uaſent for, to preſent his Service to vou, 


Ere his Departure. 


Aurelia. With what Majeſty 
He bears himſelf! -_ - 


Afutio. The Devil, I think, Gbit him. 


N Ranſom'd 7 ? and thus Klan, too $3 


Aurelia. You ill deſerve E 


[Bertoldo, kneeling, kiſſes ber Hand 


The F avour of our Hand We are not well: 
[ She ens; Julien 


Give Us more Air. 3 
Gonx. What Fakes Qualm is this? 
Aurelia. — That lifted yours againſt me. 
Bert. Thus, once more, 


IJ ſue for Pardon. 


Aurelia. Sure his Lips a are polſon'd, 


Which is already ſeiz d upon. 
Bert. I wait, Madam, 


Exact me in another Place. 
Aurelia. Before 


You. have our Licence to depart? If Manners, 
Civility of Manners cannot teach you 19 
I' attend our Leiſure, I muſt tell you, Sir, 

— That you are ſtill our Priſoner; z nor had you 
Commiſſion to free him. 


Gonx. How's this, Madam? 


Aurelia. Vou were my Subſtitute, and wanted Power, 
Without my Warrant, to diſpoſe of him. 
I will pay back his Ranſom ten times over, 
Rather than quit my Intereſt. _ , 


Bert. This is 


Againſt the Law of Arms. 


Aurelia. But not of Love: . 
. hath your Entertainment, Sir, been fac, 


And, through theſe Veins, force Paſlage to wy Heart, | 
A de. 


To know what your Commands are; my Deſi ens 


[4/7 de, 


In 


5 


Such a $4ylla guiding me. [Exeunt Aurelia, Bertoldo. 
Conz. 
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In your Reſtraint, that, with the bg of Fe ear, 
You would fly from it? 
Bert. J know no Man, Madam, {wot 
Enamour'd of his Fetters, or or delighting . 
In Cold or Hunger, or that would in Rong. 
Prefer Straw in a Dungeon, before 5 N 
A Down Bed in a Palacde. 
Aurelia. How Come nearer; 
Was his Uſage ſuch? _ | 
Gong. Yes; and it had been works, 
Had I foreſeen this. 7 
Aurelia. O thou miſ-ſhap'd Monſter ! 
In thee it is confirm'd, that ſuch as have 
No Share in Nature's Bounties, know no Pity n 
To ſuch as have em. Look on him with my Eyes, 
And anſwer then, whether this were a Man | 
Whoſe Cheeks of lovely Fulneſs ſhould be made 
A Prey to meagre Famine ? or theſe Eyes, . 
Whoſe every Glance ſtore Cupid's empty'd Quiver, 
To be dim'd with tedious Watching ; or theſe Lips, 
Theſe ruddy Lips, of whoſe freſh Colour, Cherries 
And Roſes were but Copies, ſhould grow pale 
For want of Nectar ? or theſe Legs that bear 


A Burthen of more Worth; than is ſupported 


By Atlas weary'd Shoulders, ſhould be cramp'd 
With the Weight of Iron ? Oh, I could dwell ever 
On this Deſcription ! 

Bert. Is this in Deriſion, | 
Or Pity, of me? | 

Aurelia. In your Charity 
Believe me innocent. Now you are my Priſoner, 


You ſhall have fairer Quarter ; you will ſhame 
The Place where you have been, ſhould you now leave it 


Before you are recover'd. I'll conduct you 


To more convenient Lodgings, and it ſhall be 


My Care to cheriſh you. Repine who dare; 


It. is our Will. You'll follow me? 5 


Bert. To the Centre, 
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| And this is ſome Illuſion. 


Contain thy Joy, Adorni. 
And of To long experienc'd . | 


_—Smilling, as I live : His Artn circling 


I will not be long from you. 


Conz. Who . firſt? 1 
Ferd. We ſtand, as we had fhen Medaſe's Head! 
Pierio. I know not what to think, I'm — amaz d k 
Roder. Amaz'd ! I'm thunderſtruck | 
Jacomo. We are enchanted, | 


Adorni. Heav'n forbid ! _ 
In dark Deſpair, it ſhews a Beam of Hope, 


Aſtutio. Such a Princeſs, ' 


Break forth, and on the ſudden, into Flaſhes 
Of more than doubted Looſeneſs ! 
Gonz. They come again, 


<> iS ee Yi.” Od: on. HT 


her Waiſt — 


Il ſhall run mad: — Some Fury hath 'poſleſs'd her, 
If I ſpeak, I may be blaſted. Ha I'll mumble 


A Prayer or two, and croſs myſelf, and then, 
Though the Devil fart Fire, have at him. 


Enter Bertoldo and Aurelia, 
Aurelia. Let not, fir, 5 


; The Violence of my Paſſions nouriſh i in you 


An ill ion; or, grant my Carriage 
Out of the Road, and Garb of private Women, 
*Tis ſtill done with Decorum. As I am 
A Princeſs, what I do, is above Cenſure, 
And to be imitated. 

Bert. Gracious Madam, 


Vouchſafe a little Pauſe; for I am ſo rap 3 
Beyond myſelf, that, till I have collected 


My ſcatter'd Faculties, I cannot cancer jet 


My Reſolution. 


Pom" Conſider of i it, 


[Bertoldo walkin by, mug. 
Gon : 
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Gonz. Pray I cannot, 
This curſed Object ſtrangles my aun : 
I muſt ſpeak, or I burſt, Pray you, fair _—_ 
If you can n Courteſy, direct me o 
The chaſte Aurelia. 
Aurelia. Are you blind ? Who are we! ? E 
Gonz. Another kind of Thing. Her Blo od was go 
r 5 
By her Diſcretion, and not rul'd her Reaſon: 
Ibe Reverence and Majeſty of Juno 
Shin'd in her Looks,. and, coming to the 99 
Appear'd a ſecond Pallas. I can ſee 
No ſuch Divinities in you: If I 13 
Without Offence may ſpeak my Thoughts 21 are, 
As' t were, a wanton Helen. 
Aurelia. Good; e'er long, | 
You ſhall know me better. 
Gonz. Why, if you are Aurelia, 
How ſhall 1 diſpoſe of the Soldier? 
Afeutio, May it pleaſe you 
To haſten my Diſpatch? ) 
Aurelia. Prefer your Suits 2 
Unto Bertoldo; we will give kim Hearing, 
And you'll find him your beſt Advocate. Hug Aurelia, 
Aſtutio. This is rare! 
Gonz. What are we come to? 
Noder. Grown up in a Moment 
A Favourite! 
Ferd. He does le State A 
Bert. No, no, it cannot be yet, but Camiola, 
There is no Stop between me and a Crown: 
Thea my Ingratitude ! a Sin in wick 
All Sins are Cn. ks aid me, Virtue, „ 
Or I am loſt. lde. 
Conz. May it pleaſe your Excellence, 3 
Second me, Sir. | 
Bert. Then my ſo horrid Oaths, 4 r 
And hell- deep Imprecations made againſt 1 it, Aae. 


Vol. II. E e i  Aſtutio. 
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gs Alutio. The King, your nn will 921 you for 


th' Advancement 
Of his Affairs 


Bert. And yet who can hold out 
Againſt ſuch Batteries, as her Power and Greitnefy 
Raiſe up againſt my weak Tunes | NR [ Afide. 
| . Sir, 457 29K oe 


Euter Aurelia. 


Do you FORTY ak ?—Slight, he 8 here again, 
Bert. Walks ſhe on woollen Feet! 

Aurelia. You dwell too long 

In your Deliberation, and come 
With a Cripple”: s Pace to that which you ſhould fly to. 
Bert. It is confeſs'd: Yet, why fhauld.I, to win 
From you, that hazard all to my poor noching, 


By falſe Play ſend you off a Loſer from me? 


5 already too too much engag'd 


Io th' King my Brother's Anger; and who Loni 

But that his Doubts, and politick Fears, ſhould you | 
Make me his Equal, may draw War upon 
Your Territories; were that Breach made up, 
I ſhould with Joy embrace, what nqw. 1 fear 

To touch but with due Rev'rence. 
Aurelia. That Hind'rance 
ls eafily remov'd. I owe the King 
For a Royal Viſit, which I ſtraight will pay him, 
And having firſt reconcil'd. you to his „ 
A Diſpenſation ſhall meet with us, 
Bert. I am wholly yours. 

Aurelia. On this Book ſeal it. 

"Fc What Hand and Lip. too? Then the - Bargain $ 
ure; 
You've no Employment for me? 
Aurelia. Yes, Gonzaga; 
Provide a Royal Ship. _ | 
Conz. A Ship? Saint 7abn! ! 
Whither are we bound, now ? 


for 


de. 
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Aurelia. You ſhall know hereafter, _ LEI U 


My Lord, your Pardon, for my too much tichiog 
Upon your Patience. 


Adorm. Camiola— L* bir 170 Bertold, 
Aurelia. How do you? 5 
Bert. Indiſpoſtd; but I attend you. [Exeunt. 


Adorni. The heavy Curſe thar waits on regal. 
And foul Ingratitude, purſue thee, ever! 
vet why from me this? In this Breach of Faith 
My Loyalty finds Reward ! what poiſons him, 


Proves Mithridate to me ** I have perform'd 


All ſhe commanded punctually, and now, 
In the clear Mirrour of my Truth, ſhe may 
Behold his Falſhood. O that T had Wings 
To bear me to Palermo] this, once known, 
Muſt change her Love into a juft Difdain, 


And 0b her to Compaffion of my Pain. [Exit, 


8 E N E 1 15 
Camiola 8 Hate. 
Sl, Camidla, Clarinda, at unn Doors. 


Hlli. Undone! undone poor I, that whilome was 
The Top and Ridge of my Houſe, am, on the Nest. 
Turn'd to the pitifulleſt Animal 
O' ch' Lineage of the Syilzes! 

Camiola. What's the Matter? 

cli. The King break Girdle, break! 

Camiola. Why, what of him? _ | 

Hlli. Hearing how far you doted on my Perſon, 
Growng envious.of my Happineſs, and en, 

His Brother, nor his Favourite Fulgentio, 
Could get a Hey: s Eye from Jau, 1 n preſent, 


15 "i poiſons him 


Proves Mithridate to me, &C. 


Mithridate (called after its Inventor, Mithridate, King of Pontus) . 
Conſection, that i is a ſpecial Preſervative agaiuft Poiſon, 


Ee 2 | Ig 


* 
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1s come himſelf a Suitor, with the Awl 


Of his Authority to bore my Noſe, _ 
And take you from me—Oh, oh, oh! 
Camiola. Do not roar ſo: 


The King? 


 Sylki. The King: Vet loving Sls is not 


So ſorry for his own, as your Misfortune; 


If the King ſhould carry you, or you bear him, | 


What a Loſer ſhould you be? He can but make you 


A Queen, and what a ſimple Thing is that 
To th' being my lawful Spouſe. The World can never 


Afford you ſuch a Huſband. - 


Camiola. | believe you. 
But how are you ſure the King is ſo inclin'd ? 
Did not you dream this ? 
Fylli. With theſe Eyes I ſaw him : 
Diſmiſs his Train, oy lighting from his Coach, 
Whifper Fulgentio in the Ear, | 

Camiola. If ſo, 


T gueſs the Buſinefs. 


Hylli. It can be no other 


But to give me the Bob, that 1 a Matter 
Of main N — vonder they are, I fins not 


Enter Roberto, F ulgentio. 


Be ſeen, 6 am 55 deſperate 1 if you forſake ne. 
Send me Word, that I may provide a Willow-Garland, 
To wear, when 1 drown myſelf. O Syllz, O Sylli. 


[Exit ching. 
Ful. It will be work your Pains, Sir, to obſerve. 


The Conſtancy and Bravery of her Spirit. Re 
Though great Men tremble at your Frowns, L dare 


Hazard my Head, your Majeſty, ſet off 
With Terror, cannot fright her. 
 Rober. May ſhe anſwer 135 
My Expectation. | 
Kuen There ſhe is 
Cam. My Knees thus 


Bent 


er 


THE MAID OF HONOUR 437 


Bent to the Earth (while my Vows are ſent upward 
For th' Safety of my Sov'reign) pay the Duty 
Due for ſo great an Honour, in this Fayour 
Done to your humbleſt Hand-maid. _ 
Rober. You miſtake me, _ 
| come not (Lady) that you may report 
The King, to do you Honour, made your Houſe® 
(He being there) his Court; but to correct 
Your ſtubborn Diſobedience. A Pardon, 
For that, could you obtain it, were well purchas'd 
With this Humility. 
Camiola, A Pardon, Sir? 
Till I am conſcious of an Offence, 
1 will not wrong my Innocence to beg one, | 
What is my Crime, Sir ? is 
Rober. Look on him I favour, 
By your ſcorn'd and neglected. 
Camiola. Is that all, Sir? 
Rober. No, Minioa ; j though that were too much. 
How can you 
Anſwer the ſettin ig on your deſpꝰ rate Bravo 
To murther him: 
Camiola. With your Leave, I muſt not kneel, Sir, 
While I reply to this: But thus riſe up 
In my Defence, and tell you as a Man 
(Since when you are unjuſt, the Deity 
Which you may challenge as a King, parts büm you) 
"Twas never read in Holy Writ, or moral, 
That Subjects on their Loyalty were oblig'd 
To love their Sov'reign's Vices ; your Grace, Sir, 
To ſuch an Undeſerver is no Virtue. 
Fulgen. What think you now, Sir: 
Camiola. Say you ſhould love Wine, 
You being the King, and *cauſe I am your Subject, 
Muſt I be ever drunk? Tyrants, not Kings, 
By Violence, from humble Vaſſals force 
The Liberty of their Souls. I could not love him. 


2 Courty make not Kings, but Kings Courts. 8 
Dznuan. 


Ee 3 And 
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And to compel Affection, as I take i it, 


ls not found in your Prerogative. 


Rober. Excellent Virgin! 9 

How I admire her Confidence! 2 LAldde. 
Camiola. He complains 

Of Wrong done him : But, be no more a King, 

Unleſs you do me right. Burn your Decrees, 


And of your Laws and Statutes make a Fire 


To thaw the frozen Numbneſs of Delinquents, 


If he eſcape unpuniſh'd. Do your Edicts 
Call it Death in any Man that breaks into 


Another's Houſe to rob him, though of T rifles, 15 


And ſhall Fulgentio, your Fulgentio live ? 
Who hath committed more than Sacrilege | 
In the Pollution of my clear F ame 
By his malicious Slanders. 
Rober. Have you done this? 
Anſwer truly on your Life. 
1 Eugen: In the Heat, of Blood 
Some ſuch Thing I reported. 
Rober. Out *, my Si „ 
For I yow, if by true . thou win not 
This iajur'd Lady to ſue out thy Pardon, 
Thy Grave is digg'd already. 
 Fulgen, By my own Folly * 
l've made a fair Hand of't, [Exit F _ 
ERober. You ſhall know, Lady, 


While I wear a Crown, Juſtice ſhall uſe her Sword 
To cut Offenders off, though neareſt to us. 


Camiola. I, now you ſhew whoſe Deputy you = 
If now I bathe your Feet with Tears, it cannot 
Be cenſur'd Superſtition, 


KReober. You muſt riſe, 
Riſe in our Favour, and Ptoteckiön ever: [Ki es bir, 
Camiola. Happy are Subjects! when the Prince is {till 


Guided * Juſtice, not his paſſionate Will. Ereun: 
1 End of the Fourth AP. 


Aer 


le. 
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FFF 2 


A C # 3 0 E N E 1 
Camiola' 8 2 
Camiola, Sylli. 


Camiola. \ 0 ſee how tender I am of the Quiet 
And Peace of your iA and what 
great ones 

put off in your Favour. 

Hylli. You do wilely, _ 
Exceeding, wilely |! =. when I have faid, 
I thank you for't, be happy. 

Camiola. And good Reaſon, 
In having ſuch a Bleſſing. 

Sylli. When you have it, . 
But the Bait is not yet ready. Stay che Time, 
While I triumph by myſelf.— King, by your Leave, 
I have wip'd your royal Noſe, without a Napkin, 
You may cry Willow, Willow ! for your Brother, 
I'll only ſay go by. For my fine Favourite, 
He. may graze where he pleaſe ; his Lips may Water 
Like a Puppies o'er a frumenty Pot, while Hlli 
Out of his two-leav'd Cherry- ſtone Diſh drinks Near! 
I cannot hold out any longer; Heav'n forgive me, 
Tis not the firſt Oath, I have broke, I muſt take 


A little for a Preparative. [Offers to 588 and embrace ber. 


Camiola. By no Means. 
If you forſwear yourſelf we mall r not proſper. | 
Pu rather loſe my Longing. 
Sl, Pretty Soul! 
How careful it is of me! let me buſs yet, | 
Thy little dainty Foot for t: That, I'm ſure, is 
Out of my Oath. | 
Camiola, Why. if thou canſt diſpenſe with't 


So far, I'll not be > 3 fuch a Favour 


CY 
— — 


——— — — 
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My amorous Shoemaker ſteals, 


Siu. O moſt rare Leather! 2 [K N. ber Shoe ofton, 
Ido begin at the loweſt, but in time 


1 may grow higher. 


Camiola. Fie! you dwell too long chere! 
Riſe, pry'thee, riſe. 
Hs. O, am up already. 


Enter Clarinda haſtily. 


"Gund How I abuſe my Hours! What news with 


thee, now? 
Clar. Off with that Gown, tis mine mine by your 
Promiſe: 
Signior Adorni is return'd ! now upon Entrance z 
Off with it, off with it, Madam, 
Camiola, Be not ſo haſty: 


When I go to Bed, *tis thine, 


 Sylli. You have my grant too; | 
But, do you hear, Lady, though I give Way to ths 
Lou muſt hereafter aſk my Leave before 
You part with Things of Moment. 
Camila. Very good, 
When I'm yours, PlI be govern'd. 
Huli. Sweet Ovpdicnce }. 


Enter Adorni. 


N You' re well td 
Adorni. I wiſh that the Succeſs 


Of my Service had deſerv'd it. 


Camiola. Lives Bertolds? © phe 
Adorni. Yes, and return'd with Safety. 
Camila. Tis not, then, 
In the Rower of Fate to add to, or ke Gi 
My perfect Happineſs: And yet he ſhould 
Have made me his firſt Viſit. 
Adorni. So 1 n too; 
But 5 A 


7. 
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Sl. Durſt not appear, I being preſent: 2 5 
That's his N 1 warrant you. 

Camiola. ak, where is he? * 
With ar ag Who hath deſerv'd more from him? or 
Can be of equal Merit? In this 
Do not except the King. 
Adorni. He's at the Palace - 
With the Dutcheſs of Siena.” One Coach 1 'em 

hither, | 
Without a'third, He's very gracious with i her, 
You may conceive the reſt. 

Camiola. My jealous Fears 


Make me to apprehend, 


Adorni. Pray you, diſmiſs _ 
Signior Wiſdom, and I'll make relation to you 
Of the Particulars. 

Camiola. Servant, I would have you | 
To haſte unto the Court. 

SFylli. I will out- run 
A Footman for your Pleaſure, 

Camiola, There obſerve 


T he Dutcheſs? Train and Entertainment, 


Hlli, Fear not, 
Iwill diſcover all that is of Weight 
To the Liveries of her Pages, and her F ootmen. 
This is fit Employment for me. [Exit Sylli. 
Camicla, Gracious with TIE OP 
The Ducheſs! ſure, you faid lo? 
Adorni. I will uſe 
All poſſible Brevity to inform you, Madam, 


Of what was truſted to me, and diſcharg'd 


With Faith and loyal Duty. 
Camiola. I believe it; 


You ranſom'd him, and ſupp 7d! his Wants—imagine L 


That is already ſpoken ; and what Vows 

Of Service he made to me, is apparent; 

His Joy of me, and Wonder too perſpicuous x 3 
Does not your Story end ſo ? 


Adorni. Would the End 
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Had anſwered the Beginning—In a Word, 
Ingratitude and Perjury at the Height, 
Cannot expreſs him. 
Caniola. Take heed, | 
Acdorni. Truth is we'd: 2 410 
And can defend itſelf. It muſt out, Madam. 
I ſaw (the preſence full) the amorous Dutcheſs 
Kiſs and embrace him, on his Part accepted 
With equal Ardor, and their willing Hands 
No ſooner join'd, hut a Remove was ene 
And put in Execution. 
Camiola. The Proofs are 
Too pregnant. O Bertolds ! 
Acdorni. He's not worth 
VLour ſorrow, Madam, | 
Camiola. Tell me, when you ſaw this, 
Did not you grieve, as Ido now, to hear it? 
Adorni. His Precipice from Goodneſs raiſing: mine, 
And ſerving as a Foil to ſet my Faith off, e 
I had little Reaſon, ee 
Camiola. In this you confeſs * 
The Devilliſh Malice of your Diſpoſition, SHIT 
As you were a Man, you ſtood bound to: lamenvit, - | 
And not in Flattery of your falſe Hopes | 
To glory in it. When good Men purſue 
The Path mark'd out by Virtue, the bleſſed Saints 
With Joy look on it, and Seraphic Angels 
Clap their celeſtial Wings in heav'nly Plaudits, 
To ſee a Scene of Grace ſo well preſented, 


The Fiends, and Men made up of envy, ne. 7 


Whereas now, on the contrary, as far 
As their Divinity can partake of Paſſion, 
With me they weep, beholding a fair Temple; 
Built in Bertoldo's Loyalty, turn'd to Aſnes 
By the Flames of his Inconſtancy, the damn'd 
Rejoicing in the Object.— — T5 is not well 

In you, Adorni. 

Adorni. What a temper duell 


In this rare Virgin, —Can you pity him 5 7 
hat 
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That hath ſhe wn none to you! ? 
Camiola. I muſt not be 
Cruel by his Example, You, perhaps, 
Expect now I ſhould ſeek 6 
Of what I have loſt by Tears, and with bent 3 
Beg his Compaſſion, No; my tow'ring Vertue, 
From the Aſſurance of my Merit, ſcorns 
To ſtoop ſo low. I'll take a nobler Courſe, 
And, binden in the Juſtice of my Cauſe, 
(The King his Brother, and new Miſtreſs Judges) 
| Raviſh him from her Arms Tou have the Contract 
In which he ſwore to marry her? ; 
Adorni. Tis here, Madam. 3 [Huſband, 


Camiola. He ſhall be, then, againſt his will my L 


And when I have him, I'll ſo uſe him Doubt not, 

But that, your Honeſty being unqueſtion'd; 

This Writing with your Teſtimony clears all. 
Adorni. And buries me in the dark Miſts ob Error. 


Camiola. Tl preſentiy to Court, pray you, give * 


For my Coach. 
Adorni. A Cart for me were fitter, a 


To hurry me to th' Gallows [air Adorni. 


Camiola. O falſe Men! 


Inconſtant! perjur'd! My good Ange! help me 
In theſe my Extremities! 9 


Euler Sylli. 5 


0 Hl. 1 you ever will ſee a brave Sight, 
Loſe it not now. Berioldo and the Dutcheſs 


Are preſently to be married. There's ſuch Pomp | 
And Preparation. 


Camiola. It 1 marry, 'tis 
This Day, or never. 
Sylli, Why, with all my Heart; 


Though 1 break this, I'll keep the next Oath I make, 
And then it is quit. 


Camiola. Follow me to my Cabinet; 
You know my abe Father Paule? 


Hl. 
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Sli. Yes: Shall he 
Do the Feat for us ? 
Camiola. I will give in Writing 
Directions to him, and attire myſelf 
Like a Virgin-bride, and ſomething I will do 
That ſhall deſerve Men's Praiſe and Wonder too. 
Hlli. And J, to make all know I am not ſhallow, 
Will have my Points of Cochineal and Yellow. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE 1. 
The Palace at Palermo, 5 
Loud Muſick, 


Roberto, Bertoldo, Aurelia, Aſtutio, 8 Rode- 
rligo, Iacomo, Pierio, Biſhop, with Attendants. 


|  Reber. Had your Diviſion been greater, Madam, 
Your Clemency, (the Wrong being done to you) 
In Pardon of it, like the Rod of Concord, 


A Muſt make a perfect Union, once more 


With a brotherly Affection we receive you 

Into our Favour. Let it be your Study 

 Hereafter to deſerve this Bleffing, far 

Beyond your Merit. 

Bert. As the Princeſs, Grace 

To me is without Limit, my Endeavours 

With all Obſequiouſneſs to ſerve her Pleaſures: 

Shall know no Bounds; nor will I, being made 
Her Huſband, forget the Duty that x7 

I owe her as a Servant, 

Aureila. I expect not | 

But fair Equality, ſince I well know, ; 

If that Superiority be due, 

*Tis not to me. When you are made my Conſort, 

All the Prerogatives of my high Birth cancell'd, 
I'll practice the Obedience of a 2 Wife, 3 
And freely pay it. Queens themſelves, if they 
Maze Choice of their Inferiors, aiming 


To 
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To feed their ſenſual Appetites, and to reign 
Over their Huſbands, in ſome Kind commit 
Authoriz'd Whoredom , nor will I be guilty, y 
In my Intent of ſuch a Crime. 
Gonz. This done, 
As it is promis'd, Madam, may ll ſtand W 
A Precedent to great Women: But, wen once 
The griping Hunger of Deſire is cloy'd, 
(And the poor F ool, advanc'd, brought on his Knees) 
Moſt of your Eagle-Breed, I'll not lay all, 
(Ever excepting you) challenge again, 
What in hot Blood they parted from. 
Aurelia. You are ever 
An Enemy of our Sex, but you, I hope, Sir, 
Have better Thoughts. 
Bert. I dare not entertain 
An ill one of your Goodneſs. 
Kober. To my Power © 
I will enable him, to prevent all Danger , 


Envy can raiſe againſt your Choice. One Word more 
Touching the Articles. ü 


Enter Fulgenio, Caniols, ; vi, Adorni, 


Fulgen. In you alone 
Lie all my Hopes ; you can or kill or ſave me; 3 
But pity in you will become you „ 
(Though, I confeſs, in Juſtice tis deny'd the) 
Then too much Rigour. 
Camiola. I will make your Peace 
As far as it lies in me; but muſt firſt 
Labour to right myſelf. 
Aurelia. Or add or alter 
What you think fit. In him I have my all, 
Heav'n make me thankful for him. 
Kober. On to the Temple. | 
Camiola. Stay, Royal Sir, and, as you are a 1 
Erect one here, in doing J uſtice to 
An injur'd Maid. | 


Aurelia. 


46 THE MAD er novo. 


Aurelia. How's this? 

Bert. Ol am Blaſted ! HH: DOTY Cent; 

Reber. 1 have $iv'n ſome Proof, ſweet Lady, of my 

To do you Right, you need not; therefore, dbb me; 

And reſt aſſur'd. that, this great Work diſpatch'd, 
Fou ſhall have Audience and Satisfaction F: 

To all you can demand. 

Camiola. To do me Juſtice 

: Exacls your preſent Care, and can admit 

Of no Delay. If ere my Cauſe be heard, 

In Favour of your Brother, you go on, Sit, 

Your Scepter cannot right me. He's the Man, 

The guilty Man, whom I accuſe, and you 

Stand bound in Duty, as you are Supretne, 

To be impartial. Since you are a Judge, 

As a Delinquent look on him, and not 

As on a Brother, Juſtice painted blind, 

Infers, her Miniſters are oblig'd to hear 

| The Cauſe and Truth, the Judge determine of it; 
And not ſway'd, or by Favour or Affection 

By a falſe Gloſs or wreſted Comment, alter 

| The true Intent, and Letter of the Law. 

Roder. Nor will I, Madam, 

Aurelia. You ſeem troubled, Sir, 

Conz. His Colour changes too. gt 

Camiola. The Alteration. 

| Grows from his'Guilt. The Goodneſs of my Cable 
Begets ſuch Confidence in me, that I bring 
No hir'd Tongue to plead for me, that with gay 

Rhetorical Flouriſhes may palſtſiare 

That which, ſtrippd — #; will appear deform'd. 

I ſtand here mine own Advocate; 5 my Truth, 

Deliver'd in the plaineſt Lang N e, Will 
Make good itſelf; nor will the King 


Sire Suffrage to it, but admit of you, 


My greateſt Enemy, and this TIF" Prince, 
To ſit Aﬀiſtants with him. | - 
Aurelia. I ne'er wrong'd you. 
Can. In your Knowledge of the Injury, 1 bellexe it it; 


Nor 


Aa 


” 


5 


7 * his "_ Ranſom pay'd 
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Nor will you in your Juſtice, when you are 
Acquainted- with my Intereſt in this Man 
Which I lay claim to. 45 

Roter. Let us take our 1 
What is your Title to him? 

Camiola. By this Contract, 
Seal'd ſolemnly before a reverend Man, 
challenge him for my Huſband. 

Hlli. Hal was 1 
Sent for the Frier, for this ? 0 S. 7 gill! 25 
Some Cordial, or I faint! 

Rober. This Writing is 
Authentical. 

Aurelia. But done in Heat of Blood, 
(Charm'd by her Flatt'ries, as, no doubr, he _ 
To be diſpens'd with. 

Ferd. Add this, if you pleaſe, 

The Diſtance and Diſparity between 
Their Births and Fortunes. 
Camiola. What can Innocence hope for, 


| When ſuch as fit her Judges, are corrupted ! 


Diſparity of Birth, or fortune, urge you? 

Or Syren Charms? or, at his beſt, in me, 
Wants to deſerve him ? Call ſome few Days back, 
And, as he was, - confider him, and you 

Muſt grant him my Inferior. Imagine 

You ſaw him now in fetters, with his Honour, 
His Liberty loft ; with her black Wings Deſpair | 
Circling his Miſeries, and this Gonzago 
Trampling on his Afflictions; the great Sum 
Propoſed for his Redemption; the King 
Forbidding Payment of it; his near Kinſmen, 
With his proteſting Followers and Friends, 
Falling off from him; by the whole World forſaken „ 


Dead to all Hope, and huried in the Grave 


Of his Calamities; and then weigh duly 
What ſhe deſerv'd (whoſe Merits now are doubted) | 


That as his better Angel in her Bounties 


His 
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His Wants, and with a prodigal Hand, _ 4 

Whether, then, being my manumiſed 5 | 

He ow'd not himſelf to me? © 
Aurelia. Is this true? | 
Kober. In his Silence 'tis | acknowledg'd. | 

Conz. If you want TIT 

A Witneſs to this Purpoſe, PII depoſe i Wang + 
Camiola. If I have dwelt too long on my Deſerring 

To this unthankful Man, pray you pardon me; 

The Cauſe requir'd it. And, though now I 2 

A little, in my Painting to the Life 

His barbarous Ingratitude, to deter 

Others from Imitation, let it meet with 

A fair Interpretation. This Serpent, 

Frozen to Numbneſs, was no ſooner warm'd 

In the Boſom of my Pity and Compaſſion, 

But, in Return, he ruin'd his Preſerver, DA 

The Prints, the Irons had made in his Fleſh, 


Still ulcerous; 3 but all that I had done 


(My Benefits in Sand, or Water written) “? 
As fk had never bogs no more remember'd : 
And on what Ground, but his ambitious Hopes 
To gain this Ducheſs? Favour. 
Aurelia. Ves; the Object 
(Look on it better, Lady) mey excuſe 
The Change of his Affection. 
Camiola. The Object? . 
In what ? forgive me, Modeſty, "28" We 
| You look upon your Form in the falſe Glaſs 
Of Flatt'ry and Self- love, and that deceives you. 
That you were a Dutcheſs, as I take it, was not 
_ Character'd on your Face, and, that not 8 
For other Feature, make all theſe, that are 
Experienc'd in Women, judges of em; 
And, if they are not Paraſites, they muſt grant 


„ My Benefits in Sand, en ee 


Thus in Shakeſpear's Henry VIII. 10 
Men's Evil Manners live in Braſs; cher Virtues ! 
F ee eee ho 


may take the Right-Hand File. 
Gonx. Well ſaid, I' faith! 


J fee fair Women on no Terms will yield 


Priority in Beauty. 
Camiola, Down, proud Heart! 


Why do I riſe up in Defence of that, 


Which, in my cheriſhing of it, hath Undone me 


No, Madam, I recant;—You are all Beauty, 
Goodneſs and Virtue ; and poor I not worthy 


As a Foil to ſet you off; Enjoy your Conqueſt ; 
But do not tyrannize. Yer, as I am 


In my Lownefs from your Height, you may look on me, 


And in your Suffrage to me, make him know 


That, though to all Men elſe I did appear 


The Shame and Scorn of Women, He ſtands bound 


| To hold me as her Maſter- piece. 


Rober. By my Life, 
You've ſhew'n yourſelf of ſuch an abject Tiger, 
So poor, and low-condition'd, as I grieve for 


_ Your Nearneſs to me. 


Ferd. I am chang'd in my 
Opinion of you, Lady, and profeſs 
The Virtues of your Mind, an O_ Fortune 


For an abſolute Monarch. 


Gonz. Since you are refolv*d 


To damn yourſelf, in your forſaking of fit, | 

Your noble Order for a Woman, do it [meet not 
For this. You may ſearch through the World, and 
With ſuch another Phenix. 2 


Aurelia. On the Sudden 


; 1 fel all Fires of Love quench'd in the Water 


20 


T did appear, 
The 8 * and Scorn of Women. 


This is the Reading of all the Old Copies, but I 1 imagine it is falſe, | 


and that we ought to read. 


1 did appear, 
| The Shame and Scorn of Nature. 


What ſtrengthens this Suppoſition, is the Lines following, which 
makes the Senſe entire. > Try 


| Vox. II. Es or 
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For Beauty without Art, though you ſtorm at it, 4 


——U— —— — ̃ — 


— . or 
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Of Compaſſion.—Make your Peace; you have 


- My free Conſent ; for here I do diſclaim 
All Int'reſt in you: And, to further your 


Deſires, fair Maid, compos'd of Worth and knen 
The Diſpenſation procur d by me, 


Freeing Berto/ds from his Vow, makes Way 
To your Enibraces. 


Bert. Oh, how have I ſtray'd, 
And wilfully, out of the noble Track 
Mark'd me by Virtue! Till now, I was never 


Truly a Prifoner. To excuſe my late 


Captivity, I might allege the Malice 


Of Fortune ; you, that conquer'd me, confeſſing 


Courage in my Defence was no Way wanting. 


But now I have furrender'd up my Strengths 


Into the Power of Vice, and on my Forehead 


Branded with mine own Hand, in Capital Letters, 


Diſloyal and ingrateful. Though barr'd from 


Human Society, and hiſs'd into 


Some Deſert ne'er yet haunted with the Curſes 


Of Men and Women, ſitting as a Judge 
Upon my guilty ſelf, I muſt confeſs 

It juſtly falls upon me; and one Tear, 

Shed in Compaſſion of my Suff rings, more 
Than I can hope for. 


Camiola. This Compunction 
For th' Wrong that you have done me, tho' you thould 


Fix here, and your true Sorrow move no farther, 
Will, in reſpect I lov'd once, make theſe Eyes 
Two Springs of Sorrow for you. 


Bert. In your Pity 


My Cruelty ſhews more monſtrous : YetT am not, 
Though moſt ingrateful, grown to ſuch a Height 
Of Impudence, as in my Wiſhes only 


To aſk your Pardon. If, as now I fall 
Profle before your Feet, you will OP 


To act your own Revenge, treading upon me 


As à Viper eating through the Bowels of 
: Jer n, to whom, with Liberty, 


[ owe 
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1 owe my Being, *twill take from the Burthen F 
That now is inſupportable. 

Camiola. Pray you, riſe; 
As I wiſh Peace and Quiet to my 800 
] do forgive you heartily. Yet, excuſe me, 
Though I deny myſelf a Bleſſing that, 
By the Favour of the Dutcheſs ſeconded, 
With your Submiſſion is offer'd to me, 
Let not the Reaſon I allege for't grieve you, 
You have been falſe once.—T have done: and if, 
When I am married (as this Day I will be) 
As a perfect Sign of your Atonement with me, 
You wiſh me Joy, I will receive it for 
Full Satisfaction of all Obligations 
In which you ſtand bound to me. 
Bert. I vill do it, 

And, what's more, in Defpite of Sorrow; live 

To ſee myſelf undone, beyond all Hope - 
To be made up again. 
Spylli. My Blood begins 
To come to my Heart a ", 1 Re 

Camiola. Pray you, Si nior Sylli, 
Call in the holy Fri rier. He 8 Prepar d 
For finiſhing the Work. 

Sli. I knew I was 
The Man. Heaven make me chankful ! 

Rober. Who is this? 

Aſutio. His Father was the Banker of Pillen: 
And this the Heir of his great Wealth. —His Wiſdom 
Was not hereditary. 

Hlli. Though you know me not, 

Your Majeſty owes me a round Sum; I have 
A Seal or two, to witnefs ; yet, if you pleaſe 
To wear my Colours, and dance at my Wedding; 
ll never ſue you. 

Rober. And I'll grant your Suit. 

Hili. Gracious Madona, noble General, 


Brave Captains and my quondam Rivals wear *em, _ 
"MN 8 | Since 


A * 


—— 
„ NOOR „„ 2s — — * af 1 — 
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Perſevere in it, and good Men, 


Since J am confident you dare not harbour. 
A Thought, but that Way current. * 6171.0: DBA, 
— For my Part e 


I cannot n the Iſſue. 


Emter Sylli we the Friar. 


Hun. Do ven ey. * 077 of 


And with all Speed you can, 72 may diſpatch "ap 


Paulo. Thus, as a ce Ornament to o the Church, 


I ſeize her. 


All. How! 

Kober. So young, and ſo religious ! ! 

Paulo. She has forſook the World, 
Fylli. And Sli too? oy 


I ſhall run mad. 


Rober. Hence with the F ool! Proceed, Sir. 


[Sylli /Þruft 
Paulo. Look on | this Maid of Honour, now f 


Truly honour'd in her voc 
She pays to Heaven: Vain Delight 
By Day, or Pleaſure of the Night, 


She no more thinks of: This fair Hair 
(Favours for great Kings to wear) 
Muſt now be ſhorn. Her rich Array 
Chang'd into a homely gray. 

The Dainties, with which ſhe was fed 


And her proud Fleſh pampered, 


Muſt not be taſted ; from the Spring, 
For Wine, cold Water we will bring, 
And with faſting mortify 

The Feaſts of Senſuality. 

Her Jewels, Beads; and ſhe muſt look | 
Not in a Glaſs, but holy Book; 

To teach her the ne'er erring Way 

To Immortality. O may 

She, as ſhe purpoſes to be 

A child new born to Piety, 


Wit 


xit, 


ch, 
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With Saints and Angels, ſay, Amen! 


Camiola. This is the Marriage ! this the Port to which 
My Vows muſt ſteer me! Fill my ſpreading Sails 
With the pure Wind of your Devotions for me, 
That I may touch the ſecure Haven, where 
Eternal Happineſs keeps her Reſidence, | 
Temptations to Frailty never ent'ring. 


J am dead to the World, and thus diſpoſe 


Of what I leave behind me, and, dividing. 

My *State into three Parts. I thus bequeath i ir. 

The firſt to the fair Nunnery, to which _ 

I dedicate the laſt, and better Part 

Of my frail Life; a ſecond Portion 

To pious Uſes; and the third to thee, 

Adorni, for thy true and faithful Service. _ 

And, e'er I take my laſt Farewel, with Hope 

To find a Grant, my Suit to you is, that 

You would, for my Sake, pardon this young Man, | 

And to his Merits love him, and no further. 
Rober. I thus confirm it. 


[Gives bis Hand to Fulgentio. 
Cadets, And, as &er you hope, [To Bertoldo. 
Like me, to be mack happy, I conjure you 
To re- aſſume your Order; and in —— 
Bravely againſt the Enemies of our Faith 
Redeem your mortgag'd Honour. By 
Rober. 1 reſtore this | [The white Croſs. 
Once more Brothers in Arms, _ e 
Bert. I'll live and die ſo. 
Camiola. To you my pious Wiſhes ! And, to end 
All Differences, Great Sir, I beſeech 1 
To be an Arbitrator, and compound 
The Quarrel, long continuing, between 
The Duke and Dutcheſs. 
Rober. I'Il take it into 
My ſpecial Care. — 
Cabola. I'm then at reſt. —Now, F aber, 


Conduct me where you . 


[ Exeunt Paulo and Canal 
. 


Rober. She lt — ts 3 1 * 
Her Name, The Maid of Hunt 
To all Poſterity, a fair Example 
For noble Maids te imitate! * to nee 


'V dir fie s 


In Wealth and Pleaſure, is common; but to part with 


Such poiſon'd Baits is rare, there being nothi 
Upon this Stage of Life to be citfniended, 


ng 


; Though well begun, till it be fully ended. tasse, 


We are now come to the Concluſion of the Maid of Honbay : A 
piece which i in ene fon does Honour to its Author, and ** 
ſerves to be * upon che EN Stage. 41 e TH 
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